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ARGUMENT. 

THE MtRIVAL OF VLYSSES IN ITHACA, 

ULYSSES tikes hh leave of Alcfnous and Arete, 
and embarks in the evenmgp Next morning the 
ftiip arrives at Ithaca ^ where the failors, as UlyiTe^ 
is yet keeping) by hini dn'thc fliore with all hh 
treaftires* On their return, Neptune changes their 
fhip [m%3 a rock. In tbe njcan time lUyfl^, awaking, 
kfioWnbt iih nhiiv* Ititac^, 1^ milih 6f 4 rtfift 
which F:i1Ir-s h^d caft round hLm. He hrealcs into 
loud lamentations; tyiu^e Goddefs, appearing to 
him in the form of a ihepherd> difcovers the coun* 
t^ to him> and points out th^ particular places. 
,^e dienjfells agfei^ec^^ ftoiy #? his alientureV' 
upon which ihe manifefts herielf, and they conAilt 
to|fether of the meafures to be taken to deftroy the 
fuitors. To conceal his return, and difeuife his 
perfon the more effe^lually, (he changes hini into 
the figure of an old beggar. 
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THE ODYSSEY. 
BOOK XIII. 



HE ceas'*d ; but left fo pleafing on their «ar 
His voice, that liftening ftill they feem'd to hcar» 
A paufe'of filence hufhM the (hady rooms t 
The grateful conference then the king refumes: 

Whatever toils the great Ulyfles pad, 5 

Beneath this happy roof they end at laft ; 
No longtr now from ihore to fhore to roam. 
Smooth Teas and -gentle winds invite him home* 
But hear me, princes I whom thefe walls inclofe, 
For whom my chanter ilngs, and goblet £ows x« 

With wines unmixed (an honour due to age. 
To chear the grave, and warm the poet's rage) 5 
Though labourM gold and many a dazzling veft 
Lie heapM already for bur god-like gueftj 
Without new treafures let him not remove, 1 5 

LvgCf and expreflive of the public love : 
Each peer a tripod, each a vafe beftow, 
A general tribute, which the ftate fhall owe. 

This fentence pleas'd : then all their fteps addreft 
To /epante manfions, and retir*d to reft. so 

Now did the rofy-fingerM morn arife. 
And flied her ikcred J/giit along the fldesV 
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Down to the haven and the fhips in hafte 
'I'hey bore the treafures, and in fafety placed- 
The king himfelf the vafes rang'd with carc^ %g;- 

Then bade his followers to the feaft repaii', 
A viftim ox beneath the facred hand 
Of great Alcinous fall^ and ftains the fand. 
To Jove th' Eternal (Power above all Powers ! 
Who wings the winds, and darkens Heaven with 
Ihowers) 30, 

The flames afcend : tiH evening they prolong 
Thy rites, more facred made by heavenly fong s 
For in the midft, with public honours grac*dy 
The lyre divine, Demodocus ! wasplacMj 
Ail, but Ulyfles, heard with fix'd delight : 35 . 

He fate, and eyM the fun, and wifli'd the night j 
Slow feem'd the fun to move, the hours to rolt« 
His native horns deep-imag*d in his foul. 
As the tir'd ploughman fpent with ftubbom toil, 
Whofe oxen long have torn the furrowM foil, 4# 

Sees with d^Cght the fun's declining ray. 
When home with feeble knees he bends his way 
To late fepaft (the day's hard labour done) j 
So to Uiyfles welcome fet the lun. 
Then inftant to Alcinous and the re(t 4.^ 

(The Scherian ftates) he turn'd, and thus addrcft ; 

O thou, the firdin merit and command I 
And you the peers and princes of the land I 
May every joy be yours I nor this the Icaft, 
When due libation ikali have crown'd the feaft. 
Safe to wj home'to fend your happy gueft. 

Complete 
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Complete are now the bounties you have girenv, 

Be-all thofe bounties but coaiirinM by Heavea!: 

So may I find, when all my wanderings ceafe,. 

My confort blamelefs, and my friends in peace* ^ 55 

On you be every blifs j and every day. 

In home-felt joys delighted, roll away-: 

Yourfelves, your wives, your long-defcending race. 

May every God enrich with every grace I . 

Snre fix'd on virtue may your nation ftand, 60 

And public evil never touch the land I 

His words, well weighed, the general voice approved 
Benign, and inllant his difmiilion mov^d. 
The monarch to Pontonous gave the fign. 
To fiUthe goblet high with rofy wine : 65 

Great Jove the Father firft (he cried) implore; 
Then fend the ftranger to his native fliore. 

The lufcious wine th** obedient herald brought} 
Around the manfion flowM the purple draught : 
Each' from his feat to each immortal pours, 79 

Whom glory circles in th' Olympian bowers. 
Ulyffes fole with air majeftic (lands, 
The bowl prefenting to Arete's hands j 
Then thus : O Queen, farewell 1 be ftill pofleft 
Of dear remembrance, blefling ftill and blell! 75 

Till age and death fliall gently call thee hence . 
(Sure fate of every mortal excellence !) 
Farewell 1 and joys fuctJeflive ever fpring 
To thee, to thine, the people, and the king I 

Thus be ; then parting prints the fandy fhore 80 
To the fair port ; a herald march'd before^ 
' ■ ^ B 3 ^^"^^► 
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r K -* '•-..-/•A, .-nauis ittend ?iim -o he -rr^sr. ^ 

C..ff» ir, »f.* r./-,! r,*9 poop tiuinie "he :-tts 
i^|.'.ri »li« '!*'< fr.t* p'i;^-en nhes 4ie?' .bread, 
V/f»W li'.^n ",7^.rM f>r "he iier^'i bed* 
lf»- ' lirnh rl fM ]/,fry ^^jTi dica ^-nriv urefc 
I li" t "*-llir>fr r/wKh, and lay csmpa&'d m :r^ 

t'nrf pla' r| in or^Ier, 'he Pbaeaciaa rraiii 
I ^.^i^ rfiM^t ]',ofe, afi'S la inch iata the main : 
i\f Mrr». til"/ 1r*riif, ar.rf ftrik^ ±eir iqriai .lan, 
rt.il Ifi-f,. ti,« rmkin;; hiJ* ar.d liieninir Jiax*3» 
«• liilr Mil flif ilwV. fhf f.hicf ir* dlencs Lids, 
■" ii.| jil-iniijT HiHriK'^r^ ft'^sl 'u.por. fcia sv-*, 
A* r«'i V "Mill! I « ill fh*- r-ipld race 
"iji el liy fi"!*" flnvrr* tlirou;;h the itiliy ipace, 
f ' «" •III if hijrli lir;n(R, and fcour along the pLiia j : 
c. fM>itMt« fill- lirfiitifling vcflel o'er the malji. 
Ml- 1- ♦.. ilin Mi-iM flir j»mtc(! billows tiow, 
•\u'{ fill- lil'ii^ fifcnii f'Miiii and roars below. 

I i>ii<! -viili \'yiKM] IWiU tlio wingfd galley files i 
I • <■• I -ih •III f-it;li I iiiQ ihc liquid (kiea j i 

It.- Ml'- iMvIIki -r^-j liir Uirrcd load^ 
A tiiifi, in wiltiiiii i'|U4l If) a (vod I 
Mii'li it'Mi(>>i, Imij; rtud ini^lity toils, he bore^ 
In H II III! I'v {"I. nml iiitnh.'it:; on the fhore i 
All |ii' li iiiit U»p|i now liiiiiifhM from his bread, 
Wf.iyt Ml n y\:\i\\\\\, dcrj», and dcuih- like reft, 

S 



OD Y S "S E Y, 3oo«; XIII. . 7 

, •■ ■: i.i.v V'! ]■ •;. •.-.■:• • ■ 

But whea the monuDg ibr with early ray 
FlamM in the front jof heaven, and promisM days 
Xij^e difhu^li^pjpuds the xnmner defcries 
Fair IthaciC^.^merginjg; hills ariie* 'IS 

Far from t(e XoytK » ^aciotis port appeani. 
Sacred to Phorcys* power,, whofe name it heart;) 
Two craggy rocks proje^Ung to the main, . 

Thfi roaring wind's tempefluous rage reftrain ; 
Within, the waves in ibfter munj^urs glide, xso 

And (hips fecure without their halfers ride. 
High at the^head a branching olive grow$. 
And crowns the pointed cliffi^ with fhady boughs. 
Bepeath, a gloomy grottoes C90I rfictCs ; 
Delights the Nereids of the neighbouring feas,. 115 
Where bowls and urns were formM. of living done, . 
And mafly beams in native marble (hone ^ 
On which the Jiabours of the nymph were roU'd, 
Their webs divine of purple mix*d with gold. 
Within the cave the cluttering bees attend 13a 

Their wax^Q- works, or from the (oof depend. . ■ 
Perpetual .waters o!er the pavement glide ; 
Two marbkdoors unfold on either fide $ 
Sacred thjD A>uth, by which the Gods defcend ; 
fiut mortals. enter 9t the northfirn end. 135 

Thither ^h^y bent, and haul'd their /hip to land i 
(The crooked .keel divides the-yellow fand) j 
Ulyfles i(e$ping on his cotichtiiCTrbore, 
^ul gently plac?d him tin^the^ocky ihore. 
His treafures jwxt, Aicinoos^ gifts, they laid , X40 
In;tiie wild olivets unfrequented (hade, 

B 4. ^^^"^x*. 
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>K-3r -rr ryrr^ 's^«. Tartar* ^au y -i ' .-ng 
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.\.:.i m-?tai. c "rri^p-mc- sis ^ -ea^t" r "w r&ur: j 
r • '••ci Itr xssru fcnt; ^tcF ■^r«' lerras : 

C»-" JraK -ci 4^w t ng ic g> cm r;riiC=TC 21- : 

A::caeac as.-, ^ru: . % Giai x>:«c like O^afei * 

&;-•«£=. r^j rx^TT Jg gar m^ rraiK-f! i^ 

He . V' ^ ixixs ct -^ eirts ri^un ; 

Tk?t 



O. J> Y S S E Y, Book XIU. 9 

This then I dogm > to fix. the gallant ihip 
A mark gf vengeance on the fable deep : 
To warn the thoughtlcfs felf-confiding train. 
No more unlicens^'d thus to brave the main* 175 

Full in their port a fhady hill fhall riie^ 
If futh thy win.— We will it, Jove replies : 
£v*n when, with tranfport blackening all the ftrand. 
The fwarmiog people hail their ihip to land. 
Fix hci*for ever, a memorial ftonec xSo 

Still let her ftcm to fail, and fcem alone j . 
The trertiblipg' crouds ihall fee the fudden (hade 
Of whelming mountains overhang their head I 
With that the God, whofe earthquakes rock the 
ground. 
Fierce to Phaeacia cr6fs*d the vaft profound. 185 

Swift as a fwallow fweeps the liquid way. 
The winged pinnace ihot along the fea. 
The God arrefts her with a fudden ftroke,. 
And roots her down an everlafting rock. 
Aghaft the Scherians ftand in deep furprize ^ 199 

All prefs'tb ipeak', all queftion with their eyes. 
What hands upfj^h the rapid bark reftrain \ 
And yet it fwims, or feems to fwim, the main 1 
Thus theyi tmconfcious of the deed divine 1 
Till great Alcino'us rifing own'd the iign. 195 

Behold the long predeftin^d day 1 (he cries) 
Oh ! certain faith of antient prophecies 1 
Thefe ears Ifave heard my royal fire difclofo 
A dreadful ftory, big vnth future woes | 
How mov*d with wrath, that careleit we conrey ac« 
Promifcuoui ^ery gueft to every bay^ 
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Stern Neptune ragM | arid how by his comniaiid 
Firm rooted in the furge a (hip Aould ftanct 
(A monument of wrath) 3 and mound on mound 
8h6uld hide our walls, or whelm beneath the ground* 

The Fates have followed as declared tlie fecr. 
Be humbled, nations ! and your monarch hear. 
No more unlicensM brave the deeps, no more 
With every ftrbhger pafs from ihore to ihorc^ . 
On angry Neptune' now for mercy call: . %io 

To hit high name let twelve black oxen fall. 
So may the God reverfc his purposM will. 
Nor o>r 6ur city hang the dreadful hill. 

The monarch fpdke : they trembled and obey'd. 
Forth on the fands the victim oxen ledt 215 

The gathered tribes before the altars ftand. 
And chiefs and rulers, a majellic band. 
The King of Ocean all the tribes implore; 
The blazing altars redden all the ihore. 

Meanwhile Ulyffes in his country lay, % 

KeleasM from Deep, and round him might furrey C 
The folitary fliore and rolling fea. j. 

Yet had his mind through tedious abfence loft. 
The dear remembrance of his native cbaft : 
Befides, Minerva, to fecure her care, ■ a>5 

DtiTus*d around a veil of thickened air: ■ .. 
For fo the Gdds ordain'd, to keep unAen 
His royal perfon fronri hi^ friends and queen | 
Till the prdud fiiTto'rs for their crimes afford 
An ample vengeance to their injur^ lord. . &30 

Now all the land aiiotHtr profpcft bore, 
Another port apfeai^d, another fliore, 

And 
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And Ibng-coQtinued ways, and winding £i)od«> 
And unknown mountainsy^ crowned with unknown 

wood»« 
Penfive and ilow with fudden gnef opjirtft 955 

The king aroff,* and heat his careful breaft^ 
Caft a long look o'er all the coaft and main. 
And fought, around, his native realm in vai&: 
Then with crefted eyes ftood fix'd in woe^ 
Andy as he fpoke, die tear« began to flow t 240; 

Ye Gods I he cryMi npon what baixen coaft^ 
In what new region, is Ulyfles toft? 
PoflsTs'd by wild barbarians, fierce in arms i 
Or men whofe bofom tender pity, warms ?= 
Where fhall this- treafure now iiv faft.ty He ^ ^4^. 
And whither, whither, its fad owper fly ? 
Ah ! why did I Afcinous' grace implore ? 
Ah ! why forfake Phxacia's happy fliore ? 
Some juftcr prince perhaps had entertain'd. 
And fafe reflor'd me to my native land. 259 

Is this the promis''d Ibng-expeded coaft,^ 
And this the faith Ehaeacia's rulers boaftf 
O righteons* Gods ! of all the great bow few 
Are juft to Heaven, and to their promife trucLr 
But he, the Power to whofe all -feeing eyes 254^ 

The deeds of men appear without diiguife, 
*Tis his ak>n6 V avenge the wrongs I bear i 
For ftill th* opprels'd are his peculiar cars. 
To count thefe prefents, and from thence to prove 
Their faith, is. mine: the reft belongs to Jove. 

Then on the fands he rangM his wealtl^ ftore^ 
The gold, the veils, the tripods, number'd o'er : 
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All thefe he found, but ftill In error loft 

Difconfolate he wanders on the coaO', 

Sighs for his country, and laments again 265 

To the deaf rocks, and hoarfe-refounding mala. 

When, lo ! the guardian Goddefs of the wife, 

Celeftial Pallas, ftood before his eyes '5 

In fliow a youthful fwain, of form divine. 

Who feem'd defcended from fome princely line^ tffi 

A graceful robe her (lender body dreft. 

Around her ihoulders ftew the waving veft. 

Her decent hand a fhining javelin bore. 

And painted fandals on her feet (he wore. 

To whom the king : Whoe'er of hunian race 175 

Thou art, that wander'ft in this defert place 1 

With joy to thee, as to fome God, I bend. 

To thee my treafures and myfelf commend. 

Oh ! tell a wretch in exile doomM to ftray. 

What air I breathe, what country I furvey ? tSo 

The fruitful continent's extremeft bound. 

Or fome fair ifle which Neptune's arms furround ! 

From what fair clime (faid fhe) remote, ifipm fame^ 
Arriv'ft thou here a ftranger to our name-i 
Thou feeft an ifland, not to thofe unknown %%$ 

Whofe hills are brighten'd by the rifing funj, 
Nor thofe that plac'd beneath his utmoft reign 
Behold him finking in the weftern main. 
The rugged foil allows no level fpace 
For flying chariots, or the rapid race ; t^e 

Yet, not ungrateful to the peafant's pain^ 
iffices fulnefs to the fwelling grain 1 

The 
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The loaded trees thfiir various fniits produce, 

^nd cltiftering grapes afford a generoas juice : 
Woods crown ouf mountain's, and in every grove 295 

The bounding goats and frifking heifers rove : 

Soft rains and kindly dews refre/h the field. 

And rifing fprings eternal verdure yield. 

Ev'n to thole fhores ifr Ithaca renown*d, 

"Where Troy'« raajeftic ruins ftrow the ground. 30* 

At this the chief with tranfport was pofleft. 
His panting heart heart exulting in his breaft : 
Yet, well di/fembHng his untimely joys. 
And veiling truth in plaufible difguife, 
Thus, with an air fincere, in fiflion bold, 30S 

Jais ready tale th' inventive hero told : 

Oft have I heard in Crete this ifland*s name j 
For 'twas from Crete ^y native foil I came, 
Self-baniihM thence. I failM before the wind. 
And left my children and my friends behind* 3x0 

From fierce Idomeneus* revenge I flew, 
Whofe ron,die fw2ft Orfilochus, I flew, 
(With4>nital forte he feiz*d my Trojan prey. 
Due to the toils of many a bloody day)'. 
Unfeen I 'fcap*d ; and, favourM by the night, 3x5 
In » Phoenician veffel took my flight. 
For Pyle or £lis bound s but tenipefls toft 
Aiid raging billows drove us on your coafl. 
Jn dead of night an unknown port we gairiM, 
Spent with fatigue, and flept fecure on land. 320 

But here the rofy mom renewM the day, ' 
While in th* embrace of pleafing fleep I by, 
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Sudden, invited by aufpicious gtles. 
They land my goods, and hoift their flying failt. 
AbandonM here, my fortune I deplore^ jtj 

A haplefs exile on a foreign (hore. 

Thus while he fpoke, the blue-eyM Maid began 
With pleafmg fmiles to view thei god-like man : 
Then changM her form ^ and now, divinely bright, 
Jovc**8 heavenly daughter ftood confefsMto fight ; 330 
Like a fair virgin in her beauty*s hio'om, 
Skiird in th' iliuftrious Jabours of the loom* 

Oh, ftlli Che fame Uiyfles ! fhe rejoined. 
In ufcful craft fuccefsfuUy refin'd ! 
Artful in fpeech, in a^ion, and in mind 1 
SufHcM it not, that, thy long labours paft. 
Secure thou fecft thy native (hore at laft ? 
J^ut this to me ? who, like thyfelf^ excol 
In arts of counfej, and difrembling well | 
To me, whofe wit exceeds the powers divine, 349 

No lefs than mortals are furpafs'd by thine. 
Know'ft thou not me } who made thy life my cart. 
Through ten years wandering,and through ten year^ war; 
Who taught thee- ^8, Alcinous to perfuadef 
To raife his wonder, and engage his aid t 345 

And now appear thy treafures to prote£l. 
Conceal thy-peifon, thy deiigns.dired. 
And tell What more thou muft from Fate expeift. 
JDomeftic woes far heavier to be bome I 
The pride of fools, and Haves* inAiltiBgiconu %§m 
But thou be iilent, nor reveal thy: ftaU ) 
Yield to the force of vnreiiAcd filet 

And 



^9 

I 



I 



O I^.Y S S £ Y, Book XIU. 

And bear unmoved the wrongs of bafe mankindy 
The laft, and hardeft; conqueft of the mind. 

Goddefs of *Wifdom ! Ithacus replies, 
Ite whb difberhs thee muft be truly wife. 
So feldoni viewed, and ever in difguifel 
When the ^o\d Argives led their warring powers^ 
Againft proud Ilion^s well-defended towers ; 
Ulyfles was thy care» celeftial Maid 1 360 

tirac^d with thy fight, and favoured with thy aid. 
But when the Trojan piles in aflies lay. 
And bound for Greece we plough *4 the watery way j 
Our fleet di(pe'rs''d and driven from cpaft to coaft. 
Thy Hicred pjefehce from that jjoiirl loft: 36 j 

Tili I beheld thy radiant form once more. 
And heard thy counfels on Phxacja^s (hore* 
But, by th' almighty author of thy race, 
Tell me;* oh tell J is this my native p^ce ? 
For much I feaj-, long trafl^. of la^d. and fea 370 

Divide^ this, coaft from diftant Ithac^j 
The fweet delu/ion. kindly you impoJib, 
To foothe.my hope^, and mitigate, my woes. . 

Thus he. The biui^-^*d Gioddt f^ thus replies : 
How prone. to doubt,, how cautipuSj^aije the wife I 
Who, vers'd iii fortune, fear thq flattering ihow^ 
And tafte not half the blifs the Gods.^beftow. 
The more (hall Pa^as ai4 thy juft^ifQ^es, . 
And guard me wifdom which jierfejlf jnfpires* 
Others, loi^ abfent frpm thejr natjve place. 
Straight feek their home, and fly with eager pace 
To their wives* armtt ^nd chi].dJren^9. de^r embrace* 
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Not thus Ulyffes : he decrees to prove 

His fubjefts' faith, and queen's fufpcded love j . , 

Who mournM her lord twice ten revolving years^ 385 

And waftes the days in grief, the nights in tears. 

Bat Pallas knew (thy friends and navy loft) 

Once more 'twas given thee to behold thy coaft-: 

Yet how could I with adverfe Fate engage. 

And mighty Neptune^s unrelenting rage? ^ 

Now lift thy longing eyes, while I reftore 

The pleafmg profpeft of thy native Ihore : 

Behold the port of Phorcys 1 fenc'd around 

With rocky mountains, and with olives crownM* 

Behold the gloomy grot 1 whofe cool recefs ^pj 

Delights the Nereids of the neighbouring feas : 

Whofe now neglefted altars in thy reign 

Blufh'd with the blood of iheep and oxen flain^ 

Behold ! where Neritus the clouds divides. 

And (hakes the waving forefts on iiis fides* 400 

So fpake the Goddefs; and the proTpeft cleared. 
The mifts difpers^d, and all the coaft appeared. 
The king wfdi joy confefsM his place of birth. 
And on his knees fdlutes his mother eartk : 
Then, with his fuppliant'hands upheld in air, 405 
Thus to the fea-green Sifters fends his prayer 1 

All hail 1 ye viipn-daughters of the rasiin I 
Ye ftreams, beyond my hopes beheld agai«'l 
To you once more your own Ulyfles bows ; 
Attend his tranfports, and receive Ills vows I 410 

If Jove prolong my days, and Pallas crown 
•The growing virtues of my youthful fon, 

5 To 
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ITo you flxall rites divine be ever paid» 
And grateful offerings on your altars laid. 

Then tkus Minerva : From that anxious breaft 415 
Difmifs thoie cares^ and leave to Heaven the reft. 
Our taik be now thy treafurM (lores to fave> 
Deep in the clofe recefles of the cave : 
Then future means confult-^-ihe fpoke, and trod 
The ihady grot that brightened with the God. 4s« 
The clofeft caverns of the grot flie fought 5 
The gold, thebrafs, therobes, Ulyfles brought | 
Thefe in the fecret gloom the chief diipos'd { 
The entrance ^th a rock the Goddefs closed. 

Now, feated in the olivets iacred ihade, 425 

Confer the hero and the Martial Maid. 
The Goddefs of the azure eyes began : 
Son of Laertes 1 much-experieHcM man 1 
The fuitor- train thy earlidl cave demand. 
Of that luxurious race to rid the land s 4341 

Three years thy boufe t|keir lawleTs rule has (een* 
And proud addrefles to the matckleis qnees. 
But flie thy abfence mourns from day to day. 
And inly bleeds, and filent waftes away t 
Elufive of the bridal hour, fte gives 435 

JFond hppqsto all, and all with hopes decehrcs* 

To this Ulyfles } O, celeftial maid I 
.FraisM be thy counfel, and digr tknely aid t 
Elfe had I feen my. native w|dls in vain, 
lAkt great Atrides fvA reftor*d and flaiB. 444 

Vouchfafe the meims of vengeance to debate. 
And plan with nil thy arttthe feone of £ite« 

Vol. IV, C Then 



ti POPE'S HOMER* 

Then J til en be prefenr, and my foul infpire^ 
As when we wrap'd Troy*s heaven-built walls id liifti 
TKough leng^t^d ag^nft me hundi^ heroet fland^ 44| 
Hundreds fhall fall| if Pallas aid my hand. 

She anfwier'd : In the dreadful day of fight 
Know, I am with thee, ftrong in all my might* 
If thou but equal to thyfeJf be found, 
What gafping numbers then ftiall picfs the ground t 
What human vifliras ftain the feaftful floor ! 
How wide the pavements float with gnilty gore ! 
It fits thee now to wear a dark diiguife. 
And fee ret walk unknown to mortal eyes. 
For thi3, my hand fliall wither every gracej ^|j 

And every elegance of form and face. 
O'er thy fmooth flcin a bark of wrinkles fpread. 
Turn hoar the auburn honoura of thy head. 
Disfigure every Umb with coarfc attire, 
And in thy eye« extinguilh all the fire ; ^ 

Add aH the wants and the decays of life i 
Eflrange thee from thy own j thy fon, thy wife | 
From the loath'd objeffc every fight ihall turn, 
And the blind fnttors thetr deflrufliott fcorn. 

Go firft the mafter of thy herds to 6nd, ^5 

True to hit charge, a loyal fwajn and kind t 
For thee be figh« i and to the royal beir 
And chafte Penelope extends his care. 
At the Coracian rock he now rafide$t 
Where Arethufa'a iable water glide* | am 

The fable water and the copious maft 
Sv/ell the fat herd j luxuriant, lagrge repaft I 

With 
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With him, reft peaceful in Ae rural ceil. 

And all you aik his faithful tongue fliall tell. 

Me into other realms my cares convey, 475 

To Sparta, ftill with fem^e beauty gay t 

For know, to Sparta thy io?'d offspring came. 

To learn thy fortunes from the voice of Fame. 

At this $ht father, with a father^s care. 
M\ift he too fuffer ? he, O God^lcfs ! bear 
Of wanderings and of woes a wretched (hare ? 
Through the wild ocean plough the dangerous way. 
And leave his fortunes and his houfe a prey ? 
Why would'ft not thou, O all-enlighten'd Mindl 
Inform him certain, and protefl him, kind ? 485 

To whom Minerva : Be thy foul at reft { 
And know, whatever Heaven ordains, is beft. 
To fame I fent him, to acquire renown : 
To other regions is his virtue known : 
Secure he fits, near great Atrides plac*d ! 490 

'With friendfhips ftrengthen'd, and with honours grac'd. 
But, lo 1 an ambufli waits his paflage o*er { 
Fierce foes infidious intercept the fhore 1 
In vain t far iboner all the murtherous brood 
This injured land (hall fatten with their blood. 495 

She fpake, then touchM him with her powerful wand : 
The ikin flinink up, and withef d at her hand 1 
A fwift old age o^er all his members fpread j 
A fudden froft was fprinkled on his head { 
Nor longer in the heavy eye-ball fliin'd 500 

The glance divine, forth-beaming from the mind. 
His robe, whkh ipots indelible befmear. 
In rags diihoneft flutters with the air i 

C % K^^^ 
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A ftag's torn hide is lapp*d around his Fein« ; 
A rugged ftafF his trembling hand fuftains ; 
And at his fide a wretched^fcrip was hung, 
Wide-patch'dy and knotted to a twifted thong. 
So looked the chief, fo mov'd, to. mortal eyes 
Obje^ uncouth ! a man of miferies 1 
While Pallas, cleaving the wide fields of air. 
To Sparta flies, Telemachus her care. 
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BUT be, deep-mufingy o*er the mountains ftray'd 
Through mazy thickets of the woodland ihade. 
And cavimM ways, the ihaggy coaft along. 
With diffii andnodding forefts over-hung. 
£«nueuft at his fyivan k>c%e be fought, $ 

A faithful fervant, and without a fault* . 
Ulyfles found him bufied, as he fate 
Before the threfhold of his ruAic gate } 
Around the maniion in a circle flione 
A rural portico of rugged ftone t -> 

(In abfence of his Lord, with honeft toil 
His own induftrious hands had raisM the pile). 
The wall wa» ftone from neighbouring quarries borne, 
Encircled with a fence of native thorn. 
And ftrong with pales, by many a weary ftroke 1 5 
Of ftubborn labour hewn from heart of oak ; 
Frequent and thick. Within the fpace were rearM 
Twelve ample cells, the lodgement of his herd. 
Full fifty pregnant females each contain^ ; 
The males without (a fmaller race) remain $ 20 

Doomed to fupply the fuitors* wafteful feaft,. 
A ftock by daily luxury decreased 3 

C 4 "^^^ 
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Now fcarce fbw hundred left. Thefe to defendi. 
Four favag^ dogs, a watchful guard, attend. 
Here fate Eumacus, ^nd hk cares appiy*d j 

To form ftrong buikms of well-feafonM hide. 
Of four afliftants who his- labour fliare. 
Three now were abfent on the rural care ; 
The fourth drove vi£Um» to the fuitor train i 
9ut he^ of anttent faith, a fimple fwaia, 
SigVd, while he fiimifliM iheinxnrious board>^ 
And wearyM HcaTen with wiihes for his lord* 

Soon as Ulyfl^ near th* cncloAire drew^ » 
With open mouths the Ririous maftives flew t 
Down fate the fage, and cautious to withftand^ 
Let fill th* offeniive truncheon from his hand. 
Sudden, the mafter runs ; aloud he calls $ 
And from his hafty hand the leather falls f 
With (bowers of ftones he drives them far away ; 
The fcattering dogs around at diftance bay. ^ 

Unhappy ihanger ) (thus> the faithful fwaia 
Began with accent gracious and humane) 
What fonx>w had been mine, if at my gate 
Thy reverend age had met a ihameful fatt I 
Enough of woes already have I known; 41 

Enough my mafter^s forrows and my own. 
While here (ungrateful talk!) his herds I ietd, 
OrdainM for lawlefs rioters to bleed ; 
Perhaps, iupported at ^nother^s boards 
Far from his country roams my haplefs lord I 50 

Or figird in exile forti his lateft breath. 
Now ^ovcr*d with th*^ eternal fliade of death \ 
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Biit enter thi» my homely roof, and kt 
Our woods not void of hofpkaltty* 
Then tell me wbcBce thou art ^ and ¥^t^e (haft 55. 
Of woes and wanderings thoir west bom to bear f 

He faidy and> feconding th« kind requeiy 
With frienctiy ftep precedes his unknown gueft* 
A Ataggy goat*8 foft hide beneadr him fpread. 
And with frefli rufhes hcapM an ample bed : 6# 

Joy touchM the heroes tender foul> to find^ 
. So juft reception from a heart (b kind t 
And oh» ye Gods i v^h all your blefiings gracf 
(He thus broke forth) this friend of human race I 

The Twain repty'd : It never was our guifts 65 

To flight the poor» or aught humane defpifei 
For Jove unfolds our hofpitable door, 
*Tis Jov» that fends the Granger and the poor« 
Little, alas ! is ail the good I can i 
A man opprefs^d, dependant, yet a man : 70 

Accept fuch treatment as a fwain aifords, . 
Slave to the infalence of youthful lords I 
Far hence is by unequal Gods rcmovM 
That man of bounties, loving and beloved! * 
To whom whate>r his (lave enjoys is ow'd, . 75 , 

And more, had Fate allowed, had been beftowMt 
But Fate condemned him to a foreign fliorc i 
Much have I forrowM, but my mafter more. 
Now cold he lies, to death*» embrace refignM s 
Ah, periih Helen 1 penfbali her kind 1 So 

Foe whofe cura*d caufe, in Agamomnea*8 oamtir 
He. trod fo fatally the- paths of Fame^ 

4. YiA 
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Hit veft fuccin£l then girding round hit waifi^ 
Fonh rufh'd the fwain with hofpitable hafte. 
Straight to the lodgements of his herd he nin. 
Where the fat porkers flept beneath the fun ; 
Of two, his cutlace lanch'd the fpouting blood ; 
Thefe quarter'd, fingM, and fix'd on forkt of wood. 
All hafty on the biffing coals he threw $ 
And fmoking back the tafteful viands drew, fi 

Broachers and all ; then on the board difplay^d 
The ready meal, before UlyfTes laid 
With flour imbrownM ; next mingled wine yet new. 
And lufcious as the bees ne6lareous dew t 
Then fate companion of the friendly feaft, 95 

With open look ; and thus befpoke his gueft t 

Take with free welcome what onr hands prepare. 
Such food as falls to fimple fervants ihare ; 
The beft our Lords confume $ thofe though^lefs peerSy 
Rich without bounty, guilty without fears I lot 

Yet fure the Gods therr impious a6ls deteft. 
And honour juftice and the righteous breaft. 
Pirates and conquerors, of harden*d mindy 
The foes of peace, and fcourges of mankind. 
To whom offending men are made a prey ^05 

When Jove in vengeance gives a land away ; 
£v'n thefe, when of their ill-got fpotls poflefs*d. 
Find fure tormentors in the guilty breaft i 
Some voice of God clofe whifpering from within, 
^ Wictchl this is villainy, and this is iin.** 110 

But thefe, no doubt, feme oracle explore. 
That tellsi the great Ulyfles is no more. 

Hence 
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Hence fprings their confidence^ and from our iigh» 

Their rapine ftrengthens, and their rioti rife i 

Conftant as Jove the night and day beftow% 115 

Bleeds a whole hecatomb, a vintage flows. 

None matched this bero*t wealth, of all who reign 

0*er the fair iflands of the neighbouring main. 

JMor all die monarcht whofe far-dreaded fway 

The wide-extended continents obey i no 

Firft, on the main land, of Ulyflies* breed 

Twelve herds, twelve flocks^ on.ocean*s mai^in feed| 

As many ftalls for ihaggy goats are rearM y 

As many lodgements for the tuflcy herd| 

Thofe foreign keepers guard t and here are feen 115. 

Twelve herda of goats that graze our utmod green j 

To native paftors is their charge adlgn^dj 

And mine the care to feed the briiUy kindi 

Bach day the fatteft bleeds of eitlier herd. 

All to the fuitocs wafteful board preferred*. 13a 

Thus he, benevolent : his unknown gueft 
With hunger keen devours the favoury feaft | 
While fchemes of vengeance ripen in his breaft. 
Silent and thoughtful while the board he ey*d, 
Eumacus poura on high the purple tide } 135. 

The king withfmiling looks his joy exprefsM, 
And thus the kind inviting hoft addrefs'd t 

Say now, what man is he,, the man deplored,. 
So rich, fo potent, whom you ftyie your lord i 
Late with fuch affluence and poflefnona bleft^ ivfO 

And now in honour*s glorious bedat reft f 
Whoever was the warrior, he muil be 
To Fame no ftranger, nor perhaps to me j 
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Who (ib tfic Gods, and fo the Fstes anlain^il) 
Have wandered many a Tea, and many a land. m\ 

Small is the faith, the prince and queen aicribe 
(ReplyM Eumteiis) to the wandering trib^ 
For needy ftrangers ftill to flattery fly. 
And want too of^* betrays the tongue to lye. 
Each vagrant traveller that touches here. 
Deludes virith fallacies the ro3Fal ear. 
To dear remembrance makes his image rifr. 
And calls the fpringmg forrows from her eyet. 
Such thou may*ft be. But he whofe name yov crave 
Moulders in earth, or welters on the wave, 15J I 

Or food for fifh or dogs his reIiq.oes lie. 
Or torn by birds are fcatter'd through the iky. 
So perifhM he : and left (for ever loft). 
Much woe to all, but fure to me the moft. 
So mild a mafter never (hall I find ; 
Lefs dear the parents whom I left behind^ 
Lefs foft my mother, lefs my father kind. 
Not with fuch tranfport would my eyes run o^eTj 
Again to hail them in their native /hore } 
As lov*d Ulyflcrs once more to embrace, )|t 

ReftorM and brc thing in his natal place. 
That name tor ever dread, yet ever dear, 
£v''n in his abfcnce I pronounce with fear s 
In my rw'f|>ctt, he beai-s a prince's part j 
But lives a very brother in my heart. tych 

■ Thus ipoke the faiilial Twain } and thus re}oin*d 
The maftcr of his grief, the man of patient mind s 
UiylTes, friend I ihall view his old abodes 
(Diltruilful as thou arc) | nor doubt the Gods.^ 

Nor 
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Nor fpeakXraftily, but with faith avcrr'd, 175 

And what I fpeak, attefting Heaven has heard. 
If fo, a cloke and vcfture be my meed; 
I Till his wttirn, no title fhall I plead. 
Though certain be my news, and great my need. 
Whom want iticJf can force untruths to tell, iS» 

My foul detefts him as the gates of hell. 

Thou firft be witnefs, hofpitable Jove I 
J^nd every God infpiring focial love i 
And witnefs every houfhold power that waits 
Guard of thefe fins^ and angel of thefe gates ! iSf 
Ere the next moon increase, or this decay 9 
His ancient realms -UlyflTes fliall furvey. 
In blood and duft each proud oppreflbr moum^ 
And the loft glories of his houfe .return. 

Nor (hall that. meed be thine, nor ever xnoro X90 
Shall lov'd Ulyfles hail this happy ihore 
(Replied Eumasus) : to the prefent hour 
Now turn thy thought, and joys within our power* 
From fad rcfle£Uon let my foul repofe.; 
The name of him awakes a thoufand woes. 1^5 

But guard him, Gods ! and to thefe arms reftore 1 
Not his true confort can defire him more..; 
Not old Laertes, broken with defpairs 
.Not young Telemtchus, hk blooming heir. 
Alas, Telemachus ! my forrows flow leo 

Aireih for thee, my. fecond caufe of woe! 
Lik« fome fair plant fct by a heavenly hand, 
. He grew> he flouriih'd, and he bleft the land $ 
•In all the youth his &dier*s image fliinM, 
Bffi|^t in hi» peiibn> brighter in his mind. 205 
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What man, or God, dccciv'd hit better feofe. 
Far on the fwelHng feas to wander hence f 
' To diAant Pylos haplefs is he gone. 
To feek his father*s fate, and find hit own ! . 
For traitors wait his way, with dire deHga 
To end at once the great Arcefian line. 
But let us leave him to their wills above ; 
The fates of men are in the hand of Jove. 
And now, my venerable gueft I declare 
Your name, your parents, and your native air. 
Sincere from whence begun your courfe relate. 
And to what Aip I owe the friendly freight ? 

Thus he : and thus (with prompt invention ho 
The cautious chief his ready ftory told : 

On dark refcrve what better can prevail. 
Or from the fluent tongue produce the tale. 
Than when two friends, alone, in peaceful place 
Confer, and wines and cates the table grace $ 
But moft, the kind inviter's chearful face ? 
Thus might we fit, with focial goblets crown'd. 
Till the whole circle of the year goes round j 
Not the whole circle of the year would ciofe 
My long narration of a life of woes. 
But fuch was Heaven^s high will ! Know then, I < 
From facred Crete, and from a fire of fame : 
Caftor Hylacides (that name he bore) 
BelovM and honourM in his native ihore $ 
Bleft in his riches, in his children more. 
Sprung of a handmaid, from a bought embrace, 
I (harM his kindnefs with his lawful race ; 
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But when that fate, which all mull: undergo. 

From earth reinovM him to the Ihades below | 

The large domain his greedy fons divide. 

And each was portioned as the lots decide. 

Little, alas I was left my wretched fhare, 240 

Except a houfe, a covert from the air : 

But what by niggard fortune was denied, 

A willing widow^s copious^ wealth fupplied. 

My valour was my plea, a gallant mind 

That, true to honour, never laggM behind 

(The fex is ever to a foldier kind). 

Now wafting years my former ftrength confound. 

And added woes have bowM me to the ground $ 

Yet by the ftubble you may guefs the grain. 

And mack the ruins of no vulgar man. t^Q 

Me, Pallas gave to lead the martial ftorm. 

And the fair ranks of battle to deform : 

Me, Mart infpirM to turn the foe to flight. 

And tempt the fecret ambuih of the night. 

Let ghaftly death in all bis forms appear, 255 

I faw him not, it was not mine to fear. 

Before the reit I raisM my ready fteel $ 

The fir£t I met, he yielded, or he fell. 

But workt of peace my foul difdain'd to bear, 

The rural labour, or domeftic care. 260 

To raife the maft, the miillle dart to wing. 

And fend fwift arrows from the bounding firing. 

Were arts the Gods made grateful to my mind $ 

Thofe Gods, who turn (to various ends defign' 

The Tariout thoughts and talents of manlund* 

Before 
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before the Grecians toiichM the TrQJan pltin^ 
Nine times commander or by land or^nain. 
In foreign fields I fpread my glory far. 
Great in the pr^fe, rich in the fpoils of •war s 
Thence chargM with riches, as increased in fame, 
"To Crete returned, ao honourable name. 

- But when great Jove that direful war decreed. 
Which rou7.M ali Greece, and made the mighty bleed; 
Our dates myfelf and Idomen employ 
To lead their ^eets, and carry death to Troy. S75 
Nine years we warr'd $ the tenth iaw Ilionfail ; 

.Homeward we fail'd, but Heaven difpcrs'dits all. 

'One only month my wife enjoy'd my ftay ; 

^So wiird the God who gi^es and takes away. 

.•24iae fhips I mannM, equipped with ready ftores^ t%o 
Intent to voyage to th' Egyptian ihores ; 

.In feaft and facrifice my chofen train 
Six days confumM $ the ieventh we ploughed the main, 
Crete's ample fields diminifli to our eye; 
Before the Boreal blafts the veflels % ; %t$ 

^fe through the level Teas we fweep our- way j 
The fleer-man governs, and the (hips obey. 
The fifth fair mem we ftem th* Egyptian tide : 
And tilting a'er the bay the veifels ride : 
To anchor there my fellows I command, 190 

And fpies cosMnifiion to explore the )and. 
But, fwayM by luft of gain, and headlong will. 
The coafts they ravs^, and the natives kitt. 
The 4>read^^ clamour to their city flies, 

*- and foot in mingled tumult rife. •9$ 

The 
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The reddening dawn reveals the circling fields. 

Horrid with briftly fpears, and ghificlng fhields. 

Jove thunder'd on their fide. Our guilty head "l 

We turn'd to flight; the gatheiing vengeance? fprcad v 

On all parts round, and heaps on heaps lie dead. j 

I then explor*d my thought, what courfe to prove j 

(And fure the thought was difVated by Jove, 

Oh i had he left me to that happier doom. 

And favM a life of miferies to come 1) 

The radiant helmet from my brows unlacM, 30^ 

And low on earth my ihield and javelin caft, 

I meet the monarch with a fuppliant^s face. 

Approach his chariot, and his knees embrace. 

He heard, he favM, he placM me at his fide { 

My ftate he pityM, and my tears he dried, 310 

ReftrainM the rage the vengeful foe exprefsM, 

And turnM the deadly weapons from my breaft* 

Pious 1 to guard the hofpitable rite. 

And fearing Jove, whom mercy's works delight. 

In ^gypt thus with peace and plenty bleft, 315 
I livM (and happy ftill had liv*d} a gueil. 
On feven bright years fucceilive bleifings wait ; 
The next changM all the colour of my fate. 
A falfe Phoenician, of infidious mind, «• 
VersM in vile arts, and foe to humankind, 320 

With femblance fair invites me to his home ; 
I feiz'd the proffer (ever fond to roam) 
Domeftic in his faithlefs roof I ftayM, 
Till the fwlft fun his annual circle made. 
Vol. IV. D Tft 
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To Libya then he meditates the way $ 315 

With guileful art a ftranger to betray, 

And fell to bondage in a foreign land s 

Much doiibting, yet compeU'd, I quit the ftrand. 

Through the mid feas the nimble pinnace fails. 

Aloof from Crete, before the noithern gales s 339 

But when remote her chalky cliffs we loft. 

And far from ken of aay other coaft. 

When all was wild expanfe of fea and air 5 

Then doom*d high Jove due vengeance to prepare. 

He hung a night of horrors o'er their head 335 

(The fliaded ocean blacken'd as it ipread) j 

He launched the fiery bolt ; from pole to pole 

Broad burft the lightnings, deep the thunders roH ; 

In giddy rounds the whirling fhip is toft, 

And all in clouds of fmothering fulphur loft. 34$ 

As from a hanging rock^s tremendous height. 

The fable crows with intercepted flight 

Drop headlong : fcarrM and black with fulphuroat hue, 

$0 from the deck are herl'd the ghaftly crew. 

Such end the wicked found ! but Jove's intent 34.5 

Was yet to feve th' opprefsM and innocent. 

PlacM on the maft (ihe-laft recourfe of life) 

With winds and waves I held unequal ftrifc | 

For nine long days the billows tilting o'er, ' 

The tenth foft wafts me to Thefprotia's fliore. 350 

The monarch's fon a jhipwreck'd wretch relieved. 

The fire with hofpitable rites receiv'd. 

And in his palace like a brother plac'd. 

With gifts of price and gorgeous garments gracVI. 

While 
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While here I fojourn'd, oft I heard the fame 355 

How late Ulyffes to the country came. 

How lov'd, how honoured, in this court he ftay'd. 

And here his whole collefted treafure lay'd } 

I faw myfelf the vaft unnumbered ftore 

Of fteel elaborate, and refulgent ore, 36© 

And brafs high heapM amid ft the regal dome j 

Imraenfe fupplics for ages yet to come ! 

Meantime he voyag'd to explore the will 

Of Jove, on high Dodona's holy hill. 

What means might beft his fafe return avail, 365 

To come in pomp, or bear a fecret fail ? 

Full oft has Fhidon, whilft hepour'd the wine, 

Attefting folemn all the Powers diviqe, 

That foon Ulyffes would return, declared. 

The failors waiting, and the ihips pceparM. 37^ 

But firft the king difmifs^d .me from hh .(hgre9. 

For /air Pulichium <;rowttM with fruitful ftores 5 

To good Acaftvs' friendly cace .ccuMi^M : 

3ut other counfels j>leasM ,the iailpr^ n^nd s 

New frauds wtace j;>lotted by lj|ie fuMUblfift tiai^^ 375 

And mifery demands me o^ce agw- 

Soon as remote f iy>m flioce ^ley plough .the w^ve. 

With ready hands th^ tufl^i to ieu^e ttbi;ir fi^t 3 

T^n with theie tat^r'd j;ag^ .t)iy yin^^d me lovad, 

(Strips of my o\i«i} ftnfl .40 the xroiel bov»d. 3S0 

At ere, at lti^"9 delightful Uxi4 

The (hip arrived : f4)i;th-^iui\g oOvtiieiilnd 

They ibfight repaft { WvUe ito Ijhvunha^m^ kind, 

Tke pitying Gods themfelvei my chains uxs^atv^. 

D a ^^^' 
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Soft I defcended, to the Tea applied 
My naked breaft, and fliot along the tide. 
Soon pail beyond their fight, I left the flood> 
And took the fpreading (helter of the wood. 
Their prize efcap'd the faithlefs pirates moum*d ; 
But deemM enquiry vain, and to thetr (hip returi 
Screened by prote^ing God« from hoftile eyes^ 
They led me to a good man and a wife. 
To leave beneath thy hofpitable care. 
And wait the woes Heaven dooms me yet to bear 
Unhappy gueft t whofe forrows touch my mind 
(Thus good Eumaeus with a iigh rejoin'd) 
For real fufferings fince I grieve fincere. 
Check not with fallacies the fpringing tear j 
Nor turn thb pailion into groundlefs joy 
For him, whoip Heaven has deftin'd to deftroy. 
Oh I had he peni^i'd on fome well-fought day. 
Or in his frien<l*8 en^>race$ died away ! 
That grateful Greece with ftreaming eyes might 
Hiftoric marbles, to record his praile i 
His praife, eternal on the faithful ftone. 
Had with tranfnaiffiye honours graced hit Ton. 
Now fnatchM by harpies to the dreary coaft. 
Sunk is the hero, and his glory loft 1 
While penfive in this Solitary den, 
Far from gay cities and the ways of men, 
I linger life j nor to the court repair. 
But when the conftant queen commands my carej 
Or when, to tafte her hofpitable board, 
Some gueft arrives, with rumours of her lord ; 
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And thefc indulge their want, and thofe their woe, 
And here the tears, and there the goblets flow* 
By many fuch I have been warnM ; but chief 
By one uStolian robb*d of all belief, 
Whofe hap it was to this our roof to roam, 
For murder banifli*d from his native home. 420 

He fworc, Ulyfles on the coaft of Crete 
Staid but a feafon to refit his fleet ; 
A few revolving months fhould waft him o'er. 
Fraught with bold warriours, and a boundlefs flore. \ 
O thou I whom age has taught to underhand, 425 

And Heaven has guided with a favouring hand ! 
On God or mortal to obtrude a lie- 
Forbear, and dread to flatter as to die. 
Not for fuch ends my houfe and heart are free, 
But dear rcfpeft to Jove, and charity. 43© 

And why, O fwain of unbelieving mind ! 
(Thus quick rcply*d the wifeft of mankind) 
Poubt you my oath ? yet more my faith to try, 
A folemn compa6l let us ratify. 
And witnefs every Power that rules the fky ! 
If here UlyflTes from his labours reft. 
Be then my prize a tunic and a veft ; 
And, where my hopes invite me, ftraight tranfport 
In fafety to Dulicbium^s friendly court. 
But, if he greets not thy defiring eye. 
Hurl me from yon' dread precipice on high ^ 
The due reward of fraud and perjury. 

Doubtlefs, O gueft ! great laud and praife were mine 
(ReplyM the fwain for fpotlefs faith divine) 

D 3 1^. 
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If J after focial ritca and gifts beftowM* 
I fVain'd tny bofpitable hearth with blood. 
How would ihe Gods my rigbteou* toil* fucceed^ 
And blefs the hand that made a ibangcr bleed ? 
No more — th^ approach mg bouf* of filcnt nigjit 
Firft claim refection, then to reft invito ; 
Beneath our humble cottage let ug hallcj 
And bcrcj unenvy*dj rural dainties tade. 

Thus commun'd thcfei whtle to their lowly donu 
The full-fed fwine retumM with evening home } 
Com pel rd, relu£lantf to the feveral fties^ 4, 

With din obftreperous, and ungrateful crfei. 
Then to the flaves^ — Now from the herd ihc boft 
Sdef^y in honour of our foreign guefl i 
With him let us the genial ban<]uet ihare^ 
For great and many are the griefs we hear | 4^ 

While thofe who fi-om our labouri heap their board^ 
Blafphcme tlicir feeder, and forget their lord. 

Thus rpeakitigy with Jilputchful hand he took 
A weighty ax, and cleft the folid oak ; 
This on the earth he pil'd ; a boar full fed, ^i 

Of five years age, before the pile was led t 
The fwain, whom zSis of piety delight, 
Obfervant of the Gods, begins the rite | 
Firft /hears the forehead of the briftly hoar. 
And fuppliant i!ands, invoking every Power 
To f])ced Ulyffes to his native fhore. 
A knotty ftake then aiming at his head, 
Down dropp'd he groaning, and the fpirit ffed. 
The fcorching flames climb round on every fidct 
Then th? fingd members they with (kill divide j 

4 C 
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On ihefe, in rolh of fat invohr'd with art^ 

The choiceft moribls lay from erery part. 

Some in the fiames, beftrowM with flour, they threw : 

Some cut in fi'agments, from the forks diey drew 3 

Thefe ^hile on fereral tahles they diijpofe, 4S0 

As prieft himfeif the blamelefs ruftick rofe { 

Expert tht deftm'd vi6Hm to dif-part 

In feven juft portions, pure of hand and heart. 

One facred to the Nymphs apart they lay | 

Another to the winged Ton of May : 4.2 j 

The rural tribe in common /hare the reft, 

The king the chine^ the honour of the feaft. 

Who fate delighted at his fh^vant's board 5 

The faithful fervant joy'd his unknown lord. 

©h ! be thou dear (Ulyifes cry'd) to Jove, 4.90 

As well thou claim'ft a grateful ftranger's Jove ! 

Be then thy thanks (the bounteous fwain repjy'd) 
Enjoyment of th6 good the Gods provide. 
From God's own hand defcend our joys and woes ; 
Thefe he decrees, and he burfnffers thoft : 495 

All power is his, and whatfde'er he wills. 
The will itfelf, omnipotent, fulfills. 
This faid, the firft-fruits to the Gods he gave | 
Thtn pmirM of oflfer'd wine the fable wave : 
In great Olyfles' hand he plac'd the bowl, 500 

He fate, and fweef refeftion chearM his foul. 
The bread frwn caiinifters Mefaulius gave, 
(Eumaeus' proptr tfeafure bought this flave, 
And led from Ta^hos, to attend his board, 
A fervant add6d to hrs abfcnt brd)^ 505 

D 4. V^\^ 
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His taik it was the wheaten loaves to lay. 
And from the banquet take the bowls away. 
And now the rage of hunger was reprefs'd. 
And each betakes him to his couch to reft. 
. Now came the night, and darknefs covered o*ei 
The face of things j the winds began to roar i 
The driving ftorm the watery weft-wind pours. 
And Jove defcends in deluges of ihowers. 
Studious of reft and warmth, UlyfTes lies, 
Forefeeing from the firft the ftorm would rile j 
In mere neceffity of coat and cloak. 
With artful preface to his hoft he fpoke : 

Hear me. my friends ! who this good banquet g 
•Tis fweet to play the fool in time and place. 
And wine can of their wits the wife beguile. 
Make the fage frolic, and the ferious fmile. 
The grave in merry meafures frifk about. 
And many a long-repented word bring out. 
Since to be talkative I now commence. 
Let wit caft oft* the fullen yoke of fenfe. 
Once I was ftrong (would Heaven reftore thofe da* 
And with my betters claim'd a fliare of praife. 
UlylTes, Menelaus, led forth a band. 
And join'd me with them ('twas their own commai 
A deathful ambuft for the foe to lay. 
Beneath Troy's walls by night we took' our way : 
There, clad in arms, along the marflies fpread. 
We made the ofier- fringed bank our bed. 
Full foon th' inclemency of Heaven I feel. 
Nor had thefe ihoulders covering but of fteei. 
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Sharp blew the north 5 fnow whitening all the fields 

Froze with the blaft, and gathering glazM our ihields. 

There all but I, well fcnc'd with cloak and vcft. 

Lay cover'd by their ample ihields at reft. 

Foci that I was \ I left behind my own 5 

The (kill of weather and of winds unknown, 

And trufted to my coat and ihield alone ! 

When now was wafted more than half the night, 

And the ftars faded at approaching light 5 

S\idden I jogg'd Ulyfles, who was laid 545 

Faft by my fide, and fhivering" thus I faid : 

Here longer in this field I cannot lie ; 
The winter pinches, and with cold I die. 
And die afliam^d (Owifeft of mankind) 
The only fool who left his cloak behind. 550 

He thought, and anfwer'd : hardly waking yet. 
Sprung in his mind the momentary wit 
(That wit, which or in council, or in fight. 
Still met th'emergence, and determined right), 
Hufh thee, he cry'd, (foft whifpering in my car) 555 
Speak not a word, left any Greek may hear— - 
And then (fupporting on his arm his head) 
Hear me, companions t (thus aloud he faid) 
Methinks too diftant from the fleet we lie : 
Ev'n now a vifion flood before my eye. 
And fure the warning vifion was from high s 
Let from among us fome fwift courier rife, 
Hafte to the general, and demand fupplies, 

Upftarted Thoas ftraight, Andraemon's fo», 565 
Nimbly he rofe> and caft his garment down $ 
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Inftant, the racer yanifliM off the ground $ 
That inftant, in his cloak I wrap'd me rounds 
And fafe I flept, till brightly dawning flione 
The morn confpicuous on her golden throne. 57t 

Ohj were my ftrength as then^ as then my age 1 
Some friend would fence me from the winter^s rage* 
Yet, tatterM as I look, I challengM then 
The honours and the offices of men : 
Some mafter, or fome fervant, would allow 575 

A cloak and veft-^but I am nothing now ! 

Well haft thou fpoke (rejoin'd th'attentive fwain) 
Thy lips let fall no idle word or vain ! 
Nor garment ihalt thou want, nor aught befide. 
Meet for the wandering fuppliant to provide. 5^ 

£ut in the morning take thy cloaths again. 
For here one veft fuffices every fwain 5 
No change of garments to our hinds is known :■ 
But, when returned, the good Ulyffes' fon 
With better hand (hall grace with fit attires 585 

His gueft, and fend thee where thy foul defires. 

The honeft herdfraan rofe, as this he faid. 
And drew before the hearth the ftranger^s bed i 
The fleecy fpoils of flieep, a goat's rough hide 
He fpreads ; and adds a mantle thick and wide ; 550 
With ftore to heap above him, and below. 
And gi^rd each quarter as the terapcfts blow. 
There lay the king and all the reft fupine i 
A\\^ but the careful maOer of the fwine t 
Forth hafted he to tend his briftly care : 595 

Well arm'd, and fenc'd againft no^rntl air | 

His 
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i weighty faulchion o^er his ihoulder tied t 
} ihaggy cloak a mountain goat fupplied : 
ith his broad fpear, the dread of dogs and men, 
feeks his lodging in the rocky den. 600 

lere to the tu(ky herd he bends his way, 
here, fcreen'd from Boreas, high o*er-archM they lay* 
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THE RETURN OP TELEMACHVS* 

THE Goddefs Minerva commands Telemachus iBil 
vifion to r;etuni to It^bgca. FiCiS^ains 4Hid ]« tidoel 
leaw of Mcnelaiis, and arrive at -Pjrlos, wficre they I 
part; and Telemachus fets fail, after having ie*i 
ceived on board TheQ<Uy4pen.us the foothfayer. Tfce I 
fcene then changes to the cottage of Eumaeus^ wbo I 
entertains Ulyfles with a jecital of his adventviti. I 
f n the ir^an time Telemachus ^urrives qpi the coA 
and, fending the vefTel to the town, proceeeds 1bj | 
Jiimfelf to the lodge of Eumseus. 
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BOOK XV. 

NOW had Minerva reachM diofe ample plains, 
Fam*d for the dance» where Meii.elaii« reigns j 
Anxious fie flics to great Ulyfles* htir. 
His inftant voyage challengM all her care. 
Beneath the royal, portico difplay^d, 5 

With Neftor*s fon, Tdemachtis was lay^d $ 
In deep profound the ion of Neilor lies $ 
Not thine, Uiyi&s 1 Care -un£eard his eyes 1 
Keftlefs ht. pnaf''d, with various fears oppre&M» 
And all thy fortunea roll'd within his bn?aft. 10 

When, iDTekmachusI (the Goddefa faid) 
Too long in vain, too widely haft thou ^ray^d* 
Thus leaving carelcfs thy paternal right 
The robbrn^ prize, the iNrey to lawleft might. 
Oo fond pufiiMta B«gledfiil while you romn, 15 

£v*n now the hand of rapine ikcks the dome* 
Hence to Atrides'; aad his kave implore 
To launch thy veffiBl for thy natal ihore ; 
Fly, whili thy mother virtuous yet withtandg 
iier kindred's wiihea, and her (ire's commands $ «o 
Thraogh hath Eurymochu^ purfocs the dame. 
And with the nobleft gifts aierts hia daim* 
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Hence therefore, while thy ftoi-es thy own remain; 
Thou know'ft the praftice 9f the female train i 
Loft in the children of the prefent fpoufe 
They flight the pledges of their former vows| 
Their love is always with the lover paft j 
Still the fucceeding flame expels the laft. 
Let o>r thy houfe fome chofen maid preiide. 
Till Heaven decrees to blefs thee in a bride. 
But now thy more attentive ears incliDe, 
Obferve the warnings of a Power divine : 
For thee their fnares the fuitor lords ihall lav 
In Samos^ fands, or (h-aits of Ithaca | 
To feize thy life (hall lurk the murderous band» 
Ere yet thy footfteps prefs thy native land. 
No— fooner far their riot and their luft 
All-covering earth ihall bury deep in duft t 
Then diftant from the fcatter*d iflands fteav 
Nor let the night retard thy full career | 
Thy heavenly guardian ihall inftru^ the gaiety 
To fmooth thy pailage, and fupply thy ikilt : 
And when at Ithaca thy labour ends» 
Send to the town thy veffel with thy friends | 
But feck thou firft the mafter of thy fwine 
(For ftill to thee his loyal thoughts incline) | 
There pafs the night : while he his courfe purfoet 
To bring Penelope the wifli'd-for news. 
That thou, fafe failing from the Pylian ftrand^ 
Art come to blefs her in thy native land. 

Thus fpoke the Goddefs, and refumM her fligbl 
To the pure regions of eternal light, 

5 M 
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Meanwhile Pififlratus he gently fhakes» 

And with thefe words the (lumbering youth awakes: 

Rife, ion of Neftor ! -for the road prepare, 55 

And join the harneAM courfers to the car. 

What caufe, he cried, can juftify our flight. 
To tempt the dangers of forbidden night ? 
Here wait we rather, till approaching day 
Shall prompt our fpecd, and point the ready way. 60 
Nor think of flight, before the Spartan king 
Shall bid farewell, and bounteous prefents bring j 
Gifts, which, to didant ages fafely ftor'd. 
The farred aft of friend/hip (hall record. 

Thus he. But when the dawn beftreak'd the ea(t. 
The king from Helen rofe, and fought his gueft* 
As foon as his approach the hero knew. 
The fplendid mantle round him firit he threw. 
Then o'er his ample (lioulders whirrd the cioaky 
Rclpeftful met the monarch, and befpoke : 70 

Hail great Atrides, favoured of high Jove ! 
I.ct not thy friends in vain for licence move. 
Swift let us nieafure back the watery way, • 

Nor check our fpeed, impatient of delay. 

If with de(Jre fo ftrong thy bofom glows, , 75 
111, faid the king, ihould I thy wi(h oppofe; 
For oft in others fi-eely I reprove 
The ill-timM efforts of ofHcious love ; 
Who love too much, hate in the like extreme. 
And both the golden mean alike condemn. go 

Alike he thwarts the hofpitablc end, 
Who drives the free, or ftays the hafty friend j 

Vol. JV. *E X^>xt 



50 P OPE'S HOME R* 

True fi'iendihip'8^ laws are by thia role cxpreTs-d, 
Welcome the comingy fpeed the parti n^r gueft. 
Yet day, my friends, and in your chariot lake I) 
The nobieft prefents that our love can make i 
Meantime commit we to our women^s cart^ 
Some choice domeftic viands to prepare } 
The traveller, riiing from the banquet gay, 
£ hides the labours of the tedious way. ^ 

Then if a wider courfe (hall rather pleaie 
Through fpacious Argos, and the realms of Greece 
Atrides in his chariot (hall attend } 
Himfelf thy convoy to each royal friend* 
No prince wiliJet Ulyifes* heir remove f^ 

Without fome pledge, fome monument of love : 
Thefe will the caldron, thefe the tripod give. 
From thole the well-pair*d mules we fhall receive^ 
Or bowl emboisM whofe golden figures live. 

To whom the youth, for prudence famM, ivplisdi 
O monarch,. .care of Heaven 1 thy people*s pride I 
No^ friend in 'Ithaca my place fupplies, 
>|oipowerfu1 iiands are there, no watchful eyes: 
My ftores exposed and fencelefs houie demand. 
The fptedieft fuccour from my guardian liand.| lO] 
Left, in afearch too anxious and too vain 
Of one loft joy, I loie what yet remain. 

His purpofe when the generous warrior h^svd. 
He chargM the houfhold cates to be prepared. 
Now with the dawn, from his adjoining home, ii( 
Was Boethoedes Eteonus «ome ; 
Swift as the word he forms the rifir.g blaze. 
And o*er the coals the fmoking fragmenrslayt. 



ODYSSEY, Book XV. 51 

■Afcantlme the4K;iQgy bis foiii and Helen, went 
'^Vherc the rich .wardrobe breatb'd a coftly fcent. 115 
*Tbe king fele^bed from the glictering rows 
,A bowl i the prince a iilver beaker chofe* 
7 he beauteous queen revpWM with careful fy^s 
Xler various textures of nnmimberM dyes, 
And chofe the iargeft ; with no vulgar art 1 xo 

Ker own fair hands embroiderM every part t 
Seneath the reft it lay divinely bright, 
'X«ike radiant Hefper o*«r the gems of night. 
Then with each gift they haften'd to their gueft. 
And thus the king UlyfTes" heir addrefsM : n^ 

Since fix'd are -thy -refolvea, may ihimdenng Jove 
; Wit;b happieft omens thy defires approve 1 
This filver boiw4, "whofe coftly margins fhine 
I Enchas'd with gold, this valued gift be thine ; 

To me this prefent, of Vulcanian frame, } 30 

* From Sidon*8 hofpitable n>enarch came ; 
To thee we now coniign the precious loacl. 
The pride of kings and labour of a God. 

Then gave the cupj while Megspenthe biougl.t * 
The filver vafe with living. fcnlpture wrowght. 1 3 5 
The beauteous tqueen, advancing next, di*play*4 
The Alining veil, and thus endearing faid: 

Accept, dear youth, this monument of love. 
Long (ince, in better days, by Helen wove : 
"Safe in thy mother*s -care the veftvre lay, 140 

To deck thy bride, and grace thy nuptial day. 
Meantime may*ft thou with happieft i'pecd regain 
Thy ftately palace, and diy wide domaiir. 

E a ^kti 
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She faid, and gave ^he veil ; with grateful look 
The prince the variegated prefent took. u 

And now, when through the royal dome they pafs'd 
High on a throne the king each ftranger placed. 
A golden ewer th' attendant damfel brings. 
Replete with water from the cryftal fprings; 
With copious ftreams the (hining vafc fupplies V 
A filver laver of capacious fize. 
They wafli. The tables in fair order. fpread. 
The glittering canifters are crown'd with bread ; 
Viands of various kinds alhire the tafte. 
Of choiceft fort and favour ; rich repaft I i 

Whilft Eteonus portions out the fliares, 
Atrides' fon the purple draught prepares. 
And now (each fated with the genial feaft. 
And the fliort rage of thirft and hunger oeasM) 
Ulyfles' fon, with his illuftrious friend, t 

The horfes join, the polifh'd car afcend. 
Along the court the fiery fteeds rebound, 
Ajid the wide portal echoes to the found. 
The king precedes ; a bowl with fragrant wine 
(Libation deftin'd to the powers divine) ii 

His right'hand held : before the fteeds he ftands» 
Then, mix*d with prayers, he wtters thefr coimniDd 

Farewell, and profper, youths ! let Neftor know 
What grateful thoughts ftill in this bofom glow^ 
For all the proofs of his paternal care, i; 

Trough the long dangers of the ten year8 war. 
Ah ! doubt not our report (the prince rejoined) 
Of all the virtues of thy generous mind. 

A- Ai 
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And oh I retiirn'd might wc Ulyfles meet ! 
To him thy prefcnts fliow, thy words repeat: 175 

How will each fpeech his grateful wonder raife ! 
How will each gift indulge us in thy praife ! 

Scarce ended thus the prince, when on the right 
Advanced the bird of Jove : aufpicious fight I 
A milk-white fowl his clinching talons bore, 180 

With care domeftic paraper'd at the ffoor. 
Pealants in vain with threatening cries purfue. 
In folemn fpeed t^e bird majeflic flew 
Full dexter to tb6 car : the profperous fight 
Fiird every bread with wonder and delight. 185 

But Neftor's fon the cKearful filence broke. 
And in thefe words the Spartan chief bcfpoke. 
Say, if to us the Gods thefe omens fend, 
Or fates peculiar to thyfelf portend ? 

Whilll yet the monarch paus'd with doubts opprel^^'J, 
The beauteous queen reliev'd his labouring breaft. 

Hear me, fhe cried, to whom the Gods have given 
To read this fjgn, and niyflic fenfe of Heaven. 
As thus the plumy fovereign of the air 
Left on the mountain's brow his callow care, 195 

And wandcr'd through the wide a^thereal way 
To pour his wrath on yon luxurious prey 5 
So fliall thy god-like father, tofs'd in vain 
Through all the dangers of the boundlefs main. 
Arrive (or is perchance already come) ico 

From flaughtcr'd gluttons to releafc the dome. 

Oh ! if this promised blifs by thimdering Jove 
(The prince replied} fland fixM in fate above 3 

£ 3 T^ 
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To thee, as to fome God,. I* II templet raiftv 
And crown thy altars with the coftly blase^ 

He faid ; and, bending o>r his chariot, flvo; 
Athwart the fiery fteeds the fmartiRgr tfiong ; 
The bounding fhafta upon the hamefs pUy^ 
Till night defcending intercepts the way. 
To Diodes, at Phenc, they repair^ m 

Whofe boafted fire was facred Alpheus* heir ; 
With him all night the youthful ftraiigers fkzj*d^ 
Nor found the hofpitable rites unpay*d- 
But foon as morning from her orient bed 
Had ting*d the mountains with her earlieftred^ nf\ 
They joinM the deeds, and on- the chariot fprung^ 
The brazen portals in their paflage rung. 

To Pylos foon they came ; when thiis hegn^ 
To Neftor's heir UlylTes* god-like fon : 
Let not Pififtratu^ in vain be preft, tt» 

Nor unconfcnting hear his friend^s requeft:| 
His friend by long hereditary claim. 
In toils his equal, and in years the fame* 
No farther from our veflel, I implore. 
The courfers drive ) but laih them to the iliore. m^ 
Too long thy father would his friend- detain i 
I dread his profl[t:r*d kindnefs urg'din vata. 

The hero paus'd» and ponderM this requcft^ 
While love and duty warr*d within his breaft* 
At length refolvM, he turnM his ready hand» 130 

And lafhM his panting courfers to the ftrand. 
There, while within the poop wfth ciie he (lorM 
llic re^ prefents of the bpartJn lord j 

With 



ODYSSEY, Bom* XV. ^5 

IVith fpeed be gone (faid ht) $ call every mate, 
Xre yet to Neftor I the tale relate ; 155 

"•Tis true, the fcnrour of hi« generoua heart 
Sh>oks norepulfe, norcoirki^ft^kou iboa depart $ 
Himfelf will feek thee* here, nei^ w«lt.thou fimd, 
3ti words^aloncr the Pylsan monarch Idind. 
I|utwhen, arriv^y he thy- return (hall. know^ 240 

How wiil.hift breaft with^honeft fttiy gk>w i 
This faid, thfr foundtng ftrokes his horfes fire, 
And foon he reached the palace of hte-Tire. 

Now (cried Tfelemachus) with rpeedy<:are 
Hoift every fail, and every oar prepare. 94.5 

Swift as the word his willing- niate»^obey. 
And ieizetheic- feats, impatfentifortht'fea. 
Meantime the prince. with,facri£ce adore/s 
Minerva^ and her guardian aid implores j 
When, lo I a wreteb ran breathkfft to the ftore, 25* 
New from, his crime, and reeking yet with gore« 
A feer he was, . &om great Melampus fprung^ . 
Melampus, who in £yl«s flounfh'd.iong. 
Till, urg'd by^wrongs, a' foreign* realm he choie,- 
9ar from thehateM eauiii' o^ all hie u'cesvr^ 155 

Neleus his treafures-oae long^year detainfr.^. 
As long, he groanM in Pbilaeits^s chams t 
Meantime, v4iat angvift, and what rage, combined. 
For lowly Pero rackM his labourtng-nMnd! 
Y^t TcapM he death- j »id vengeful of his wrongs z6o 
To Pylos drove- the lowing herds along: 
Then (Neleus van^uiAi*d, ^dconfigrt'dthe Kaire 
To Bias" arme) hefought'a fortrign airi 

£ 4. Argos 
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Argos the rich for his retreat he chofe. 
There formed his empire ; there hi» palace rofih 
From him Antiphates and Mantius came s 
The firft begot O'lclus great in fame,. 
And he Arophiaraus, immortal aaixie t 
The people's favioury and divinely wi^e, 
BelovM by Jove, and him who gilds the fkies» 
Yet ftiort his date of life ! by female pride he dies. 
From Mantius Clitus, whom Aurora^s love 
Snatch'd for his beauty to the thrones above : 
And Polyphides on whom Phoebus ihone 
With fulled raysy Amphiaraus now gone $ 
In Hyperefia's groves he made abode. 
And taught mankind the counfels of the God. 
From him fprung Theoclymenus, who found 
(The facred wine yet foaming on the ground) 
Teleniachus : whom, as to Heaven lie prefs'd 
His ardent vows, the ftranger thus addsefsM t 
O thou ! that doft thy happy courfe- prepare- 
With pure libations, and with foiemn prayer |. 
By that dread Power to whom thy vows are paid 
By all the lives of thefe ; thy own dear head. 
Declare finceiely to no foe's demand 
Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land« 
Prepare then, faid Teiemachus, to know 
A tale from falfehood free, not free from woe. 
From Ithaca, of royal birth, I came. 
And great UlyfTes (ever honour*d name I) 
Was once my fire : though now for ever loft 
In Stjgian gloom he glides a penfive ghoft ! 
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W^hofe fate enquiring through the world we roye j 
ejgThe laft, the wretched, proof of filial love. 295 

. The ftranger then : Nor /hall I aught conceal. 
But the dire fecrct of my fate reveaL 
Of my own tribe an Argive wretch I' flow*; 
'Whofe powerful friends the.lucklefs deed purfue 
'^'With unrelenting rage, and force from home 30a 

.^ '7he blood-ftain*d exile, ever doomM to roanu, 
. Sut bear, O bear me o*er yon azure flood ; . 
». Receive the fuppliant i fpare my deftin^d blood t 
Stranger (replied, the prince) fecureJy reft 
Affianc'd in onr fatth 5 henceforth our gueft. 305 

Thus affable, Ulyflcs' god-like heir 
^ Takes from the ftrangcr's hand the glittering fpear 1 
. He climbs the ihip, afcends the ftern with hafte, 
I And by his fide the gueft accepted plac'd.. 
- 'X-he chief his orders gives : th' obedient band 310 

With due obfervance wait the chief's command j 
With fpecd the maft they rear> with fpeed unbind 
The fpacious iheet, andilretch it to the wind. 
Minerva calls j . the ready gales obey 
With rapid fpeed to whirl ihemo'cr tlie fca* 315 

Crunus they pafs'd, next Chalchis roU'd away. 
When thickening darknefs clos'd the doubtful day 5 . 
The filver Phaea't glittering rills they loft. 
And ikimmM along by Elis* facred coaft. 
Then- cautious through the rocky reaches windy. 32O 
And, turning fudden, (hun the death defignM. 
Meantime the king, Eumaeus, and the reft,. 
Sate in the CQttag<9» at their rwal feaft.3 

Tha 
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The banquet ^aft^ and iadate erciy nuiii^ 
To try his hofty UlyiTes thus began : 

Yet one night mortp my friends^ indiilge your g^ 
The laft I purpofe in your walla ta rcfk^t 
To-morrow for myfelf I rauft proTide, - 
And only aik your couniel» and a guide t 
Batient to roam die ftreetv by hungrr led^ 
And blefs the friendly hand that gives me biead. 
There in Ulyfles* roof I may relate- 
Ulyfles* wanderings to his royal mate § ; 
Or, mingling with the fuitors* haughtyv train) 
Not undeferring fome fupport obtain. 
Hermes to me his various gifts impaits^ 
Patron of induftry and manual arts r 
Few can with me in dextrous workt contend^ 
The pyre to build, the ftubborn qfk to rend | 
To turn the tafteful viand o'er C'c flame $ 
Or foam the goblet with a purple ftream. 
Such are the talks of men of mean eftate^ 
^hom fortune dooms toferve the rich -and- great 

Alas 1 (Eumxus with a figh re)oin'd) 
How fprung a thought Co monftrous in thy mind ! 
If on that god-lefs race thou wouId*(t attend^ 
Fate owes thee fure a miferable ehd I 
B Their wrongs and blafphenues afctnd the fkj^ 

And pull defcending vengeance from on high* 
>}ot fuch, my friend^ the fenrants of thetr feaft ] 
A blooming train in rich embroidery dreft, 
With earth's -whole tribute the bright table bend 
|.; And fmiling reuad'celcftial youth attends. 
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then : no eye aOrance' beholds .th«e herei. 
jt is thy^converf© to each focial ear ;. 5^5, 

1 pkat'd^ a«d pleafrngy in our cottage reft^ 
good Teleniachus accepts- hiagioeft 

I genial i^ftSy and change, of. fair attires, 
fafe oonvtyMhee where diy foul defires, 

> himthefnan of woes : O gracious Jpv«l 5^ 
ird this ftraitgtc^a hoipitable IqvcA- 
knows the folk oft fornow to relieve^, 
rs the fad heart, nbrJetli- affli^ion grieve* 

II the ilU ttohaffij; naoital^-kDow, 

e of wanderingt^is the greatelLwoe : 36^ 

11 their weary waya wait care and.pain^, 

pine and penury^ a iiieag|?e trains. 

ich a nMA finoe-hAFbour you afford}. 

e the farther fortunes of. your lord $ 

t care» bis mother*s tender breail; engagej^ ^jm 

(Ire fbrfaken on thft verge o£> age y 

ith. the fun proUmg they yet their breathy . 

ngethe houTe of dadcnefs and o£ d«ath^? 

horn the fwain : Attend what you enquire j^ 

es lives, the miferable iire ^y^ 

f but implores of every Power to lay 

3urdfin down,, and' wiihes for the day... 

from his offspring ia the evje of I'Ay 

from tK- embraces of his- lander wife^.. 

and all comfortlefs, he wafbs away. 3!^^ 

ge, untimely pofting ere hi& day.. 

>Q> fad mother I fior. UlyfTes^ lolb 

out her bloiMUt. and vaniik'd to » j^oft* 

(Scb 
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(So dire a fate, ye righteous Gods I averts 

From every friendly, every feeling heart !) 

While y«t ihe was, though clouded o*er with gM 

Her pleaiing converfe minifterM relief t 

With Ctimene, her youngeft daughter, hied. 

One roof contained us, and one table fed. 

But when the foftly-ftealing pace of time 

Crept on from childhood into youthful ptime. 

To Samos' ifle (he fent the wedded feir^ 

Me to the fields, to tend the rural care } 

Array'd in garments her own hands had wore^ 

Nor lefs the darling obje6k of her love. )) 

Her haplefs death my brighter days o>rcafty 

Yet Providence deferts me not at laft { 

My prefent labours food and drinlc procurvy 

And more, the pleafure to relieve the poor. 

Small is the comfort from the queen to hear 4 

Unwelcome news, or vex the royal ear { 

Blank and difcountenancM the fervants ftand. 

Nor dare to queftion where the proud command i 

No profit fprings beneath ufurping povirers j 

Want feeds not there, whare luxury derourf , ^ 

Nor harbours charity where riot reigns : 

Proud are the lords, and wretched are the fwains* 

The fuffering chief at this began to melt; 
And, O Eumxus ! thou ^he cries) haft felt 
The fpite of fortune too ! her cruel hand 4 

Snatch'd thee an infant from thy native land! 
Snatched from thy parents' arms, thy parents' eyeSy 
To early wants I a man of mifcries ! 

1 
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hole fad ftoiy, from its firft, declare : 
he fair city by the rage of war, 415 

once thy parents dwelt ? or did they keep, 
ibler life, the lowing herds and flieep ? 
perhaps to tend the fleecy train, 
lirates feiz'd, and fhippM thee o*er the main ? 
d a fair prize to grace fome princess board, 4.29 
arthy purchafc of a foreign lord, 
len my fortunes can delight my friend, 
r fruitful of events attend : 
jr's forrow may thy ear enjoy, 
ii>e the lengthenM intervals employ. 42^ 

lights the now declining year bellows; 
we confecrate to foft repofe, 
in pleaiing talk we entertain ; 
) much reft itfclf becomes a pain, 
►fe, whom ileep invites, the call obey, 4.3s 

:ares refuming with the dawning day : 
t us feaft, and to the feaft be joinM 
rfe, the Xweeter banquet of the mind 5 
■ the feric* of our liv^s, and tafte 
elancholy joy of ev^s pail : 43 ^ 

who much has fuffer'd, much will know; 
eas'd remembrance builds delight on woe. 
vt Ortygia lies an ifle of fame, 
ice remote, and Syria is the name 
<:urious eyes infcrib'd with wonder trace 440 
n's diurnal, and his annual race) ; 
ge, but fruitful 5 ftor'd with grafs, to keep 
llQwing oxen, and the bleating iheep ; 

Her 



Her Hoping hills the mantling vines adorn» 
And her rich valleys wave with golden com. 44] 
No wtnty no-famine, the glad natives know, 
hior (ink by; ficknefs to the itfades below ; 
£ut when a length of -years unnerves the Bmciag^ 
Apbllo comes, and Cynthia comes along. 
They bend the (ilver bow with tender ftill^ ^ 

And, void of pain, the filent arrovll^klll. 
*7wo equal tribes thisiertile land divide. 
Where two fair cities rife with equal pri«le. 
But both in conftant peace one prince obey. 
And Ctefius there, iny 'father, holds thefway. 455 
^Freighted, it feems, with toys of every ibrt 
A fliip of Sidon anchor *d in our port| 
' Whatotime it chanc*d the palace entertainM, 
SkiliM'in rich works, a woman of their land i 
This nymph, where anchored the Phoenician train 
To wafli her robes defcending to the main, 
A fmooth-tongued failor won her to his mind 
'v(For love deceives the hefk of woman*kind.J 
-A fudden truftfrom fudden liking grew| 
She told her name, bsr raca, and all (be knew* 4S5 
'J too ((he cryM) from glorious Sidon came* 
My father Arybas, of wealthy fune ; 
But, rnatch*dl>y pirates fnm my native place* 
The Taphians fold me to this man's embrace. 

Hafte then (the falfe defigning youth reply *d) 470 
iHa(le to thy country i love (hall be thy guide j 
JIafte to thy fathers houfe, thy father's hrea((, 
^or ftill he Kves, 4uid iives with riches blett. 
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Swear firft (ihccry'd) ye Tailors 1 to reftore 
wretch infaf^ty to her native (bore.** 

t as (he sSk^df' the ready failors fwore. 

hen proctdds : Now let our coint>a6^ 'made 

3r byiigiial nor by word betray'd, 

lear me any of your crew deicried 

>ad frequented, or by fountain. ^e. 4Sd 

ence ftill oar ^ard. Themonaroh^a ipiea 

watchful age ift ready to furroife) 

lill at hand ; ^and this, reveard, mud be 

1 to youHHres, eternal chains to me. 
v^flel loaded, and your traifick paft, 485 

Itch a wary meflenger with hafte : 

I gold and c6ftly treafuirs will I bnng, 

more,* the infant-offspring of the king, 
child-like wandering forth, I *11 lead away, 

oble prize 1) and to your (hip convey. 490 

lus fpoke the dame, and homeward took the road. 

ar they traffick, and their veifel load, 

r ftores complete, and ready now to weigh, 

f was ient their fummons to convey t 

rtift to my ikther*s palace came, 495 

gold and amber chains, elaborate frame : 
female eye the glittering links employ, 
turn, review, and cheapen every toy. 

lok th* occafion as they ftood intent, 
her the fign, and to his veflelwent. 50O 

'raight purAied, arid feizM my willing arm j 

ow*d fmiling, innocent of harm. 

t golden goblets in the porch (i^e found 
guefts not entered, but tl\e tabV^ ctovix:^'^ \ 
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Hid in 'her fraiidful bofom, thefe (he bore t 
Now fet the fun, and darkenM all the /hore. 
Arriving then, where tilting on the tides 
Prepared to launch the freighted veflel rides j 
Aboard they heave us, mount their decks, and ft 
With level oar along die glaffy deep. 
8iz calmy days and fix fniooth nights Mre fail. 
And conftant Jove fupplied the gentle gale. - 
The feventh, the fraudful wretch, (no cauie difcr 
Touch'd by Diana's vengeful airow, died. 
Down dropp'd the caltifF-corfc, a worthlefs load, 
Down to the deep ; there roll'd, the future food 
Of fierce fea-wolves, and monftcrs of the dood. 
An helplefs infant, I remained liehind ; 
Thence borne to Ithaca by wave and wind j 
Sold to Laertes, by divine command. 
And now adopted to a foreign land. 

To him the king : Reciting thus thy cares, 
^y fecret foul in all thy forrows fliares : 
But one choice blelling {fuch is Jove's high will) 
Has fweeten'd all thy bitter draught of ill : 
Torn from thy countiy to no haplefs end, 
*The Gods have, in a maftcr, given a friend. 
Whatever frugal nature needs is thine, 
(For flie needs little) daily bnead and wine. 
While I, fo many wanderings paft and woes. 
Live but on what thy poverty bedows. 
So pafsM in pleafing dialogue away 
The night; then down to fhort repofe they lay • 
Till radiant role the meflcnger of day. 
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n the port of Ithaca, the band 535 

tig Telcmachus approachM the land j 
Ills they loos'd, they lafh'd the maft afide, 
ft their anchors, and the cables tied : 
ti the breezy fhorc defcending join 
:ful banquet o'er the rofy wine. 540 

hus the prince : Now each his courfe purfue j 
fields, and to the city yon. ' 
jfent hence, I dedicate,' this day 
lins to vifit, and the works furvey. 
me with the morn, to pay the ikies 54.5 

3t of fafe return, in feaft and facrifice. 
i Theocly menus : But who /hall lend, 
me, protcflion to thy ftranger-friend ? 
t to the queen and palace fliall I fly, 
t more diftant, to fome lord apply ? 550 

prince retum'd : Renown'd in days of yore 
od our father's hofpitable doorj 
!r roof a ftranger (hould receive, 
ler hands than ours the welcome give, 
my abfence riot fills the place, 555 

irs the modeft queen a ftranger's face j 
loifcful revel far remote (he flies, 
ely feen, or feen with weeping eyes, 
t Eurymachus receive my gueft, 
jre courteous, and by far the beft j 560 

jes the queen with more refpeflful flame, 
nulates her former hufljand's fame : 
vhat fuccefs, 'tis Jove's alone to know, 
le hop'd nuptials turn to joy or vioe* 
. IV. F •TVx^^ 
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Thus fpeaking, on the right up-foarM in air 5< 
The hawk, Apollo's fwift-wingM meflenger 5 
His deathful pounces tore a trembling dove $ 
The clotted feathers, fcatter'd from above> 
I! Between the hero and the veffel pour 

Thick plumage, mingled with a fanguine fliower« 

Th' obferving augur took the prince aiide> 
SeizM by the hand, and thus prophetic cried x 
Yon bird that dexter cuts th* aerial road^ 
Kofe ominous, nor flies without a God t 
No race but thine fliall Ithaca obey, 5 

To thine, for ages, Heaven decrees the iway. 
Succeed the omen, Gods ! (the youth rejoin'd) 
Soon fhall my bounties fpeak a grateful mind. 
And foon each envied happinefs attend 
The man, who calls Telemachus his friend. 3 

Then to Peiraeus — Thou whom time has proved 
A faithful fervant, by thy prince belov*d ! 
Till we returning (hall our gueft demand. 
Accept this charge with honour at our hand. 

To this Pciraeus : Joyful I obey, 3 

Well pleasM the hofpitable rites to pay. 
The prcfence of thy gueft fliall bcft revirard 
{If long thy ftay) the abfence of my lord. 

With that their anchors he commands to weigh, 
Mount the tall bark, and launch into the fea« j 
All with obedient hafte forfake the fliores. 
And, placed in order, fpread their equal oars. 
Then from the deck the prince his fandals takes $ 
Pois'd in his hand the pointed javelin (hakes. 

Tl 
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:y part ; while, leflening from the hero*s view, 
ft to the town the wcii-rowM galley flew t 
e hero trod the margin of the main, 
id reached the manfion of his faithful fwain« 
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A R G U M EN T. 

THE DISCOVERY OP ULYSSES TO TELEMACHUS* 

TELEMACHUS arriving af Ae lodge of EumaeH* 
fends him to carry Penelope the news of his return^ 
Minerva appearing to Ulyffes commands him to 
difcover himfelf to his fon. T*he princts, wH^ 
had lain in ambufh to intercept Telemachus in his 
way, their projecl being defeated, return to Ithaca, 
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SOON as the morning blufli'd along the plains, 
Ulyfles and the monarch of the fwains 
Awake the fleeping fires, their meal prepare. 
And forth to pailure fend the brifWy care. 
The prince's near approach the dogs defcry, 5 

And fawning round his feet confefs their joy. 
Their gentle blandifliment the king furvL^y'd, 
Heard his refounding ftep, and inftant faid : 

Some well-known friend, Eumaeiis, bends this way j 
His fteps I hear J the dogs familiar play. 10 

While yet he fpoke, the prince advancing drew 
Nigh to the lodge, and now appeared in view. 
Tranfported from his feat Eumaeus fprung, 
DroppM the full bowl, and round his bofom hungj 
Kifling his cheek, his hand, while from his eye j 5 
The tears rain'd copious in a fliowcr of joy. 
As fome fond fire, who ten long winters grieves. 
From foreign climes an only Ton receives, 
(Child of bis age) with ftrong paternal Joy 
Forward he fprings, and clafps the favourite boy : 20 
So round the youth his arms Eumxeus fpread, 
As if the grave had given him from the dead. 

F 4 And 



7» POPE'S HOMER. 

And is it thou I my ever-dear delig^htl 
Oh, art thou come to hlefs my longing fight I 
Never, I never hop'd to view this day. 
When o'er the waves you ploughed the de/perate way 
Enter, my child ! beyond my hopes reftor'd. 
Oh give thefe eyes to feaft upon their lord ! 
Enter, oh feldom feen * for lawlefs powers 
Too much detain thee from thefe fylvan bowers. 

The prince replied : Eumaeus, I obey j 
To feek thee, friend, I hither took my way. 
But fay, if in the court the queen reflde. 
Severely chafte, or if commenced a bride ? 

Thus he : and thus the monarch of the fwains : 
Severely chafte Penelope remains ; 
But, loft, to every joy, (he waftes the day 
In tedious cares, and weeps the night away. 

He ended 5 and (receiving as they pafs 
The javelin, pointed with a ftar of brafs) 
They reach'd the dome 5 the dome with marble fliin' 
His feat Ulyffes to the prince refign'd. 
Not fo— (exclaims the prince with decent grace) 
For me, this houfe (hall find an humbler place : 
T* ufurp the honours due to filver hairs 
And reverend ftrangers, modeft youth forbears. 
Inftant the fwain the fpoils of beafts fupplies. 
And bids the rural throne with oziers rife. 
There fate the prince : the feaft Eumaeus (pread^ 
And heap*d the ihining canifters with bread. 
Thick o*er the board the plenteous viands lay. 
The frugal remnants of the former day« 

Tl 
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Then in a bowl he tempers generous wines. 
Around whofe verge a mimic ivy twines. 
And now, the /age of thirft and hunger fled, s^ 

Thus yowig Ulyflcs to Eumaeus faid : 

Whence, father, from what fliore this ftranger, fay. 
What veflel bore him o'er the watery way ? 
To human Hep our land impervious lies, 
And round the coaft circumfluent oceans rife. 60 

The fwain returns : A tale of forrows hear : 
In fpacious Crete he drew his natal air. 
Long doomed to wander o'er the land and main. 
For Heaven has wove his thread of life with pain. 
Half-breathlefs 'fcaping to the land he flew 65 

From Thefprot mariners, a murderous crew. 
To thee, my fon, the fuppliant I refign j 
I gave him my prote6iion, grant him thine. 

Hard taflc, he cries, thy virtue gives thy friend. 
Willing to aid, unable to defend. 70 

Can ftrangers fafely in the court reiide, 
Midft the fwelPd infolence of luft and pride ? 
£v*n I unfafe : the queen in doubt to wed^ 
Or pay due honours to the nuptial bed : 
Perhaps fhe weds regardlefs of her fame, 75 

Deaf to the mighty Ulyflaean name. 
However, ftranger, firom our grace receive 
Such honours as befit a prince to give $ 
Sandals, a fword, and robes, refpe^t to proye. 
And fafe to fail with ornaments of love. to 

Till then, thy gueft amid the rural train, 
Far from the courts from danger far> detain. 
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•Tis mine with food the hungry to ftipply. 
And cloath the naked from th' inclement iky. 
Here dwell in fafety from the fuitors wrongs. 
And the rude infults of ungovernM tongnes. 
For fliould'ft thou fuffer, powerlefs to relieye^ 
I muft behold it, and can only grieve. 
The brave encompafs'd by an hoftile train, 
0*erpower'd by numbers, is but brave in vain. 
To whom, while anger in his bofoni glows. 
With warmth replies the man of mighty woes : 
Since audience mild is deignM, permit my tongue 
At once to pity and refent thy wrong. 
My heart weeps blood to fee a foul fb brave 
Live to bafe infolence of power a flave. 
But tell me, deft thou, prince, doft thou behold. 
And hear, their midnight revels uncontrolM ? 
Say, do thy fubjefts in bold faftion rile. 
Or prieils in fabled oracles advife ? 
Or are thy brothers, who fhould aid thy power, 
Turn'd mean deferters in the needful hour ? 
Oh ! that I were from great Ulyffes fprung. 
Or that thefe wither'd nerves like thine were ftrun^ 
Or, Heavens ! might he return ! (and foon appetr 
He fhall, I truft 5 a hero fcorns defpair !) 
Might he return, I yield my life a prey 
To my worft foe, if that avenging day 
Be not their lad : but (hould I lofe my life 
OpprefsM by numbers in the glorious ftrife, 
I chufe the nobler part, and yield my breath. 
Rather than bear diflionour, worfe than death | 
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Than fee the hand of violence invade 

The reverend ftranger, and the fpotlefs maid ; 

Then fee the wealth of kings confumM in wafte, 115 

The drunkards revel, and the gluttons feaft. 

Thus he, with anger flafhing from his eye j 
Sincere the youthful hero made reply : 
Nor leagued in faftious arms my fubjefts rife. 
Nor priefts in fabled oracles advife ; 120 

Nor are my brothers who Hiould aid my power 
Tum'd mean deftrters in the needful hour. 
Ah me I I boaft no brother 5 Heaven's dread King 
Gives from our ftock an only branch to fpring : 
Alone Laertes reign'd Arcefms' heir, 125 

Alone Ulyffes drew the vital air. 
And I alone the bed connubial graced. 
An unblefs'd offspring of a fire unbleil 1 
Each neighbouring realm, conducive to our woe. 
Sends forth her peers, and every peer a foe: 130 

The court proud Samoa and Dulichium fills. 
And lofty Zacinth crownM with fhady hills, 
£v*n Ithaca and all her lords invade 
Th' imperial fceptre, and the regal bed : 
The queen, averfe to love, yet awM by power, 135 
Seems half to yield, yet flies the bridal hour I 
Meantime their licence uncontrol'd I bear j 
Ev'n now they envy me the vital air i 
But Heaven will fure revenge, and Gods there are< 

But go, Eumaeus I to the queen impart 14Q 

Our fafe return, and eaie a mother*s heart. 
Yet fecret go ; for numerous are my foes. 
And here at lend I may in peace re]^Q&% 
4 
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To whom the Twain ; I hear, and I obey : 
But old Laertes weeps his life away^ i^ 

And deems thee ]oft : fhall I my fpced employ 
To blcfs his age J a meflengcr of joy ? 
The mournful hour that tore his fbn avray 
Sent the fad fire in folitude to ftray ; 
Yet, bufied with his (laves^ to eafe his woe^ i 

He drefsM the vine, and bade the garden blowy 
Nor food nor wine refused : but fince the day 
That you to Pylos ploughed the watery way. 
Nor wine nor food he taftes j but funk In woes. 
Wild fprings the vine, no more the garden blows : x 
Shut from the walks of men, to pleafure loft, 
Penfive and pale he wanders, half a ghoft. 

Wretched old man ! (with tears the prince retun 
Yet ceafe to go — what man fo bleft but mourns ? 
Were every wifti indulged by favouring ikies, i 

This hour ihould give Ulyfles to my eyes. 
But to the queen with fpeed difpatchful bear 
Our fafe return, and back with fpeed repair t 
And let fome handmaid of her train refort 
To good Laertes in his rural court. i 

While yet he fpoke, impatient of delay. 
He bracM his fandals on, and ilrode away : 
Then from the heavens the Martial Goddefs flies 
Through the wide fields of air, and cleaves the fkies 
In form a virgin in foft beauty^s bloom, j 

Skiird in th* illuftrious labours of the loom. 
Alone to Ithacus ihe flood difplay^d, 
But unapparent as a viewlefs (hade 
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EfcapM Telemachas (the Powers above, 

Seen or unfeen, o*er earth at pleafure move) : 175 

The dogs intelligent confefs'd the tread 

Of power divine 5 and, howling, trembling, fled. 

The Goddefs, beckoning, waves her deathlefs hands $ 

Dauntlefs the king before the Goddefs (lands. 

Then why ((he faid) O favourM of the (kies ! 180 
Why to thy god-like fon this long difguife ? 
Stand forth revealM : with him thy cares employ 
Againft thy foes ; be valiant, and deftroy ! 
Lo I I defcend in that avenging hour, 
To combat by thy fide, thy guardian Power. 1S5 

She faid, and o*er him waves her wand of gold 5 
Imperial robes bis manly' limbs infold ; 
At once with grace divine his frame improves : 
At once with majefly enlarged he moves : 
Youth flufh'd his reddening cheek, and from his brows 
A length of hair in fable ringlets flows ; 
His blackening chin receives a deeper ftiade 5 
Then from his eyes upfprung^the Warriour-Maid. 

The hero re-afcends : the prince o'eraw'd 
Scarce lifts his eyes, and bows as to a God. 1^5 

Then with furprize (ftfrprize chaftisM by fears) 
How art thou changM ! (he cry'd) a God appears I 
Far other vefts thy limbs majeftic grace, 
Far other glories lighten from thy face ! 
If Heaven be thy abode, with pious care too 

Lo ! I the f^dy facriflcb prepare : 
Lo ! gifts of labourM gold adorn thy flirine. 
To win thy grace : Oh favc us, Power DvvvbitV 



78 POPE'S HOMER, 

Few are my days, Ulyflea made reply. 
Nor I, alas ! defcendant of the iky. S05 

I am thy father. Oh my fon I my fon I 
That father, for whofe fake thy ds^s have run 
One fcene of woe ; to endlefs cares con(ign*d. 
And outraged by the wrongs of bafe mankind. 

Then rufhing to his arms, he kifs*d his boy tio 
With the ftrong raptures of a parentis Joy, 
Tears bathe his cheek, and tears the ground bedew : 
He (IrainM him clofe, as to his breaft he grew. 
Ah me ! (exclaims the prince with fond deiire) 
Thou art not— no, thou canft not be my fire. %i^ 

Heaven fuch illufion only can impofe. 
By the falfe joy to aggravate my woes. 
Who but a God can change the general doom. 
And give to withered age a youthful bloom ? 
Late, worn with years, in weeds obfcene you trod j 
Now, cloathM in majefty, you move a God I 

Forbear, he cry'd 5 for Heaven referve that name. 
Give to thy father, but a father^s claim : 
Other Ulyffes fhalt thou never fee, 
J am Ulyffes, I (my fon) am he. *a5 

Twice ten fad years o*er earth and ocean toft, 
'Tis given at length to view my native coaft. 
Pallas, unconquer'd Maid, my frame furrounds 
With grace divine j her power admits no bounds : 
She o'er my limbs old age and wriakles ihed j 239 

Now, ftrong as youth, magnificent I tread. 
The Gods with eafe frail man deprefs or raife, 
" fait the lowly, or the proud debaie,. 

He 
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He fpoke, and fate. The prince with tranijport flevr^ 
Hung round his neck, while tears his cheek bedew i 
Nor lefs the father pourM a focial flood I 
They wept abundant, and they wept aloud. 
As the bold eagle with fierce forrow ftung, 
Or parent vulture, mourns her ravifh*d young ; 
They cry, they fcream, their unfledgM brood a prey 
To forae rude churl, and borne by ftealth away j 
So they aloud : and tears in tides had run. 
Their grief unfiniHiM with the fetting fun : 
But checking the full torrent in its flow. 
The prince thus interrupts the folemn woe. 245 

What fhip tranfported thee, O father, fay. 
And what blefs'd hands have oarM thee on the way i 

All, all (Ulyffes inflant made reply) 
I tell thee all, my child, my only joy ! 
Phaeacians bore rae to the port afl[ign*d, 250 

A nation ever to the danger kind ; 
Wrapp'd in th' embrace of fleep, the faithful train 
O'er feas conveyM me to my native reign : 
Embroidered veftures, gold, and brafs, are laid 
ConcealM in caverns in the fylvan fliade. 255 

Hither, intent the rival rout to flay. 
And plan the fcenc of death, I bend my way s 
So Pallas wiils-p-but thou, my fon, explain 
The names and numbers of th* audacious train ; 
*Tis mine to judge if better to employ 1^0 

Afl^ftant force, or iingly to deflroy. 

0*er earth (returns the prince) refounds thy aamCf 
Thy well-tried wiJCiom, and thy martisd fwMi% 
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Yet at thy words I ftart, in wonder loft ; 

Can we engage, not decads, but an hoft ? i 

Can we alone in furious battle ftand, 

Againft that numerous and determin'd band ? 

Hear then their numbers : from Dulichtum came 

Twice twenty-fix, all peers of mighty name. 

Six are their menial train : twice twelve the boaft j 

Of Samos j twenty from Zacynthus coaft : 

And twelve our country's pride : to thefe belong 

Medon and Phcmius IkilPd in heavenly fongr. 

Two fewers from day to day the revels wait, 

Exaft of tafte, and ferve the feaft in ftatc. j 

With fuch a foe th' unequal fight to try. 

Were by falfe courage unreveng'd to die. 

Then what afliftant powers your boail, relate. 

Ere yet we mingle in the ftern debate. 

Mark well my voice, Ulyfles ftraight replies : j 
What need of aids, if favoured by the (kies ? 
If ihielded to the dreadful fight we move. 
By mighty Pallas, and by thundering Jove, 

Sufiicient they (Telemachus rejoin'd) 
Againft the banded powers of all mankind : 3 

They, high enthroned above the rolling clouds $ 
Wither the ftrength of man, and awe the Gods. 

Such aids expe£l, he cries, when ftrong in might 
We rife terrific to the talk of fight. 
But thou, when morn falutes th' aerial plain. 
The court reviftt and the lawlefs train s 
Me thither in difguife Eumxus leads. 
An aged mendicant in tatter'd weeds. 

5 T 



ODYSSEY, tfooK m. It 

There, if ba(e fcorn infult my rererend age s 
Bear it, mj Ton ! repreft thy fifing rage. ^95 

[f outraged, ceafe that outrage to repel § 
{ , Bear it, my font howeV thy heart rebel. 
^^Yet fbiye by prayer and comfel to reftrain 
^ Their lawlefs infnlts, though thou ftrive in vain 1 
c^^For wicked ears are deaf to Wifdom^s call, 300 

And vengeance ftrikes whom Heaven has doomed to fall. 
»(^Dnce more attend t When * She whofe power infpiret 
The thixiking mind, my foul to vengeance fires } 
I give the fign s that inftant, from beneadi. 
Aloft convey the inftnime&ts of death, 30^ 

Armour and arms s and if miftruft arife. 
Thus veil the truth in plaufible di%uife 1 

** Theie glittering weapons, ere he failM to Troy, 
*« UlyfTcs view'd with ftem heroic joy t 
-*' Then, beaming o*er th' illumined wall dwy fiione : 
•^* Now duft diihonours» all their luftre gone* 
^< I bear them hence (fo Jove my foul infpires) 
^ From the pollution of the fuming fiits 3 
'* Left, ^en the bowl inflames, in vengeful mood 
^* Te rufii to arms, and ftain the feaft with blood t 
^ Oft ready fwords in lucklefs hour incite 
«' The hand of wrath, and arm it for the fight.** 

Such be the plea, and by the plea deceive s 
For Jove infatuates all, and all brieve. 
ft Yiet leave for each of us a fword to wield, 319 

A pointed javelin, and a fencefal ihield. 
But by my blood that in thy bo(bm glows. 
By that wgud, a fon his father owt% \ 
Vol. IV, G T^"^^ 

* Mincrvm, 
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The fccrct, that thy father livct, retain 
LockM in thy bofom from the houfchold traxo'i 
Hide it from all $ ev^n from Eumaeus hide. 
From my dear father, and my dearer bride. 
One care remains, to note the loyal few 
i Whofe faith yet lafts among the menial crew j 

f And, noting, ere we rife in vengeancct prove 

i Who loves his prince i for fure you merit love. 

i To whom the youth : To emulate I aim 

} The brave and wife, and my great fatfaer^t fame. 

But re-confider, fmce the wifeft err. 
Vengeance refolv'd, 'tis dangerous to defer. 
What length of time muft weconitime in vain» 
Too curious to explore the menial train ? 
While the proud foes, induftdous to defliroy 
Thy wealth in riot, the delay eiijoy. 
Suffice it in this exigence alone 
To mark the damfels that attend the throne i 
DifpersM the youth refides $ their faith to prove 
Jove grants henceforth, if thou haft fpoke from J 

While in debate they wafte the hours away^ 
Th^ aflbciates of the prince repafsM the bay | 
With fpeed they guide the veflel to the ihoret | 
With fpeed debarking land the naval ftoret i 
Then, faithful to their charge, to Clytiut bear^ 
And truft the prefents to his friendly care. 
Swift to the queen a henld flies t* impart 
HerTon*8 return, and eafe a parentis heart § 
Left, a fad prey to ever-mufing cares* 
Pale gi ief deftroy what time a-while forbears. 
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;* uncautious herald with impatience burns, 
cries aloud: Thy (oil, O Qujeen, returns: 355 
eus fage approached th* imperial throne^ 
breathM his mandate to her ear alone, 
meafur^d back the way— The Alitor band, 
: to the foul, abafliM, confounded, ftand $ 
iffuing from the dome, before the gate, 3^0 

clouded looks, a pale aflembly fate, 
length Kur)'machu8 : Our hopes arc vain j 
nachus in triumph fails the main. 
, rear the maft, the.fwdling /hroud difp]ay ; 
, to our ambufb'd friends the news convey. 3^5 
rce had he fpoke, when, turning to the ftrand^ 
linomus furvey'd th* afibciate band j 
the bay within the winding fliores 
gather^'d fails they ftood, and Hfted oars. 
:nds 1 he cry*d, elate with riiing joy, 379 

» the port fecure the veiFel fly t 
God has told them, or themfelves Airvey 
)ark efcapM $ and meafure back their way* 
ift at the word defoending to the ihores,' 
moor the veflel and unlade the ftores : . $7$ 
moving from the ftrand, apart they fate. 
Full and frequent, formM axlim debate* 
es then the boy ? he lives ( Antinous cries) 
rare of Gods and favourite of the (kioB. 
ight we watch'd, till with ker orient wheels 3S0 
ra HamM above the eaftem hills, 
from the lofty brow of rocks by dtr 
-in the ocean with a broad Airvey i 

G ^ ^*^ 
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Yet fafie he faiU ! the Powers celeftial give 
To ihuB the hidden fnares of death, and life« 
But die he ihall, and thus condemnM Co bkcdt 
Be now the fcene of infbnt death decreed t 
Hope ye fuccefs ? undaunted cnifli the foe* 
Is he not wife ? know this, and ftriJbe die blow. 
Watt ye, till he to arms in council draws 
The Greeks, averfe too fuftly to our caufe f 
Strike ere, the ftates convened, the foe betray 
Our murderous ambufli on the watery way. 
Or chufe ye vagrant from their r^;e to fly 
Outcafts of earth, to breathe an unknown fley f 
The brave prevent misfortune j then be brav^ 
And bury future danger in his grave. 
Returns he ? ambuihM we *li his walk inrade* 
Or where he hides in iblitude and (hade i 
And give the palace to the queen a dower» 
Or him fhe blefles in the bridal hour. 
But if fubmiiEve you refign the fway. 
Slaves to a boy s go, flatter and obey. 
Retire we inftant to our native reign. 
Nor be the wealth <^ kings oonfum*d in vain | 
Then wed whom choice approves t the queen be s 
To fome blcft prince, the prince decreed by Heave 

Abaih*d, the fuitor train his voice attends | 
Till from his throne Amphinomus afoends, 
AVho o*er Dulkhkim ftretch*d his fpacious reigng 
A land of plenty, bleft with every grain i 
Chief of the numbers who the queen addrefs^d. 
And though di^leafing, yet difpleafing leafl. 
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Soft were hit words ; bi8 a6lion8 wtfdoro fwayMj 
Graceful a- while he paused, then mildly faid : 415 

O friendsy forbear 1 and be the thought withftood : 
*Ti8 horrible to flied imperial blood ! 
Confult we firft th* all feeing powers aboTe, 
And the fure oracles of righteous Jove. 
2f they aflenty ev*n by this hand h^ dies $ ^tm 

if they forbid, I war not with the (kies. 

He faid s The rival train his voice approvM, 
And rifing inftant to the palace mov*d. 
ArrivM, with wild tumultuous noife they fate, 
llecumbent on the ihining thrones of ftate. 425 

The Medon, confcious of their dure debates^ 
The murderous council to the queen relates. 
Touched at the dreadful ftory ihe defcends i 
Her hafty ileps a damfel-train attends. 
Full where the dome its ihining valves expands, ^^^ 
Sudden before the rival powers ihe ilands 1 
. And, veiling decent with a modeft ihade 
Her cheek, indignant to Antinous fiud t 

O void of faith ! of all bad men the worft I 
Renown*d for wiiHom, by th* abufe accurs*d I 435 
Miftaking fame proclaims thy generous mind i 
Thy deeds denote thee of the bafeft kind. 
Wretch t to deftroy a prince that fnendihip gives, 
While in his gueil his murderer he receives t 
Nor dread fuperior Jove, to whom belong 440 

The caufe of fuppliants, and revenge of wrong. 
Haft thou forgot (ingrateful as thou art) 
Who fav*d thy father with a friendly ^ixt^ 
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Lawlefs he ravaged with his martial powers 

The Taphyan pirates on Thefprotia's (hores f 44-) 

Enrag'd, his Vife, his treafiires they demand; 

Ulyffes favM him from th' avenger's hand. 

And would'ft thou evil for his good repay ? 

His bed diflionour, and his houfc betray ? 

Affli6l his queen ? and with a murderous hand 4jd 

Deftroy his heir ? — but ceafe, 'tis t command. 

Far hence thofe fears, (Eurymachus reply 'd) 
O prudent princefs ! bid thy foul confide. 
Breathes there a man who dares that hero flay^ 
While I behold the golden light of day ? 4551 

No : by the righteous Powers of Heaven I (wear» 
His blood in vengeance fmokes upon my fpear. 
UJyffes, when my infant days I led. 
With wine fuffic'd me, and with dainties fed t 
My generous foul abhors th' ungrateful part, ^fid 

And my friend's fon lives deareft to my heart. 
Then fear no mortal arm 5 if Heaven deftroy. 
We muft refign : for man is bom to die. 

Thus fmooth he ended, yet his death confpir'd : 
Then forrowing, with fad ftep the queen retir'd, 465 
With dreaming eyes all comfortlefs deplor'd, 
Touched with the dear remembrance of her lord t 
Nor ceas'd till Pallas bid her forrows fly, 
And in foft fl umber feal'd her flowing eye. 

And now Eumseus, at the evening hour^ 470 

Came late returning to his fylvan bower. 
Vs and his fon had drefs'd with art 
rling boar, and gave the Gods their part, 

Holf 
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f repttft I Thit infttnt from the /kiti 
MartUI Ooddtfs to Ulyflei flies 1 47 

wavei her golden wtndi tnd re-tflbmei 
n every feature every grue thtt bloomi | 
ince hil vcfturci chtnge \ it once (he fliede 
o*er hli limbif thtt tremble ai he treedi | 
to the queen the (Wain with trani^iort fly, 4I6 
sle to contain th* unruly joy. 
hen near he drew* the prince breaks forth 1 Proclaim 
It tidingif friend ? what Qpeaki the voice of Fame f 
if the Aiitors meaAtre back the maln^ 
HI in ambu(h third for blood in vain } 4II 

'hetherf he crieif they meaAjre back the flood» 
till in ambuih thirft in vain for blood» 
p*d my care t where lawle(^ fuitors A^ay^ 
mandate borne, my foul difdain'd to Hay. 
from th* Hermiean height I ca(l a viewi 490 

ire to the port a bark high bounding flew ) 
freight a fliining band 1 with martial air 
I poisM his fliieldi and each advanced his fpcar 1 
li if aright thefe fearching eyes Turvcyi 
eluded (\iitors ftem the watery way. 415 

he prince, well pleasM to dilkppoint their wilcs^ 
Is on his Are a glance, and fecret Anilrs. 
now, a fhort repaft preparM^ they fed^ 
the keen rage of craving hunger fledi 
1 to repofe withdrawn, apart they lay, 
in foft deep forgot tM« cares of day. 500 
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T HE ODYSSEY. 

BOOK XVII. 

ON as Aurora, daughter of the dawn, 

prinkled With rofeate light the dewy lawn j 

ifte the prince arofe, prepared to part 3 

And impatieDt grafpc the pointed dart $ 

on bis feet the pblifhM fand^lr ihine, 

thus he greets the mailer of the fwinfe : 

r friend, adieu \ let this /hort ftay fuffice { 

e to itieet itoy mother^s bngihg eyfes, 

end her tears, herforrows, and her (ighs* 

hou, atteniivfe, what we order heed $ 

haplefs {Granger to the city lead ; 

iblic bounty let him ihere be fed, 

blefs the hand that ftrctches forth the bread. 

ipe the tears from all affli6^ed eyes, 

rill may covet, but my power denies. ^ 

8 raifb anger in the llranger*3 thought, 

lain of anger j^unifhes the fault : 

'ery truth I undifguisM declare j, 

'hat fo eafy as to be fmcere ? 

this irtyfles ; What the prfnce requires i^ 

rift removal, fecohds my defires. 

ant like mine the peopled town can yield 

hopes x>f comfort than the lonel^ iit\^ 

4 "^^Ck^ 
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Nor fits my age to till the laboured lands. 
Or ftoop to taflct a niral lord demands. 
Adieu ! but, fince this ragged garb can bctr 
So ill th* inclemencies of morning air, 
A few hours fpace permit me here to ftay ; 
My fteps Eumseus fhall to town convey. 
With riper beams when Phoebus warms the day. 

Thus he : nor aught Telemachas reply*d. 
But left the manfion with a lofty ftride t 
Schemes of revenge his pondering breaft date, 
Revolving deep the fuitors* fudden fate. 
Arriving now before th* imperial hall | 
He props his fpear againft the pUlarM wall | 
Then like a lion o'er the threfliold bounds | 
The marble pavement with his ftep refbunds | 
His eye firft glanc'd where Euryclea ipreads 
With f lury fpoils of beafts the fplendid beds i 
She fawy flie wept, ihe ran with eager pace. 
And reachM her mafter with a long embrace* 
All crouded round the family appears 
With wild entrancementy and eztatic tears. 
5wift from above defcends the royal fur 
ifner beauteous cheeks the bluih of Venus 
Chaften*d with coy Diana*s penfive air) | 
Hangs o'er her fon $ in his embraces dies | 
Rains kifles on his neck, his face, his eyes i 
Few words (he fpoke, though much (he had tt> lay { 
^ And fcarce thofe few, for tears, could force dicir tM 

Light of my eyes I he comes I unhop*d^fbr joyl 
Has HeaTcn from Fylos brought my lovd j boy I 
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atch*d frmn all our cares t— Tell, haft thou knowa 
father's fate f and tell me all thy own. 55 

. deareft, moft rever*d of womankind I 
: with thofe tears to melt a manly mind 
lied the prince) ; nor be oar fetes <ieplor*d9 

death and treafon to thy arms reftor*d* 
athe, and, roVd in white, afcend the towers s 60 

all thy handmaids thank th* immortal Powers i 
rcry God vow hecatombs to bleed, 
call Jove*t vengeance on their guilty deed, 
e to th* aflcmbled council I repair } 
anger fcnt by Heaven attends me there i C$ 

lew-accspted goeft I hafte to findt 
to Piraeus* honoured charge con£gn*d« 
le matron heard, nor was his word in vain. 
lathM } and, rob*d in white, with all her train, 
rcry God vow*d hecatombs to bleed, 70 

caird Jove*s vengeance on the guilty deed, 
d with, his knee, the prince dien pa^M the gate; 
dogs behind, a faithful guard, aw»t | 
I his form with grace divine i mp rove s 1 
puing croud admires him as he moves : 75^ 

gathering round, the haughty fuitors greet 

femblance feir, but inward deep deceit. 
* falfe addrefles generous he denied, 
1 on, and fate by faithful Mentor*s fide; 

Antiphus, and Halitherfes fage fo 

father's counfellors, reverM for age). 
is own fortunes, and Ulyfles* fame, 
I aik*d the ieniors J till Pir»as c«me. 

5 'TV* 
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The (Iranger-gueft piirfued him dole behind | 
Whom when TelemachiM beheld^ he joined. ) 

He (when Pirsnis aik^d for (lavet to brings 
The gifts and treafures of the Spartan king) 
Thus thoughtful anfwerM t Thofe we fliall not moitb 
Dark and unconfcious of the will of Jove i 
We know not yet the full event of all s j 

Stabbed in his palace if your prince mull fall. 
Us, and our houfe, if treafon muft oTerthrow^ 
Better a friend poflefs them, than a foe | - 
If death to thefe, and vtngeance Heaven decxec^ 
Ktches are welcome then^ not elie* to me. j 

Till then retain the gifts.— The hero iaid* 
And in his hand the willing ftranger led. 
Then dif-array'd, the ihining bath they fought, 
(With unguents fmooth) of polifhM marbrle wooght) 
Obedient handmaids with aiHftant toil n 

Supply the limpid wave, and fragrant oil i 
Then o*er their limbs refulgent robes they threw, 
And frefli from bathing to their feats withdrew^ 
The golden ewer a nymph attendant brings, 
RqilenilkM from the pure trandocent fpringt j m 
With co|Mons (htams that golden ewer fuppUea 
A filver laver of capacious fize s 
They waih i the tablc^ in idir order (pread. 
Is pUM with viands and the ftrength of bread* 
Fjnll oppofite, before the folding-gate, |. 

The peniive mother fits in humble ftate { 
I^owly (he fate, and with dejected view 
The fleecy threads her ivory fingers drew. 
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'The prince and ftranger (har'd the genial feaft, 

^Till now the rage of thirft and hunger ceased* 1x5 

When thus the queen : My Ton 1 nty only friend ! 
'Say, to my mournful couch (hall I afcend } 
(The couch dcfcrted now a length of years ) 
The couch for ever waterM with my tears !) 
Say, wilt thou not (ere yet the fuitor-cfew it« 

Ketum, and riot fliakes our walls anew) 
' Say, wilt thou not the leaft account fiflord ? 
' The leaft glad tidings <if my a:bfent lord f 

To her the youth : We reached the Pylian plainSf 
Where Nefto]^ Oiepberd of his peoplej reigns* 9i%$ 
All arts of tendemefs to him are known. 
Kind to UlyfTes^race as to his^own | 
No father with a fonder grafp of joy 
Strains to his.bolbm hi« long-abfent boy* 
But all unknown, if yet Ulyiles breathe, ip 

Or glide a fpe^e in. the realms beneath $ 
For farther iearch, bis rapid fteeds tranlport 
My lengthened jxnjrDcy to the Spartan court* 
There Argive Helen J beheld, whoic charms 
{^ Heaven decreed) engaged the great. in arms* ^35 
My caufe erf coming told, he thus rejoioM i 
And ftill his words, Eve perfe6l in my viind. 

Heavens 1 would a (bft, inglorious, daftard traia 
An abfent heroes. Jiup^ joys profajie ! 
So with her yomo^, amid the woodland ihades, h* 
A timorous hind the lion's court invades, 
Xeaves in that fat^l lair her tender fawns. 
And climbs the cliff, or feeds along the UvTtA \ 
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Meantime returning, with remorfelefs fway 

The monarch favage rends the panting prey t 145 

With equal fury, and with tqval fame. 

Shall great Ulyfles re-aflert hit claim. 

O Jore I Supxtme 1 whom men and Godt r er et t s 

And thou wbdfe tuflre gilds the rolling fpherel 

With power congenial join*d, propitious aid 159 

The chief adopted by the Martial Maidi 

8uch to our wiih the warriour foon rellore. 

As when, contending on the Lelbian ihore. 

His prowefs Philomelides confefsM, 

And lottd-acdaiming Creeks the viftor blefsM t t$$ 

Then foon th* invaders of his bed and throne 

Their love prefumptuous (hall by death atone { 

Now what you queftion of my ancient friend^ 

With truth I anfwer i thou the truth attend* 

Learn what I heard die * fea-bom feer relate^ g^o 

Wbofe eyes can pierce the dark recefs of fate. 

Sole in an ifle, imprifonM by the main^ 

The (ad furvivor of his numerous train* 

Ul]rfles lies j ^ktainM by magic charms. 

And preisM unwilling in Calypfo^s arms* if | 

No (ailors there, no veflels to convey* 

Nor oars to cut th* immeafurable way—* ' 

This told Atrides and he told no more. 

Thence fafe I voyagM to my nadve (hore. 

' fie ceasM ; nor made the penfive queen reply* !/• 

But droopM her head, and drew a fecret figh. 

When Theoclymenus the feer began 1 

O fttfivrlng confort of the fu£fering man I 

• Prottut. 
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It human knowledge could, thoCe kiogt might tell | 
I the fecrets of high Heaven reveal. 175 

•re the firfl: of Gods be this declared, 
»re the board whofe bleiling we have ikar*d$ 
nefs the genial rites> and wknefs all 
I houfe holds facred in her ample wall ! 
i now this inftant, great Ulyfles lay*d 1S0 

«ft, or wandering in his country^s (hade* 
ir guilty deeds, in hearing, s^nd in view, 
et revolves ; and plans the vengeance due* 
:his fure auguries the Gods beltow*d, 
;n firft our veflcl anchored in your road* 185 

icceed thofe omens. Heaven 1 (the queen rejoin*d) 
lall our bounties fpeak a grateful mind | 
. every envied happincfs attend 
man, who calls i^enelope his friend, 
hus'coramun'd they : while in the marble court 
nc of their infolence) the lords refort j 
jrart the fpacious fquare each tries his art, 
Mrl the difk, or aim the miifile dart« 
>w did the hour of fwect repaft arrive, 
from the field the vrftim flocks they drive : 190 
on the herald (one who pleas'd them heft, 
honoured with a portion of their feaft) 
lid the banquet, interrupts their play. 
t to the hall they hafte } afide they lay 
r garments, and, fuccinft, the viftims (lay. 
1 &eep and goats, and briilly pokers bled, 
the proud fteer was o'er the marble fpread. 
hile thus the copious banquet they provide } 
g the road converfing fide by fide, 
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Proceed Ulyfles and the faithful fvrain : 7 

When thus Eumseus, generous and humane s 

To town, obfervant o£ <»uc lord*s behefl^ 
Now let us fpeed ; my friend» no more my g^ueft 1 
Yet like myfelf I wiih'd thee here preferrM, 
Guard of the flocky or keeper of the herd* t 

Sut much to raife my mafler's. wrath I fearj 
The wi-ath of princes ever is ^byere. 
Then heed his will, and be our journey made 
While the broad beams of Phoebus are difplay*d. 
Or ere brown evening fpreada her chilly (hade. 

Juft thy advice, (the prudent chief rejoinM) 
And fuch as fuits the di6late of my mind. 
Lead on : l^ut help me to fome ftafF, to ftay 
My feeble ftep, fince rugged is the way. 

Acrofs his fhoulders then the fcrip he flung, 1 
Wide-patchM, and failenM by a twifted thong« 
A ftafF Eumaeus gave. Along the way 
Cheerly they fare : behind, the keepers ftay ; 
Thefe with their watchful dogs (a conftant guard) 
Supply his abfence, and attend the herd, i 

And now his city (bikes the monarches eyes^ 
Alas ! hqw changM ! a man of miferies j 
Propped on a ftaff, a beggar old and bare. 
In rags diihoneft fluttering with the air 1 
Now pafs'd the rugged road, they journey down i 
The cavem*d way defcending to the town. 
Where, from the rock, with liquid lapfe diftillt 
A limpid fount | that, fpread in parting rills,. 
Its current thence to ferve the city brings t 
^n ufeful work sdom/d by ancient kings. 

Nnil 
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Neritus, Tthacus, Polyftor, there. 

In fculptur*d 'ftone immortalized their care. 

In marble urns receivM it from above. 

And ihaded with a green furrounding grove; 

Where iilver alders, in high arches twin'd, 240 

Drink the cold ftream, and tremble to the wind. 

Beneath, fequefterM to the nymphs, is feen 

A mofCy altar, deep embowerM in green $ 

"Where conftant vows by travellers are paid. 

And holy horrors iblemnizc the fhade. 245 

Here with his goats (not vowM to facred flame. 
But pamperM luxury) Melanthius came : 
Two grooms attend him. With an envious look 
He eyed the ftranger, ^ and imperious fpoke : 

The good old proverb how this pair fulfil I 250 

One rogue is ufher to another ftill. 
Heaven with a fecret principle endued 
Mankind, to feek their owA fimilitude. 
Where goes the fwine-herd with that ill-lookM gxieft ? 
That giant-glutton, dreadful at a feafti 255 

Full many a pod have thofe broad flioulders worn. 
From every great man^s gate repuls'd with fcorn i 
To no brave prize afpir'd the worthlefs fwain, 
*Twas but for fcraps he aikM, and afkM in vain. 
To beg, than work, he better underftands 5 260 

Or we perhaps might take him off thy hands. 
For any office could the flave be good. 
To cleanfe the fold, or help the kids to food. 
If any labour thofe big joints could learn 5 
Some whey, to wa(h his bowch, Ivt m\%Vv\. t:ara% . 

Ha ^^^ 
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To cringe, to whine, his idle hands to fpready 

Is all, by .which that gracelefs maw is fed* 

Yet hear me ! if thy impudence but dare 

Approach yon walls, I prophefy thy fare : 

Dearly, full dearly, flialt thou buy thy bread 170 

With many a footftool thundering at thy head. 

He thus : nor infolent of word alone, 
Spurn'd with his ruftic heel his king unknown { 
Spurn 'd, but jiot irioyd : he like a pillar flood. 
Nor ftirr'd ah indh,. contemptuous, from theroadx 
Dou'btful, or with liis. ftaff to ftrike him dead. 
Or greet the pavement with his worthlefshead. 
Short was that doubt ; to quell his rage innr*d. 
The hero ftood felf- conquer 'd,. and endured. 
But, hateful of the wretch, Kumseus heav'd iSo 

His hands obtefting,- and this prayer conceiv^'d : 
Daughters of Jove I who from th' aetherial bowers 
Defcend ta fwell the fprings, and feed the flowers I 
h^ymphs of this fountain ! to whofe facred names 
Our rural vi6lims mount in blazing flames t %Z$ 

To whom Ulyfles' piety preferred 
The yearly firftlings of his flock and herd| 
Succeed my wifh j your votary reftore i 
Oh, be fome God his convoy to our ihore ! 
Due pains fliall puniJh then this flave'« offence. 
And humble all his airs of. infolence. 
Who, proudly ftalking, leaves the herds at large. 
Commences courtier, and negle£ls his charge. 

What mutters he ? (Melanthius fliarp rejoins) 
This cnfty mifcreant big with dark defigns ? 195 
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The day ftiall come ; nay, 'tis -already near, 
'When, flave 1 to fell thee at a price too dear, 
"Muk be my care j and hence tranfport thee o'er, 
(A load and fcandal to this happy fliore). 
Oh I that as furely great Apollo's dart, 300 

Or fome brave Aiitor's fword, might pierce the heai't 
Of the proud Ton ; as that we ftand this hour 
In lading fafety from the father's power i 

So fpoke the wretch, but, fliunning faither fray, 
Tum'd his proud ftep, and left them on their way. 
Straight to the feaftful palace he repaired. 
Familiar enter'd, and the banquet fhar'd j 
Beneath Eurymachus, his patron lord. 
He took his place, and plenty heapM the board. 

Meantime they heard, foft-circling in the iky, 310 
Sweet airs afcend, and heavenly minftielfy 
(For Phemius to the lyre attun'd the ftrain) : 
Ulyfles hearken'd, then addrefs'd the fwain : 

Well may this palace admiration claim,' 
Great, and refpondent to the maimer's fame ! 315 

Stage above ftage th' imperial ftrufture ftands. 
Holds the chief honours, and the town commands i 
High walls and battlements the courts inclofe,! 
And the ftrong gates defy an hoft of foes^ 
Far other cares its dwellers now employ : 320 

The throng'd aflembly, and the feaft of joy i 
I fee the (mokes of facrifice afpire. 
And hear (what graces every feaft) the lyre. 

Then thus Euraaeus : Judge we which were beft ; 
Amidft yon revellers a fudden gvieft ^25 

H I K)^^^ 
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Chufe you to mingle^ while behind I (lay ? 

Or I firft entering introduce the way ? 

Wait for a ipace wIthout> but wait not long | 

This is the houfe of violence and wrong : 

Some rude infiilt thy reverend age may bear 5 350 

F4>r like their lawlefs lords the fervants are. 

}uft is, O frjend t thy caution> and addrefs^d 
(Replied the chief) to no qnheedful breaft | 
The wrongs and injuries of bafe mankind 
Freih to my fenfey and always in my mind. 335 

The bravely-patient to no fortune yields : 
On rolling oceans, and in fighting fields. 
Storms have I'pafsM, and many a Stem debate j 
And noN^ in humbler fcene fubmit to Fate. 
What cannot Want ? The blcfl /he will expofe, 540 
And I am leam'd in all her train of woes i 
She fills with navies, hofts, and loud alarms. 
The fea, the land, and fhakes the world with arms t 

Thus, near the gates conferring as they drew^ 
Argus, the dog, his ancient mailer knew $ 34.5 

He, not unconfcious of the voice and tread. 
Lifts to the found his ear, and rears his head ; 
Bred by Ulyffes, nounfli*d at his board. 
But, ah I not fated long to pleafe his lord f 
To him, his fwiftntfs and his flrength were vain i 559 
The voice of glory calPd him o'er the main. 
Till then in every fylvan chace renawn'd. 
With Argus, Argus, rung the woods around } 
With him the youth purfued the goat or fawn. 
Or traced the mazy leveret o'er the lawn* 355 

4. ^Wf 
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Now left to maii*s ingratitQcle !ic lay, 
Unhous'd, ncgleftcd in the publk way 5 
And where on heaps the rich manure was ipread, 
Obfceue with reptiles, took his Ibrdid bed. - 

He knew his lord ; he knew, and ftrore to meet $ 
In vain he drove to crawl, and kifs his feet; 
Yet (all he could) his tail, his ears^ his eyes. 
Salute his mafter, and confefs his joys. 
Soft pity touchM the mighty m^fter*s fool | 
Adown his cheek a tear unbidden flole, 365 

Stole unperceivM ; he tumM his head, and dryM 
The drop humane : then thus impailionM cry'd : 

What noble beaft in this abandon^ ftate 
Lies here all helplefs at Ulyifes* gate ? 
His bulk and beauty fyczk no vulgar praife ; 370 

If as he feems he was in better days. 
Some care his age deferves : or was he priz'd 
For worthkfs beauty ! therefore now defpisM ? 
Such dogs and men there are, meer things of ftate, 
And always cheriihM by their friends, the Great. 375 

Not Argus fo (Eumseus thus rejoin'd) 
But ferv'd a mafter of a nobler kind. 
Who never, never Ihall behold him more ! 
Ix>ng, long iince periihM on a diftant Khore t 
Oh I had you feen him, vigorous, bold, and young. 
Swift as a ftag, and as a lion iVrong ; 
Him no fell favage on the plain witliftood, 
None *fcap*d him, bofomM in the gloomy wood j 
His eye how piercing, and his fcent how true. 
To wind the vapour in the tainted dew 1 ^8 < 

H 4. ^^^'^ 
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Such> when UlyfTes left his natal coaft^f 

Now years nn -nerve hiniy and his lord is loft f 

The women keep the generous creature bare« 

A (leek and idle race is all their care : 

The mafter gone, the iervants what reftrains ? 3^ 

Or dwells humanity where riot reigns ? 

Jove fixM it certain, that whatever day 

Makes man a Have, takes half his worth away. 

This faid, the honeft herdfinan ftsode before | 
The mufing monarch paufes at the door t 3^ 

The dogy whom Fate had granted to behold 
His lord, when twenty tedious years had roird,. 
Takes a laft look, and, having £ben him, dies i 
So clos'd for ever faithful Argus' eyes ! 

And now Telemachus, the firft of all^ 40a 

ObfervM Eumseus entering in the hall j 
Diilant he faw, acrofa the ihady dome j 
Then gave a fign, and beckoned him to come : 
There ftood an empty (eat, where late was plac'd. 
In order due> the fteward of the feaft 4.05 

(Who now was bufied carving round the board) ^ 
Eumaeus took, and placed it near his lord. 
Before him inftant was the banquet fpread,. 
And the bright ba(ket piPd with loaves of bread. 

Next came UlyOTes lowly at the door, 41^ 

A figure defpicable, old, and poor. 
In fqualid vefts, with many a gaping rent, 
ProppM on a ftaff, and trembling as he went. 
Then, refting on the thre(hold of the gate, 
Againft a cyprefs pillar lean'd kis weight 415 



ODYSSEY, Book XVH. 105 

)0thM by the workmiin to a polifh^d plain) ; 
thoughtful Ton beheld, and calPd his fwain t 
liefe viandty and this bread, Eumsms I bear, 
let yon mendicant our plenty (hare : 
1 let him circle round the Aiitors* board, 419 

try the bounty of each gracious lord, 
let him a£l, encouragM thus by me ; 
ill, alas ( do want and fliame agree I 
s lord^s command the faithful fervant bears ; 
feeming beggar anfwers with his prayers. 4x5 
be Telemachus ! in every deed 
re him, Jove \ in every wifli fucceed \ 
faid, the portion from his Ton conveyed 
1 fmiles receiving on his fcrip he layM. 
I as the minftrel fwept the founding wire, 439 
ed, and ceasM when filence held the lyre, 
r as the fuitors from the banquet rofe, 
;rva prompts the man of mighty woes 
empt their bounties with a fuppliant^s art, 
learn the generous from th' ignoble heart 455 
but his foul, refentful as humane, 
ns to full vengeance all the offending train) ; 
1 fpeaking eyes, and voice of plaintive found, 
ble he moves, imploring all around, 
proud feel pity, and relief beftow, 440 

) fuch an image touched of human woe } 
liripg all, their wonder they confefs, 
eye the man, majeftic in diilrefs. 
hile thus they gaze and queflion with their eyes, 
bold Melanthius to their thought replies : 445 

\N^1 
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My loi^ds 1 this ilranger 6f gigantic fifcAt 
The good Eumaeus ufberM to your court. 
Full well t markM the features of hfs face. 
Though all uakivown his cHme^ or nobk race. 

And is this pre'fent, rwineherd! of thy feattd? 45t 
Bring'ft thou thdfe tagrants to iciftft the land ? 
(Returns Antinous with retorted eye) 
Obje^ls uncouth! to check the genial fof. 
Enough of theib our court already grace. 
Of giant ftomachy ankl of fami&M face. 455 

Such guefts Eumaeus to his country brHigt, 
To (hare our icaft, and iead the life of kings, 

Fo whom the hofpitable Twain rejoin'd : 
Thy pafTion, prince, belies thy knowing mind. 
Who calls, from diftant nations to his own, 46« 

The poor, diftinguifhM by their wants alone ? 
Round the wide world are fought thofe men divine 
Who public ftru6lures raifc> or who deiign } 
Thofe to whofe eyes the Gods their ways revral. 
Or blefs with falutary arts to heal ; 4I5 

But chief to poets fuch refpefl belongs, 
By rival nations courted for their fongs } 
Thefe ftates invite, and mighty kings admire^ 
Wide as the fun difplays his vital fire. 
It is not fo with want ! how few that feed 
A wretch unhappy, merely for his need ! 
Unjuft to me and all that feive the ftate. 
To love UJ^'fles is to raife thy hate. 
For me, fuffice the approbation won 
Of my great miibxfs, and hxx ^d-Ukt Cotu 47; 
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To him Telemachus : No more ioce x^e 
The man by natare prone to infolence : 
Injurious minds juft anfwers but provok&~ 
Then turning to Antinous, thus he fpoke s 
Thanks to fliy care 1 whole abfolute cammand 4S0 
Thus drives the ftranger &om our court and land. 
Heaven blefs its owner with a better mind 1 
From envy free, to chanty inclinM. 
This both Penelope and I afford : 
Then, prince ! be boimteous of Ulyfles* board. 4J5 
To give another^s is thy hand fo flow ? 
So much more fweet, to fpoil, than to beftow ? 

Whence, great Telcmachus ! this lofty firain ? 
( Antinous cries with infolent diidain) - 
Portions like mine if every fuitor gave, 4^0 

Our walls this twelvemonth (hould not fee the flave. 

He fpoke,' and lifting high above the board 
His ponderous footftool, fliook it at bis lord. 
The reft with equal hand conferred the bread } 
He fiird his fcrip, and to the threthold fped j 
But firft before Antinous ftopp'd, and faid : 
Beftow, my £riend ! thou doft not ieem the worft 
Of all the Greeks, but prince-like and the £rft; 
Then, as in dignity, be firft in worth. 
And I fliali praife the^ through the boundlefs earth* 
Once I enjoy'd in luxury of ftate 
Whatever gives man the envied name of great ; 
Wealth, fervants, friends, were mine in better days ^ 
And hofpitality was then my praife i 

U 
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In every forrowing foul I pourM delight, 505 

And poverty ftood fmiling in my fight. 
But Jove, all-governing, whofe only will 
Determines fate, and mingles good with ill. 
Sent me (to punifh my purfuit of gain) 
With roving pirates o'er th' Egyptian main } 510 

By Egypt's filver flood our fliips we moor j 
Our fpies commiflionM ftraight the coaft explore ^ 
But, impotent of /nind, with lawlefs will 
The country ravage, and the natives kill. 
The fpreading clamour to their city flies, 515. 

And horfe and foot in mingled tumult rife : 
The reddening dawn reveals the hoftile fields. 
Horrid with briftly fpears, and gleagiing ihields : 
Jove thunder'd on their fide : our guilty head ^ 

We turn'd to flight ; the gathering vengeance I 
fpread f 

On all parts round, and heaps on heaps lay dead. J 
Some few the foes in fervitude detain ; 
Death ill-exchangM for bondage and for pain ! 
Unhappy me a Cyprian took a-board. 
And gave to Demetor, Cyprus' haughty lord : 525 
Hither, to 'fcape his chains, my courfe I fteer. 
Still curft by fortune, and infulted here I 

To whom Antinous thus his rage exprefs^d : 
What God has plaguM us with this gormand gueft ? 
Unlefs at diftance, wretch ! thou keep behind. 
Another ifle, than Cyprus more unkind 5 
Another ^gypt, ihalt thou quickly And. 

From 
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From all thou Wg*fty a bold audacious fla^e ; 

Nor all can give fo much as thou canft crare. 

Nor wonder I, at fuch profufion fhown j 5^ 5 

Shamelefs they give, who give what^s not their Cwu» 

'The chief, retiring : Souls like that in tbee 
111 fuit fuch forms of grace and dignity. 
Nor will that hand to utmoft need afford 
The fmalleft portion at a wafteful board, 549 

Whofe luxury whole patrimonies fweeps ; 
Yet ftarving Want, amfdft the riot, weeps. . 
The haughty fuitor with rcfentment boms. 
And, fourly fmiling, this reply returns s 
Take that, ere yet thou tjuit this princely throfig : 
And dumb for ever be thy flanderous tongue! 
He faid, and high the whirling tripod flung. 
His (hoalder-blade received th' ungentle (hock j 
He flood, and mov*d not, like a marble rock ; 
But fhook his thoughtful head, nor more complalnM, 
Sedate of foul, his character faftainM, 
And inly formed revenge : then back withdrew j 
Before hiy feet the well-fiird fcrip he threw. 
And thus with femblance mild addreisM the crew: 

May what I fpeak your princely minds approve. 
Ye peers and rivals in this noble love ! 
Not for the hurt I grieve, but for the caufe. 
If, when the fword our country*s quarrel draws. 
Or if, defending what is jufUy dear. 
From Mars impartial fome broad wound we bear ; 
The generous motive dignifies the fear. 

But 
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But for mere want, how hard to fuffer wrong I 

Want brings enough of other ills along | 

Yet, if injuftice never be fecure. 

If fiends revenge, and Gods aflert the poor, 565 

Death ihall lay low the proud aggreflbr's head. 

And make the duft Antinous' bridal bed. 

Peace, wretch ! and eat thy bread without offence^ 
(The fuitor cry'd) or force fliall drag thee hence. 
Scourge through the public ftreet, and caft thee there^ 
A mangled carcafe for the hounds to tear. 

His furious deed the general anger mov'd. 
All, ev'n the worft, conderanM : and fome rcprovM, 
"Was ever chief for wars like thefe renown'd ? 
Jll fits the ftranger and the poor to wound. . 575 

vUnbleft thy hand ! if in this low difguife 
Wander, perhaps, fome inmate of the fkies j 
They (curious oft' of mortal a^lions) deign 
In forms like thefe, to round the earth and main, 
Juft and unjuft recording in their mind. 580 

And with fure eyes infpei51ing all mankind. 

Telemachu^, abforpt in thought fevere, 
Nourifh'd deep anguiih, though he fhed no tear j 
But the dark brow of filent forrow (hook : 
While thus his mother to her virgins fppkc : 585 

** On him and his may the bright God of day 
** That bafe, inhofpitable blow repa^ !" 
The nurfe i-eplies : " If Jove receives my prayer, 
*« Not one furvives to breathe to-raonow's air." 

All, all are foes, and mifchief is their end j 590 
Antinous moil to gloomy death a. fr\etvd\ 
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(Replies the queen) the ftnun^er bcgg*d tiMir gpn* 

And melting pity foftenM everf Ekt; 

From every odier hand redrefii he iammd. 

But fell Antinous aniwcr^d with a woumdm fj^ 

Amidft her maids that ipoke the yt - udtt ^Mo, 

Then bade Eunurus call the pilgrim ul. 

Much of th*ezpcrienc''d man I long to hcar^ 

If or hi8 certain eye, or liftening ear. 

Have leam*d the fortones of my wanderfag lotdJ 4oa 

Thus flie, and good Enmaras took the word* 

A private audience if thy grace import. 
The Granger's words may caic the rayal heart. 
His facred eloquence in balm diftls^ 
And the footh'd heart with iecret plcalore fils. io| 
Three days have fpent their beams, thiee nigKcs have txm 
Their (ilent journey, (ince his tale begwiy 
Unfinifh'd yet * and yet I thirft to hear ! 
As when feme Heaven-taught poet clurms the car, 
(cSufpending forrow with celeftial iirain 610 

BreathM from the Gods to foften human pain) 
Time fteals aw:^ with unrtgpvdfed wingp 
And the foul hears him, though he ceale to iiog. 

UlyflTes late he faw, on Cretan ground, 
(Jiis father^s gueft) for Minos'* birth renowned* 615 
He now but waits the wind, to waft him o*er. 
With boundlefs treafure, from Thefprotia^s fliore. 

To this the queen : The wanderer let me hear. 
While yon luxurious race indulge their cheer^ 
Bevour the grazing ox and browting goat, 6aa 

And turn my generous vintage dawn their throat. 
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For where 's an arm, like thine, Ulyflcs ! ftrong. 
To curb wild riot, and to punifh wrong ? 

She fpoke. Telemachus then fneez^d aloud ; 
Conftrain'd, his noftril ecKoM through the crowd* 
The fmtling queen the happy omen blefsM s 
^* So may thefe impious fall, by fate opprefsM l** 
Then to Eumaeus : Bring the ftranger, fly i 
And if my queftions meet a true reply, 
GracM with a decent robe he (hall retire, 630 

A gift in feafon which his wants xequire* 

Thus fpoke Penelope. Eumeus flies 
In duteous hafle, and to UlyfTes cnes : 
The queen invites thee, venerable gueft I 
A'fi^cret inflin6l moves her troubled breaft, 635 

Of her long abfent lord from thee to gain 
Some light, and (bothe her foul'^ eternal pain. 
If trne, if faithful thou 5 her grateful mind 
Of decent robes a prefent has defignM : 
So finding favour in the royal eye, 4419 

Thy other wants her fubje^is fliall fupply. 

Fair truth alone (the patient man replyM) 
My words fliall di£^ate, and my lips fliall guide. 
To him, to me, one common lot was given. 
In equal woes, alas ! involvM by Heaven. ^45 

Much of his fates I know 4 but check*d by f«ar 
I fland : the hand of violence is here : 
Here boundlefs wrongs the ftarry flcies invade. 
And injurM fuppliants feek in vain for aid. 
Let for a fpace the penfive queen attend, 659 

Nhr claim my florj till the fun defcend $ 
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Then in fuch robes as TuppUants may require. 

Composed and chearful by the genial fire. 

When loud uproar and lawlefs riot ceafe. 

Shall her pleas'd ear receive my words in peace* 655 

.Swift to the queen returns the gentle fwain : 
And fay^ {(he cries) does £ear, or fliame, detain 
The cautious ftranger ? With the begging kind 
Shame fuits but ill. Eumaeus thus rejoin*d : 

He only afks a more propitious hour, 660 

And fhuns (who would not ?) wicked men in power ; 
At evening mild (meet ieafon to confer) 
By turns to que(lion, and by turns to hear. 

Whoever this gueft (the pnident queen replies) 
His every ftep and every thought is wife : 66$ 

For men like thefe on earth he (hall not find 
In all the mifcreant race of human kind. 

Thus (he : Eumaeus all her words attends. 
And, paiting, to the fuitor powers dtfcends j 
There feeks Telemachus, and thus apart 67# 

In whifpers breathes the fondnefs of his heart : 

The time, my lord, invites me to repair 
Hence to the lodge $ my charge demands my care. 
Thefe fens of murder thirft thy life to take j 
Oh guard it, guard it for thy fervant's fake ! 675 

Thanks to my friend, he cries ; but now the houi* 
Of night draws on, go feek the rural bower ; 
But firft refrefh : and at the dawn of day 
Hither a viftim to the Gods convey. 
Our life to Heaven's immortal Powers we truft, 680 
£afe in their care, for Heaven protects the jull. 

Vol. IV, I OkVL^T^-w^^ 
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Obfencant of his voices Eumseus fate 
And fed recumbent on a chair of date. 
Then inftant rofe, and as he mov'd along 
*Twas riot all amid the fmtor throng. 
They feaft» they^ance, andraifethemirthftil fong< 
Till nowy declining toward the dofe of day. 
The fun obliquely ihot bis^dew^ ray* 
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WHILE fix'd in thought the pcnfivc hfcro fate, 
A mendicant approached the royal gate j 
A furly vagrant of the giant kind. 
The (lain of manhood, of a coward mind i 
From feaft to f^aft, infatiate to devour 
He flew, attendant on the genial hour. 
Him on his mother^s knees when babe he lay, 
She nam*d Arnxus on his natal day t 
But Irus his aflbciates callM the boy, 
Pra^isM the common meflenger to flyi 
Irus, a name expreflive of th' employ. 

From his own roof, with meditated blows, 
He ftrove to drive the man of mighty woes. 

Hence, dotard, hence ! and timely fpeed th)r way. 
Left draggM in vengeance thou repent thy ftay | 15 
see how with nods affent yon princely train I 
But, honouring age, in mercy I refrain j 
In peace away ! left, if perfuadons fail. 
This arm with blows more eloquent prevail. 

To whom, with ftern regard : Oh infolence, lO 

Indecently to rail without offence I 

I 3 NNV^X. 
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What bounty gives, without a rival (hare ; 

I afk, what harms not thee, to breathe this air t 

Alike on alms we both precarious live z 

And canft thou envy when the great relieve ? » 15 

Know, from the bounteous Heavens all riches flow. 

And what man gives, the Gods by man beftow j 

Proud as thou art, henceforth no mon be proud. 

Left I imprint my vengeance in thy blood ) 

Old as I am, ihould once my fury bum, 50 

How would'ft thou fly, nor ev'ii in thought retnn t ' 

Mere woman- glutton 1 (thus- the churl replyM) 
A tongue fo flippant, with a throat: fo v^de I 
Why ceafe I, God% ! tadafli thofe teeth away» 
Xlk^ fome vile boards, that, greedy of his prey, 1% 
Uproots the bearded com f Rife, try the fight. 
Gird well- thy loins, approach and-feel my nught : 
Sure of defeat, before the peers engage $ 
Unequal fight ! when youth contends with agel 

Thus in a wordy war their tongues difplay 40 

More fierce intents, preluding to the fray j. 
Antinous. hears, and, in a jovial vein. 
Thus with loud laughter to the fuitor-train : 

This happy day in mirth, my friends, employ. 
And, lo ! the Gods confpire to crown our joy* ^t 

See readv for the fight, and hand to hand, 
Yon furly mendicants contentious ftand ; 
Why urgt we not to blows ? WeU pleased they fpring 
Swift from their feats, and thickening form a ring. 

To whom AntinoMs^ : Lo ! enrichM with bloody 
A kid's well-fatted entrails (tafteful food> 
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On glowing embers lie ; on' him beftow 

The choiceft portion who fubdnes bis foe ; 

Grant him unrivard in thefe walls to ftay» 

The fole attendant on the genial day. 55 

The lords applaud : Ulyfies then with art. 
And fears well-feignM, difgnisM his daunttefi heart : 

Worn as I am with age, decayM widi woe. 
Say, is it bafenefs to decline the foe f 
Hard-conflifl ! when calamity and age €9 

With vigorous youth, unknown to caies, engage! 
Yet, fearful of diigrace, to try the day 
Imperious hunger bids, and I obey ; 
But fwear, impartial arbiters of right,- 
$Wear to (land neutral, while we cope in fight* ^5 

The peers affent : when ftrai^ his (acred bead 
Telemachus uprais'd, and ftemly faid ; 

Stranger,' if prompted to chaftife the wror.g 
Of this bold infolent J confide, be ftrong! 
Th* injurious Greek, that dares attempt a blow,* 70 
That inftant makes Telemachus his foe i 
And thefe my friends • (hall guard the (acred ties 
Of hofpitality, for they are wiic. 

Then, girding his (Irong'loinS) the king prepares 
To clofe in combat, and his body bares } 75 

Broad fpread his (houlders, and his nervous thighs 
By juft degrees, like well-tum'd columns, rife : 
Ample his cheft, his arms are round and long. 
And each ftrong joint Minerva knits more ftrong . 
{Attendant on her chief) : the fuiter-crowd to 

With wonder gaze, and gazing fpeak aloud^ 

I 4. \rw.\ 

• Antinous andEMrjTaaOEL\3i%% 
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Irus ! alas ! ihall Irus be no more ? 
Elack. fate impends, and this th- avenging hour! 
Cfods ! how his nerves a matchlefs ftrength prodaiuiy 
Swell o*er his well-ftrung limbs, and brace his frame! 

Then, pale with fears, and ikkening at the (ight» 
They dragg'd th"* unwilling Irus to the fight j 
From his blank vifage fied the coward blood> 
And his flefh trembled as aghafthe ilood. 

Oh, that fuch bafenefs /hould difgrace the light I 91 
O hide it, Death, in everlafting night I 
(Exclaims Antinous) can a vigorous foe 
Meanly decline to combat age and woe ? 
But hear me, wretch t if recreant in the fray. 
That huge bulk yield this ill-contefted day t 95 

Inftant thou faiFft,^ to Echetus refign'd j 
A tyrant, ficrceil of the tyrant-kind, 
Who cafts thy mangled ears and nofe a prey 
To hungry dogs, and lops the man away. 

While with indignant fcorn he ftemly fpoke, so« 
In every joint the trembling Irus ihook $ 
Now front to front each frowning champion fiandsj 
And poifes high in air his adverfe hands. 
The chief yet doubts, or to die ihades below 
To fell the giant at one vengeful blow, 105 

Or fave his life ; and foon his life to fave 
The king refolves, for Mercy fways the brave* 
That inftant Irus his huge arm extends. 
Full on the fhoulder the J*ude weight defcends | 
The fage UlyfTes, fearful to difclofe 119 

The hero latent in the man of woes^ 

4 ^v^ec^ 
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CheckM half his mighc \ yet nb&z vm iW ^tft^ic^ 
His )aw-bone dafli'd, the ciaihii^ ^av-bme arMcrs 
2>own dropped he ^upid £non the ftaauig wMbA $ 
His feety extended, qiuvcicg bcatux girooad^ is$ 
His month and noftiils fpout a povpie ibr^cid s 
His teeth, all fliattci'd, niih iBmnc'dwica >mJL 

The peers tranfported, at ontttctdft 4 se iiks 
With burfts of laughter rer^ tse vaohc^ ft.i» ; 
Then dragged along, all bjeediag lix«i t*e wcmsii^ 
His length of carcaiic trailing priats tic gr(i««d ^ 
RaisM on his feet, again be r»s la^ iadis 
Till propped, reclining on tbr palace walls s 
Then to his hand a fiaC the ^ioor j^rc^ 
iVnd thus with juit reproach addreis*d tie iavr s 1^5 

There, terrible, afirigfat the dog^, aj»4 <«g« 
A dreaded tyrant o*cr the be£taj tr^s \ 
But mercy to the poor and ^nu^gpr Qt/jm^ 
Left Heaven in Ttngeance kxA Unac isigiftjcr woe* 

Scornful he fpokt^ and o^cr hii iksrtii^ IBvog 
The broad-patch*d frrip ; the icrip in tatten L««g 
Ill-join*d, and knotted to a twl£ktd tiM«g. 
Then, turning ihort, difdain'd a fortber ftjjr ) 
But to the palace meafor*d back the waj* 
There as he refted, gathering in a ring 1%$ 

The peers with fmiles addrefsM their unknown king i 

Stranger, may Jove and all th* aerial Powers^ 
With every ()lei&ng crown thy happy hours 1 
Our freedom to thy proweisM arm we owe 
From bold intrufion of thy coward foe i 14^9 

Inftant the flying fail the flave (hall wing 
ToEchetus^ the monfter of a k\x\^« 
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While pleas'd he hears, Antinous bears the food,* 
A kid*s well- fatted -entrails, rich with blood : 
The bread from canifters of iKining mold- 14 

Amphinous ; and wines that laugh in gold i 
And, oh ! (he mildly cries) may Heaven difplay 
A beam of glory o'er thy futitre day ! 
Alas ! the brave too oft is doom'd to bear^ 
The gripes of poverty j and ftings of care. i< 

To whom with thought mature the king replies: 
The tongue fpeaks wifely, when the foul is wife ; 
Such was thy father I in imperial ftate, 
Great without vice, that oft attends the great t 
Nor from the fu*e art thoui the fon, declin''d $ ii 

Then hear ray wordsj and grave them in thy mind ! 
Of all that breathes, or groveling creeps on earth. 
Mod vain is man I calamitous by birth { 
To-day, with. power elate, in ftrength he blooms; - 
The haughty creature onthat power prefames : i< 
Anon from Heaven a fad reverfe he feels 5 
Untaught to beai-, *gainft Heaven the wretch rebels. 
For man is changeful, as his blifs or woe ; 
Too high -when profperous, when diftrefsM too low. 
There was a day, when with the fcornful great li 
I fweird in pomp and arrogance of ftate 5 
Proud of the power that to high biith belongs j 
And us'd that power to juftify my wrongs. 
Then let not man be proud ; but, firm of -mind. 
Bear the beft humbly, and the worft refign'd 5 i; 

Be dumb when- Heaven afflids ! unlike yon train 
Of haughty fpoilersj infolently vain j 
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Who make their queen and all her wealth a prey ; 

But vengeance and UlyfTes wing their way. 

Oh may' ft thou, favour'd by feme guardian Power, 175 

Far, far be diftant in that deathful hour ! 

For Aire I am, if ftern Ulydes breathe, 

Thefe lawkfs riots end in blood and death. 

Then to the. Gods .the rofy juice he pours,.. 
And the drained goblet to the chief reftores. 180 

Stung to the foul, o^rcaft with holy dread. 
He ihook- the graceful honours of his head ; - 
His boding mind the future woe foreftaUs \ ^ 
In vain'! by great Telemachus he falls,^ 
For Pallas feals his doom : all fad he turns i85 

To join the peers f refumes his throne, and mourns. 

Meanwhile Minerva with inftin6live fires 
Thy foul, Penelope, from Heaven tnfpircs : 
With flattering hopes the fuitors to betray. 
And fecm to meet, yet fly, the bridal day \ \^% 

Thy hufl>and*« wonder, and thy foa^s, to. raiie j 
And crown the mother ami the wife with praife. 
Then, while the ftreaming forrow dims her eyes,. 
Thus with a tranfient fmile the matron cries : 

Eurynome ! to go where riot reigns 155 

I feel an impulfe, though my foul difdains ;. 
To my lov'd fon the fnaresof death to fhow,. 
And in the traitor- friend unma(k the foe } 
Who,, fmoothof tongue, in purpofe inHncere, 
Hid^s fraud in imiles, while death is ambufliM there. 

Go, warn thy fbn, nor be the warning vain, 
(Reply *d the iageft of the royal train) 
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But bathMy anointed, and adornM, dtfcend { 

Powerful of charms, bid every grace attend | 

The tide of flowing tears a-while fupprcfn } M5 

Tears but indulge the forrow, net reprefa. 

Some joy remains : to thee a' fon is given. 

Such as, in fondnefs, parents aflc of HeaveiK 

Ah me ! forbear, returns the queen, forbear $ 
Oh I talk not, talk not of vain beanty*8 care § sio 
No more I bathe, fince he no longer fees 
Thofe charms, for whom alone I wifh to plea&« 
The day that bore Ulyil'es from this coaft, 
Blafted the little bloom tbefe cheeks could boaft. 
But inftant bid Autonoe defcend, %f$ 

Inftant Hippodame our (^eps attend j 
111 fuits it female virtue to be feen 
Alone, indecent, in the walks of men. 

Then, while Eurynom^ the mandate bears*. 
From heaven Minerva fhoots with guardian caret i sftO 
O'er all her fenfes, as the couch flie prefsM, 
She pours a pleafmg, deep, and death-like lefty 
With every beauty every feature arms, 
Bids her cheeks glow, and lights-up all her charms^ 
In lier love- darting eyes awakes the fires, %t$ 

(Immortal gifts I to kindle foft defires) 
From limb to limb an air majeftic iheds. 
And the pure ivory o'er her bofom fpreads. 
Such Venus fliines, when with a meafurM botind 
She fmoothly gliding fwims th* harmonious round 
When with the Graces in the dance (he movety 
And £re8 the gazing Goda with ardent loves. 
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Then to the ikies her flight Minerva head*^ 
And to the queen the damfel-train defcendt ; 
WakM at their fteps, her flowing eyes uncioie; sji 
The tear (he wipes> and thus renews her wees s 

HoMre*er *tis well ; that fleep a- while can free. 
With foft forgetfulnefsy a wretch like me ; 
Oh 1 welre it gir^n to yield this tranfient hraahf 
Send, O Diana, lend the deep of death t 94* 

Why mnft I wafte a tedious life in tears. 
Nor bury in the filent giare my cares? 
O my UlylTesl ever-honour'd name! 
For thee I mourn, till death diflbhres my frame* 

Thus wailing, flow and fadly (he defcends, t^f 
On either hand a damfel-train attends : 
Full where the dome its fliining vaives cxjKindsy 
Radiant before the gazing peers Oie ftands ; 
A vaiJ, tranflucent o*er her brow difplay'd. 
Her beauty ieems, and only ieems, to fliade t S54 
Sudden flie lightens in their dazzled eyes. 
And fudden flames in every bofom rife ; 
They fend their eager fouls with every look. 
Till filence thus th' imperial matron broke s 

Oh why ! my fon, why now no more appears 155 
That wairmth of foul that urg'd thy younger years ? 
Thy riper days no growing worth impart, 
A man in flature, ftill a boy in heart! 
Thy well-knit frame unprofltably flrong, 
Sptaks thee an hero from an hero fprungt a 6^ 

But the juft Gods in vain thofe gifts beflo^. 
Oh wife alone in form, and brave in flKiw I 
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Heavens ! could a ftranger feel oppreflion*8 harid 
Beneath thy roof, and could^ft thou tamely (land ? 
If 4hou the Granger's righteous caufe decline, i6j 
His is the iufFerance, but the ihame is thine. 

To whom, with filial awe, the princeretumt t 
That generous foul with juftTefcntment burmr j 
Yet, taught .by time, my heart has leam'd to glow. 
For others* good, and melt at others^ woo i 170 

But, impotent thefe riots to repel, 
I bear their outrage, though my foul rebel s 
Helplefs amid the fnares of death I troad. 
And numbers leagued in impious union dread; 
put now noxrime is their^s i this wrong proceeds %fs 
From Irus, and the guHty Irus bleeds. 
Oh would to Jove ! or her whofe arms difplay 
The fhield of Jove, or him who rules the da^ ! 
That yon proud fnitors, who licentious tread 
Thefe couitS) within thefe courts like Irus bled t tSo 
Whofe loofe head tottering, as with wine opprefsM, 
ObliqiMly drops, and nodding knocks his breaft| 
Powerlefs to move, his daggering feet deny 
The coward wretch the privilege to fly. 

Then to the queen Eurymachus replies : tSj 

Oh juftly lov*d» and not more fair than wife 1 
Should Greece through all her hundred ftates funrejr 
Thy finifliM charms, all Greece would own thy Anrayi 
In rival crouds conteft the glorious prize, 
Dilpeopling realms to gaze upon thy eyes » ft9# 

X) woman ! lovelieft of the lovely kind. 
In body perfcA^ and (•mpleat in mhid 1 

K 
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By precious gifts the vow fincere difplay : 
You, only you, make her ye love your prey, 

Well-pleas'd Ulyfles hears his queen deceive 31J 
The fuitor train, and raife a thirft to give : 
>Falfe hopes fhe kindles, but thofe hopes betray. 
And promife, yet elude, the bridal day. 

While yet (he fpeaks, the gay A.ntinous cries x 
Offspring of kings, and more than woman wife I 3}0 
*Tis right; *tis man's prerogative to give. 
And cultom bids thee without (hame receive 3 
Yet never, never, from thy dome we move^ 
Till Hymen lights the torch of fpoufal love* 

The peers difpatch their heralds, to convey ^Jf 
The gifts of love 5 with fpecd they take the way. 
A robe Antinous gives of fhining dyes, 
Th€ varying hues in gay confufionrile 
, Rich, from the artifts hand I Twelve clafps of gold 
Ciofe to the leflfening loins the veft infold ; 540 

Down from the fwelling waift the veft unbound 
Floats. in bright waves redundant o'er the ground. 
A braceltt rich with gold, with amber gay. 
That ihot effulgence iike the folar ray, 
Eurymachus prefents : and ear-rings bright, 345 

With triple ftars, that caft a trembling light. 
Pifander bears a necklace wrought with art 1 
And every peer, expreffive of his heart, 
A gift beftows : this done, the queen afcendsj 
And (low behind her damfel train attends. 350! 

Then to the dance they form the vocal ftrainf 
Till Hefpenis leads forth the ftarry train } 
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And sow he raifeS) as the day-light fades. 

His golden circlet in the dtepeoing ihadet i 

Three vafes heap'd with copious fires difpiay 355 

O^er all the palace a fi^litious day} 

From fpace to fpace tlie torch wide-beaming burns» . . 

And fprightly damfels trim the rays by turns. 

To whom the king : 111 fuits your lex to ttay 
Alone with men 1 ye modeft maids, away 1 369 

Go, with the queen the fpindle guide j or cull 
(The partners of her cares) the filver wool) 
Be it my talk the torches to fupply, 
£v*a till the morning lamp adorns the iky ; 
^7*n ttU the morning, with unwearied care» 365 

Sleeplefs I watch ; for 1 have learn 'd to bear* . 

Scornful they heard : Melantho, fair and young, 
(Mclantho /rom the loins of Dolius fprung, 
Who with the queen her years an infant led. 
With the foft fondnefs of a daughter bred) 370 

Chiefly derides : regardlefs of the cares 
Her queen endures, polluted joys (he iharet 
Noflurnal with Eurymachus I With eyes 
That fpeak difdain the wanton thus replies i 
Qhi whither wanders thy dii^emper'd brain 305 

Thou bold intruder on a princely train ? 
iHcnce to tlu: vagrant's rendeevous repair; 
jpx (hun in Tome blaok forge the midnight air. 
proceeds this boldnefs from a turn of foul. 
Or flows licentious from the copious bowl f 380 

Is it that vanquifli'd Irus fwells thy mind } 
A £ot may meet thee of a braver kind. 

Vol. JV, K ^^> 
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Who, ihortening with a ftorm of blows thy ftay^ 
Shall fend tliee howling all in blood away I 

To whom with frowns : O impudent in wrong ! 
Thy lord (hal) curb that infolcnce of tongue $ 
Know, to Telemachus I tell th'oflSence} 
The fcourge, the fcourge fliall lafli thee into fenfe. 

With confcious (hame they hear the ftem rebuke^ 
Nor longer durft fuftaln the fovcrcign look. 390 

Then to the fervile talk the monarch turns 
His royal, bands t each torch refulgent burns 
With added day : meanwhile, in mufeful mood 
Abforpt in thought, on vengeance fix'd he ftood^ 
And now, the Martial Maid, by deeper wrongs 395 
To rouze Ulyfles, points the fuitors tongues* 
Scomfu) of age to taunt the virtuous man ; 
Thoughtlefs and gay, Eurymachus began 1 

Hear me (he cries) confederates and friends 1 
Some God, no doubt, this ftranger kindly fends ^ 400 
The ihining baldnefs of his head furvey. 
It aids our torch-light and re6e6)s the ray.— 
Then to the king that levelM haughty Troy, 
Say, if large hir^can tempt tliec to employ 
Tiiofe hands in work ; to tend the rural trade, 405 
To drefs the walk, and form th* embowering fliade? 
So food and raiment conftant will I give t 
But idly thus thy foul prefers to live. 
And ftarve by ftrolling, not by work to thrive. 

To whom incensed 1 Should we, O prince, engtge 
In rival talks beneath the burning rage 
Of fummer funi i were both conftrain'd to wield* 
Foodie fs, the fey the aloxig tYitVjMt^txC^iitX^ ^ 
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Or uKBild wc iSnKntTf wwiit tnc"^iiiik|Lliuiiw^>W06»> 
With fleers of equal Ikraipih th abotied p«viiiH»' 
Beneath my lahmm itcvw thy ii^Mianttip ^j€t 
Might fee the fkbk ikW «t oiic: wi*^; • 
Should Jovr dire waw uiiiovP: ; wtln f|n»r mk^ i'uKi*., 
And nodding hehn, J trend th eniiiit];uti)'ci iM;ic, 
Fierce in the van i then woiiAd*it th«i, w*uM''^ u«vv. 
—fay,— ^ac' 

Mjfname me, glutton, in that g^lariou*^ daf r 
No, thj^'iH-' jud|i;rng tiiougbt« the brave dii|;r»c^ > 
*Tis thou injuriouf art, not 7 ani bak. 
Preud to item brave anumg -a -coward irain ! 
But know thou art not vAknvut, baf vaiiu 4*5 

God« ! ibouid the ftem Ulyflcs n(«; tti might, 
Thefe gates would feem too n a r r ow for thy ^*(G|hl. 

While yet itt fpeaks, Istirjrniachus repim. 
With indifTiation Hafliing from his ayf* : 

Slave, I with iuftice might <lei«rve tbe wronf^ 1 4^ 
Should I not puntfls that ojipiobrifntt ttmgvcj 
IrrcTcrent to the great, and uncofHroi'd, 
Art thou from wine, or innate folly, iK^id-^ 
Periiapt thefe ovtraget from I rue flow, 
A worth lefs triumpli o*er a worth l«ff for* 4.)} 

He faid, and with full force a footflool thww i 
WhirlM from his arm, with erring rage it -Hew ; 
Ulyflcft, cautious of the Tengeful foe, 
^taqps to the ground, and difappoiats the blow. 
Not fo a youth who deaU the goblet ronsdy 4f0 

FuH on his Ihoulder it inflict a wound, 
Daih*d from his hand the foondfng gbblrt Cet* 
ile ihrieks^ he ireJs, he falls, ind %ttil\Ad\\\jt%. 
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Then wild uproar an4 clangour mounts the fty. 
Till mntualrthus th^ peers indignant cry t 445 

Oh ! had this ibranger funk to realms beneath. 
To the black realms of darkneis and of deaths 
Ere yet he trod thefe ihores I to firife he draws 
Peer againft peer $ and what the Y^ighty caufe ? 
A vagabond (• fo« him the great de^Toy, 4.5$ 

In vile ignoble jars, the feaft of joy. 

To whom the fiern Telema^ hus uprofe : 
Gods ( what mid folly from the goblet flow^ ? 
Whence this unguarded opennefs of foul. 
But from the licence of the copious bowl } 455 

Or Heaven delufion* fends : but hence, away I 
Force I foi^hear, and without; force obey. 

Silent, abafiiM, they hfs^r the ftem rebuke. 
Till thus Amphinomtis the filence brpke : 

True are his words, and he whom truth ofiS^ndf 46f 
Not with Tfkmaqhus, but truth contends | 
Let not the hand of violence invade 
The reverend ftranger, or the fpotlefs maid $ 
Ketire we hence, but crown with rofy wine 
The flowing goblet to the Powers divine : 46c 

Guard he his gueft beneath whofe roof he ftands. 
This juftice, this the focial rite demands. 

The peers aflent $ the goblet Mulius crown*d 
IVith purple juice, and bore in order round i 
Each peer fucceilive his libation pours ^j% 

To the bleft Gods who fill th' aerial bowers $ 
Then, fwilPd with wine, with noife the crouds obey. 
And ruijiiiig forth tumultuous reel away. 
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ARGUMENT. 

THE DISCOVBKY OF ULYSSES TO EVRTCLEA. 

ULYSSES and his fon remove the weapons out of 
the armoury;. Ulyfles, in converfation with-^ene- 
lope, gives a fi£^itious account of his adventures s 
then alTures her he had formerly entertained iier 
hu(band in Ci-ete s and defcribes exaAlf hts perfim 
and drefs, affirms to have heard of him in Phaeacia 
and Thefprotia, and that his return is certain , and^ 
within a month* He then goes to bathe» and is) 
attended by Eurydea, who difcovers him to be 
UlyfTes by the fear upon his leg, which he formerly 
received in hunting the wild boar on Parnaflus. The 
poet inferts a digrtiiion^ relating that accident, wi^ 
all iu particulars* 
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CONSULTING fecret with the hlvt-^'d Miid^ 
Still in the dome divine Ulyffes Azfd ; 
Revenge mature for aA inflamed hit breaft-i 
And thus the fon the fervent £re addrcis^d s 

Inftant convey thofe fteclljr ftores of war 5 

To didant rooms, difpos^d with fecret care : 
The caufe demanded by the fu:tor-train. 
To footbe their fears, a fpecious reafoa f^iga : 
Say« fmce Ulyfles left his natal coaft, 
Obfcene with iiaaoke, their beamy luftre lofl^, zo 

His arms deformM, the roof they won't adorn ; 
From the glad walls inglorious lumber torn. 
Suggeft, that Jove the peaceful thought infpirM, 
Lefty they by iight of fwords to fury fj-'d^ 
Diihoneli wounds, or violence of foul, I j . 

Defame the bridal feaft and friendly bowl. 

The prince obedient to the fage command^ 
To Euryclea thus : The female band 
In their apartments keep , fecuie the doors : 
Thefc fwarthy arjns among the covert ftores 23 

Are fecmlier hid ; niy thoughtlefs youth they blanw, 
Jmbrown^d with vapour of the CaiQul<ktviL^ &'u&£% 

K 4 "^^ 



ij6 POPE'S HOMER. 

Id happy hour (pleased £ur3rclea cries) 
Tutor'd by early woes, grow early wife I 
Jnfpedl with fharpenM fight, and frugal care^ ij 

Your patrimonial wealth, a prudent hesr- 
But who the lighted taper will provide, 
(The female train retired) your toils to guide ? 

Without infringing hofpitable right, 
Thisgueft (he cried) ihall bear the guiding light » ^ 
I cheer no lazy vagrants with repaft } 
They fhare the meal that earn it ere they tafte. 

He faid ; from female ken flie ftraight fecuret 
The purposM deed, and guards the bolted doort i 
Auxiliar to his fon, Ulyfles bears ^ 

The plumy-crefted helms, and pointed fpeart ^ ( 

With fliields indented deep in glorious wars. J 

Minerva viewlefs on her charge attends. 
And with her golden lamp his toil befriends % 
Not fuch the (ickly beams, which, unfincere^ 4A 

Gild the crofs vapour of this nether fphere t 
A prefent deity the prince confefsM, 
And rapt with extacy the fire addrefsM t 

What miracle thus dazzles with furprize ! 
DifUndl: in rows the radiant columns rife s 45 

The walls, wherever my wondering fight I tnrn^ 
And roofs, amidfl a blaze of glory bum I 
Some vifitant of pure ethereal race. 
With his bright prefence deigns the dome to grace. 

Be calm, replies the fire, to none impsr^ 50 

But oft revolve the vifion in thy heart : 
CcJe/lials, mantled in exceC% of U^Kt» 
Can vlUt UDffpproacbrd by motxaX ^^x% 

V 
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^eek thou repoTe j wkitt hrce I Cok irsoBa, 

*r* ixplore the conduA of the £c&a> tru s ^ 

The penfive queen, prrrhwirg, del 
The feries of my toils, to Iboch her woe. 

With (triers fiaming: daj his train a 
Hit bright ftlctnre th* ohfequfacs jiooth t 
Soft ilumbaT>us fliadcs his dxoopicg ei«-iids eioitf tf# 
Till on her esftern thione Anron giows. 

Whilft, fonning plans of death, Ulyfts 1t*fd 
In council iecret with the Martial Maid j 

. Attendant nymphs in heaoteoos order wait 
Tht queen, defcending froro her homer of ftae. §5 
Her cheeks the warmer hhiih of Vesas war, 
Chaften^d with coy Diana's pcnfire air. 
An ivory feat with filler ringlcti grac'd. 
By famM Icmalius wrought, die ineciais ^ac'd : 
With iTory filrerM-thick the tbot-Aool ftone, ym 

0*er which the panther^s various hide was tlvown* 
The ibvereign feat with graceful air ihe preft'd $ 
To di£&rent tafks their toil the nymphs addrelVds 
The golden goblets ibme, and fome reflor*d 
From ftains of luxury the polifliM board 3 j$^ 

Thefe to remove th* expiring embers camt, ^ 

While thofe with un6^uous fir foment the flame. 

*Twas then Melantho with imperious mien 
RenewM th* attack, incontinent of fpleen s 
Avaunt, ihe cryM, offenfire to my fight I 9m 

Deem not in ambulh here to lurk by nighty 
Into the woman-ftate afquint to pry } 
A day-devouitr, and an evening fyy t 
• J 
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Vagrant, be gone ! before this blazing brand 

ShaH urge — and wav'd it hifiing in her hand* . $5 

Th' infulted hero roll* his wrathful cjrcs, 
Andy Why fo turbulent of foul ? he cries 5 
Can thefe lean ihriverd limbs unnervM with age, 
Thefe poor but honeft rags, enkindle rage ? 
In crouds we wear the badge of hungry Fate | f$ 

And beg, degraded from fuperior ftate ! 
Conftrain'd a rent-charge on the rich I live 5 
Keduc^d to crave the good I once could grvw s 
A palace, wealth, and (laves, I late pcJcfsM, 
And all that makes the great be call'd the blefsM 1 55 
My gate, an emblem of my open foul. 
Embraced the poor, and dealt a bounteous dole. 
Scorn not the fad reverfe, injurious maid I 
*Tis Jove's high will, and be his will obeyed I 
Nor think thyfelf exempt : that rofy prime 100 

Muft (hare the general doom of withering time 1 
To fome new channel foon, the changeful tide 
Of royal grace th* offended queen may guide i 
And her lov^d lord unphime thy toweling pride* 
Or were he dead, *tis wifdom to beware i 905 

ivreet blooms the prince beneath Apollo^s care f 
Your deeds with quick impartial eye furveys^ 
Potent to punifli what he cannot praife. 

Her keen reproach had reached the fovereiga^s ear ; 
Le4|uacious infolent I (he cries, forbear: nt 

To thee the purpoie of my foul I toid } 
Venial difcourfe, unblam'd, with him to hold 1 
The ftoried labours of my wandering lord» 
To Aotbt my grief he bap\y ma.^ itcox^ \ 
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i^et him, my goeft, thy Tenom^d t2^ liadk ftaa^ s 
IThy head (hall pay the forfeit of thy tDiif:«e! 
But thou on whom my palace cares depeady 
Eurynomcy regard the ftrar.ger-fiieiid: 
JL featy foft fjiread with furry ipoils, prcpasei 
Due-diftant, for as both to fpcak, and hear. tim 

The menial fair obeys with duteous haie s 

A feat adomM with furry fpoils ibe plac'd s 

Due-diftant for diicourie the hero fitte; 

When thus tbe ibvereign from her chair of ffaue s 

Keveal, obfequious to ray firft demand, 1*5 

Thy name, thy lineage, and thy natife land. 
He thus : O queen ! wbofe far rtfoonding lame 

Is bounded only by the fhury frame j 

Cdnfummate pattern of imperial fway, 

"Whofe pious rule a warlike race obey I 930 

In wavy gold thy fummer vales are dreis^d ; 

Thy autumns bend with copious fruit oppreft*d ; 

With flocks and herds each grafly plain is ftor^d i 

And fiih of every fin thy feas afford; 

Their affluent joys the grateful realms confefs, 135 

And blefs the Power that flill delighu to blefs* 

Gracious permit this prayer, imperial dame ! 

Forbear to know my lineage, or my name : 

Urge not this breaft to heave, thefe ejres to weep; 

In fweet oblivion let my forrow fleep ! j^o 

My woes awakM will violate your ear ; 

And to this gay cenforious train appear 

A winy vapour melting in a tear. 

. Their gifts the Gods rcfnm^d {the qaeen rejoinM) 

Sxtaior^rrsLcc, and energy of mmd ; '^^^^ 
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When the Sswe partner of my nuptial joj^ 

Auziliar troops combjn*dy to conquer Traj. 

My lord's protecting band alone would raife 

My drooping verdure, and extend my praift I 

Peers from the diftant Samian (hore refort; 159 ' 

Here with Dulichians join'd, befiege the court : 

Zacynthus, green with ever-fliady groves. 

And Ithaca, prefumptuous boaft their lows t 

Obtruding on my choice a fecond lord. 

They prefs the Hymenasan rite abhorr*d. jjj 

Mif-rule thus mingling with domeftic cares, 

I live regardlefs of my ftate-afiairs : 

Receive no ftranger-gueft, no poor relieve | 

But ever for my lord in feci-et grieve !— * 

This art, in(Un6l by fome celeftial Power,. 160 

I try'd, elufive of the bridal hour : 

•« Ye peers, I cry, who prefs to gain a heiuft, 

<* Where dead Ulyiles claims no future part| 

«« Rebate your loves, each rival fuit fofpend, 

•* Till this funereal web my labours end 1 |(j 

*< Ceafe, till to good Laertes I bequeath 

** A pall of ftate, the ornament of death. 

** For when to Fate he bows, each Grecian dame 

«* With juft reproach were licensed to defame | 

** Should he, long honoured in fupremo command, 

** Want the laft duties of a daughter*s hand.** 

The fiflion pleas'd I their loves I long elude | 

The night ftill ravePd what the day renew'd. 

Three years fuccefsful in my art concealed. 

My u»efie6lual fraud the fourth revealed t 175 
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Bsfiiended by zny own domeftic ipits» 

The woof uiiwrougbt the fuiter-teuii inx^iss. 

From suptial rites they now no jbok rrrrdcp 

And fear fsxbids to falfify the bseed. 

My anxious paxvnts urge a fpeedy choiccy ii# 

And to their fuffrage gain the filial voice : 

For rule matune, Xeiemachus deplores 

His dome di&onour'dy and cadiaufted ftore^^* 

But, firanger ! 4tt thy days ikcm fuli of Utc^ 

Divide difcoQxii!;, xn turn thy birth relate : ifj 

Thy port afierts thee of diftinguiih'd race : 

Mo poor un£ather*d produfit of difgrace. 

Frinoefii ! he cries, xenew'd by your comoiaady 
The dear remembrance of my native land 
Of iecret gnef unidUs the fruitful fouroe $ jf^ 

And tears repeat their long-forgotten cour& ! 
So pays the wretch whom Fate conftrains to raan&t 
The does of nature to his natal home !«— 
But inward on my foul let ibrrow prey. 
Your fovereign will my duty bids obey. sff 

Crete awes the circling waves, a fruitful ibil 1 
And ninety cities crown the fea-bom iik : 
Mix*d with lier genuine ions, adopted names 
In various tongues avow their various clanss i 
Cydopuaas dreadful with the bended jew, •«• 

And bold PeUdgi boaft a native^s due s 
The Dorians, plumed amid the files of war. 
Her foodful glebe with fierce Achaians fliart| 
Cnoflus, her capital of hi|^ command. 
Where fccpter*d Minos with impartial hand Mf 

Dirida 
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Divided right ; each ninth revolving year 

By Jove receivM in council to confer. 

His fon Deucalion bore fucccflive fway ; • 

His fon, who gave me firft to view the day t 

tf he royal bed an elder ifiiie Weft, tio 

Idomeneus, whom Ilian fields atteft 

Of matchlefs deeds : untrainM to martial toil 

I liv''d inglorious in my native ifle, 

Studious of peace ; and ^thon is my name. 

itVas then to Crete the great UiyfTes came ; 115 

For elemental war, and wintery Jove, 

From Malea's g^fty cape his navy drove 

To bnght Lucina^s fane $ the fticify coaft 

Where loud Amnifus in the ieep is loft. 

fiik veflfels moored, (an incommodious port 1} 13O 

The hero fpeeded to the Cnoflian court : 

Ardent the partner of his arms to find. 

In leagues of 'long commutual friendfhip joinM* 

Vain hope t ten funs had warmM the weftem ftrand, 

JBiftce my brave brother with his Cretan band %%$ 

Had fail'd for Troy 1 but to the genial feaft 
My honoured roof received the royal g^cft : 
Beeves for his train the Cnoilian peers ailign 
A public treaty with jars of generous wine. 

€f^c\ve days, while Boreas vexM th* aerial fpace, 130 
My hoCpitable dome he deignM to g^race : 
And, when the north had ceasM the ftormy roar» 
"*? wing'd his voyage to the Phrygian ftiore. 
lus the fam'd hero, pcrfe£bed in wilet» 
I fair fimilitnde of truth beguiles - 935 

4- The 
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queen^s attendTe ear t diilblvM.in woe, 
n her bright eyes die tears unbounded flow, 
fnows collected on. the mountain fretze, 
en milder regions breathe a vernal breeze, 
: fleecy pile obeys the whifpering gales, 240 

s in a dream, and murmurs through the vales t 
melted.with the pleafing tale he told, 
m her fair cheek the copious torrent rolKd : 
to her prefent lord laments him loft, 
i views that objeft which (he wants the moft ! 245 
hering at heart to fee the weeping fair, 
eyes look, (tern, and caft a gloomy dare i 
horn the fliff relentlefs balls appear, 
globes of iron fixM in. either fphere; 
a wifdom interdi&s the foftening tear, 
jecchlefs interval of grief enfues, 
thus the queen the tender theme renews : 
Taoger I .that e*er thy boCpitable roof 
flfes grac'd, confirm by faithful proof : 
neate to my view my warlike, lord, 25.5 

form, his habit, and his train record. 
Tit hard, he cries, to bring to fudden fight 
s that have wing*d their diftant flight | 
; on the mind thofe images are trac'd, 
»iejfootfleps twenty winters have defac'd t 26a 

what I can, receive.*»In ample mode, 
>be of. military purple flowed 
all his frame 2 illuflrious on his breaft 
dotible-clafping gold the king confeft. 
le rich woof a hound, Mofaic-drawn, 165 

i on full-ftretch^ and f^'d a dapt^Ved frnti \ 
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Deep m thtt neck his fangs indent their faoid ; 

I'hey pant, amd ftruggle in the mowing gold. 

Fine as a filmy web beneath it (bono 

A veft, that dar zled like a cloudlefa fun x 170 

I'he female train who round him thronged to gaie, 

In (ilent wonder fighM unwilling praife. 

A fabre, when the warriour prefa^d to part* 

I gave, enamelM with Vulcanian art i 

A mantle purple-ting*d, and radiant veft, 1 

DimenfionM equal to his iize, exprefa*d ( 

Affe^lion grateful to my honoured gueft. J 

A favourite herald in his train I knew» 

His vifage folemn fad, of fable hue : 

Short woolly curls o*erfleec*d his bending head, tli 

0*er which a promontory-flioulder fpread 2 

Eurybates ! in whofe large foul alone 

. UlylTes view'd an image of his own. 

. His fpeech the tempeft of her grief r^ftorMf 
In all he told ihe recognizM her lord , t%^ 

But when the ftorm was fpent in plenteont (bowers j 
A paufe in(piriting her languiihM powers 1 
Oh 1 thou, ihe cry'd, whom firft inclement fafit 
Made welcome to my hofpi table gate { 
With all thy wants the name of poor ihall end.t l|l > 
iHenceforth live honoured, my domeftic friend I 
The veft much envy'd on your native coaft. 
And regal robe with iigur'd gold.embofs^d. 
In happier hours my artful hand employ^, 
When my lov*d lord this blifeful bower enjo/*d t tf S 
The fall of Troy erroneous and forlona 
Doomed to furvlve* ax^ Misec Xa vKaaoBaV 
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Then he, with pity touched : O rojaJ dune I 
^our ever-anxious mind, and beanteous frame, 
iJ'rDm the devouring rage of grief leclaim. 
I not the fondnefs of your foul reprove 
For fuch a lord ! who crowned your Tirgm-lore 
With the deal- bleffing of a fair iocreaic j 
Himfelf adomM with more than mortal grace: 
Vet while I fpeaky the mighty woe fufpeod } J05 

Truth forms niy tale i to plea(ing truth attend* 
The royal objed of your deaxeft care 
Breathes in no diftant clime the vital air: 
In nch Theiprotia, and the nearer boaad 
Cf Theffaly, his name I beard miowii*d s 310 

Without retinue, to that friendly fliore 
WelcomM with gifts of price, a AtmleTs ftonf 
His facrllegious train, who dar^d to prey 
On herds devoted to the God cf Day, 
Were cloom'd by Jove, and Phoebus* juft decree, 315 
To perifh in the rough Trinacrian fea. 
To better Fate the blamelefs chief ordain*d, 
A floating fragment of the wreck rrgain*d. 
And rode the ftorm ; till, by the billows toft. 
He landed on the fair Phaeacian coaft. ^%m 

^hat race, who emulate the life of Gods, 
Receive him joyous to their bleft abodes : 
Large gifts confer, a ready fail command. 
To fpeed his voyage to the Grecian ftrand. 
But your wife lords (in whofe capacious foul 515 

High fch^mes of power in juft fucceflion roll) 
His Ithaca refusM from favouring Fate, 
TW copious wtakh might guard \u% x^^ ^\X^^ 

Vol. IV. L W^\^ 
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Phedon the fa6l affirm 'd, whofe fov^reign fway 

Thcfprotian tribes, a duteous race, obey : 35» 

And bade the Gods this added truth atted, 

(While pure libations crownM the genial feaft) 

That anchor'd in his port the veffel ftand^ 

To waft the hero to his natal land* 

I for Dulichium urge the watery way, jjj 

But firft the Ulyflean wealth furvey : 

So rich the value of a ftore fo vaft 

Demands the pomp of centuries to wade ! 

The darling objeft of your royal love. 

Was joumeyM thence to Dodonean Jovej uo 

By the fure precept of the fylvan (hrine. 

To form the conda6^ of his great de/ign : 

Irrefolute of foul, his ftate to fhrowd 

In dark difguife, or come a king avowM ? ] 

Thus lives your lord 5 nor longer doomM to roam 1 

Soon will he grace this dear paternal dome. 

By Jove, the fource of good, Supreme in power I 

By the bleft genius of this friendly bower I 

I ratify my fpeech 5 before the fun 

His annual longitude of Heaven (hall run ; t co 

When the pale emprefs of yon ftarry train 

In the next month renews her faded wane^ 

Ulyffes will aflert his rightful reign. 

What thanks I what boon ! reply'd the qneen» ai« dntt 
When time (hall prove the ftoried bleffing true s 355 
My lord^s return ihould fate no more retard. 
Envy (hall iicken at thy vaft reward. 
But my prophetic fears, a\a% \ i^ttt^^. 
The wounds of Deftiny^s te\eTiX\^& t^^% 



} 



"VXqw 



ODYSSEY, Book XIX- 147 

I long muft weep, nor will Uljrflet come^ 360 

With royal gifts to fend yoa honoorM home !— 
Your other ta(k, ye menial train, forbear s 
Now wafh the ftranger, and the bed prepare : 
With fpiendid palls the downy fleece adorn : 
Up-rifing early with the purple morn, ^6^ 

His finews fhrunk with age, and ftiff with toil. 
In the warm bath foment with fragrant oil. 
Then with Telemachus the focial feaft 
Partaking free, my fole invited gtieft ; 
Whoe'er ncglefts to pay diftinftion due, 370 

The breach of hofpitable right may rue. 
The vulgar of my fex I raoft exceed 
In real fame, when moft humane my deed t 
And vainly to the praife of queen afpire. 
If, ftranger! I permit that mean attire, 575 

Beneath the feaftful bower. A narrow fjMce 
Confines the circle of our deftinM race } 
"'TIS ours with good the fcanty round to gnce» 
Tho(e who to cruel wrong their ftate abuite, 
Dreaded in life the muttered curfe pnrfuet ; 3S9 

By death difrob'd of all their iavage powers. 
Then, licensed rage her hateful prey devours* 
But he whole in-born worth his a6U commendf 
Ct gentle foul, to human race a friend { 
The wretched he relieves diflfufe his fame, %t§ 

And diftant topgues extol the patron*name. 
Princefs, he cry*d, in vain your bounties flow 
On me, confirm^ and obftinate in woe. 
When my lov'd Crete receivM my fin«l yixvmy 
And Atm my weeping eyet her c\iff% mlMfft?w \ %^ 
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TJiefe tatterM weeds (my decent robe refignM) 

I chofe the liv«ryof a woeful mind I 

Nor will my heart-corroding cares abate 

With fplendid palls, and canqpies of ftate : * 

Low-couch*d on earth, the gift of deep I fcom, , 395 

And catch the glances of the waking mom. 

The delicacy of your courtly train 

To wafh a wretched wanderer would difdain } 

^ut if, in track of long experience try*d> 

And fad fimilitude of woes ally M, 400 

Spme wretch reluftant views. aerial light. 

To her mean hand aflign the. friendly rite. 

Pleas'd with his wife reply,. the queen rejoinMi 

Such gentle manners, and fo fage a mindj 

In all who gracM this hofpitable bower .4a5 

. I ije'er difcern'd, before this focial hour. 
Such fervant as your humble choice requires. 
To light received the Jord of my defires. 
New from jthe birth : and with a mother's hand 
His tender bloom to manly growth fuftainM .410 

Of matchlefs prudence, and a duteous mind ; 
Though now to life's extremeft verge declined 
Of ftrength fupcrior to the toil affign'd.— 
Rife, Eurydea ! with officious care 
For the poor friend the cleanfing bath prepare s . 41 5 
This debt his. correfpondent fortunes claim. 
Too like Ulyffes, and perhaps the fame ! 
Thus, old with woes, my fancy paints him now } 
For age untimely marks the careful brow I 
Jnltjnt, obfequious to 0\t mild command^ ^t# 

5aJ EuryclcsL rofc ; witXi Utm\>V\iv^>witv\ 
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She veils the torrent of her tearfal eye? ; 
And thus impalfion'd to herfelf replies s 

Son of my love, and monarcfa of my cars t 
What pangs for thee this wretched bofocn bears ! 435 
Are thus by Jove who conftant beg hi$ aid 
With pious deed and pure devotion ptiiJ ? 
He never dar^d defraud the facred fane^ 
Of perfeft hecatombs in order flain : 
There oft implor'd his tutelary power, 430 

Long to protra6l the fad fepnlchral hour; 
That, form'd for empire with patem^il care. 
His realm might recognife an equal he:r. 
Oh deftin'd head I The pious vows are loft j 
Hiff God forgets him on a foreign coaftt— 4-55 

Perhaps, like thee, poor gueft ! in wanton pride 
The rich infult him, and the young deride! 
Confcious of worth revilM, thy generous mind 
The friendly rite^ of purity declinM 5 
My will concurring with my queen's command, 440 
Accept the bath from this oblequious hand. 
A ftrong emotion (hikes my anguilhM breaft j 
Ih thy whole form Ulyfles feems exprefsM : 
Of all the wretched harbourM on om coaft^ 
None imag'd e'er like thee my mafter loft. 445 

Thus half difcover'd through the dark difgiTife, 
With cool compofare feign'd, the chief replies : 
You join your fuffrage to the public vote ; 
The fame you think, have all beholders thought. 

He faid. Replcnilh'd from ths pureft fprings, 456 
The laver ftraight with bufy care flie brings : 

hi ^^ 



tso POPE'S HOMER. 

In the deep vafe» that (hone like burniihM gold. 

The boiling fluid temperates the cold» 

Meantime revolving in his thoughtful mind 

The fear, with which his manly knee was iignM; 455 

His face averting from the cracking blaze. 

His (houlders intercept th* unfriendly rays : 

Thus cautious in th* obfcure he hopM to fly 

The curious fearch of Euryclea's eye. 

Cautious in vain ! nor ceas'd the dame to find 4)60 

The fear, with which his manly knee was iign^d. 

This on Parnaflus (combating the boar) 
With glancing rage the tuflcy lavage tore. 
Attended by his brave maternal race. 
His grandfire fent him to the fylvan chace, 465 

Autolycus the bold (a mighty name 
For fpotlefs faith and deeds of martial fame : 
Hermes, his Patron-God, thofe gifts beftow'd, 
Whofe ihrine with weanling lambs he wont to load.) 
His courfe to Ithaca this hero fped, ^jq 

When the firft product of Laertes' bed 
Was new difclosM to birth j the banquet ends. 
When Euryclea from the queen defcends. 
And to his fond embrace the babe commends. 
•* Receive, flie cries, your royal daughter's fon } 475 
** And name the blelTmg that your prayers have won.*' 
Then thus the hoaiy chief: " My viftor arms • 
** Have aw'd the realms around with dire alarms : 
•* A fure memorial of my dreaded fame 
« The boy ihail bear i Ulyifes be his name I 4S0 

" Aad 
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*« And when with filial love the yoBtb flail i 

•< To view his mother's A>il, mj Ddphic t 

** With gifts of price ibaU icnd hxm fojom \ 

LurM with the promitM boon, whcB joa&ful pnsat 

Ended in man, his mothcr^s natal chwut 4I5 

Ulyfles fought; with fond affiedioB <fear 

Amphithea's arms receivM the royal bear s 

Her ancient * lord an equal joy poflcft; 

Inftant he bade prepare the genial £eafl; s 

A fteer to form the fumptoout banquet bled, 4^ 

Whofe (lately growth ^^fc flowery fummcn Ud % 

His Tons divide, and roafl with artful caie 

The limbs ; then all the tafleful Tiands fliart. 

Nor ceasM dilcourfe (the banqoet ^i die taiHy 

Till Phoebus wheeling to the w efl e rn goal 

RefignM the fkies, and night involved the po2e. 

Their drooping eyes the flumbenros fliadc of^tWd, 

Sated they rofe, and all retirM to reft. 

Soon as the mom, new-robM in pnrple light, 
PiercM with her golden Ihafts the rear of night ; 500 
Ulyffes and his brave maternal race. 
The young Autolyci, aflay the chace* 
PamafTus, thick perplexed with horrid ihades. 
With deep-mouthM hounds the hunter-troop invades : 
What-time the fun, from ocean^s peaceful ftream, 505 
Darts o'er the lawn his horizontal beam. 
The pack impatient fnuif the tainted gale $ 
The thorny wilds tlie wood-men fierce aflail : 
And, foremoft of the train, his cornel fpear 
UlyiTes wav'd, to rouze the favage war. $ia 

L 4 ^^^ 

• Autolycua* 
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Deep tn the rough receffes of the wood; 

A lofty copfe, the growth of ages, ftood x 

Nor winter's boreal blaft, nor thunderous fhomttf 

Nor folar ray, could pierce the (hady bower. 

With withered foliage ftrewMj a heapy ftore ! 515 

The warm paviHon of a dreadful boar. 

RouzM by the hounds and hunters mingling cries, 

The favage fron> his leafy Ihelter flies : 

Wiih fiery glare his fanguine eye-balls (hine. 

And biiftles high impale his horrid chine. 3ta 

Young Ithacus advanced, defies the foe,. 

Poifing his lifted lance in aft to throw ^ 

The favage renders vain the wound decreed. 

And fprings impetuous with opponent fpeed ! 

Ills tufks obIi<jue he aimM, the knee to gore j 515 

Aflope they ghnc'd, the fmewy fibres tore. 

And bar'd the bone : UlyfTes undifmay'd. 

Soon with redoubled force the wound* repay*d ; 

To the right fhoulder-joint the fpear apply'd : 

His further flank with fti*eaming purple dy'd 1 530 

On earth he rulh'd with agonizing pain ; 

With joy, and vaft furprize, th' applauding train 

View'd his enormous birik extended on the plain. 

With bandage firm Ulyfles' knee they bound 5 

Then, chanting myftic lays, the clofing woUnd 535^ 

Of facred melody confefs'd the force j 

The tides of life regained their azure courfe. 

Then back they led the youth with loud acclaim } 

Aufolycus, enamour'd with his fame, 

Confirm'd the cure \ and from the Del'iphie dome 540 

With added gifts return' d\\\Tcv ^o\:\ou^>MixaR.. 
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He fafe at Ithaca with joy rccciv'd, 
Kelates the chace, and early praife atchier^d. 

Deep o*er his knee, infeamM, remainM the fear s 
Which noted token of the woodland war 545 

When Euryclea found, th*ablit£on ceas*d ; 
Down droppM the leg, finom her flack hand released | 
The mingled fluids from the vafe redound | 
The vafe reclining floats the floor around ! 
Smiles dew'd with tears the pleaflng ftrife ezprefs*d 
Of grief and joy, alternate in her breaft. 
Her fluttering words in melting murmurs died | 
At length, abrupt — My fon h my king !— flic cried. 
His neck with fond embrace infolding fafl. 
Full on the queen her raptur'd eye flie caft:, 555 

Ardent to fpeak the monarch fafe reftor'd': 
But fludious to conceal her royal lord, 
Minerva fix'd her mind on views remote. 
And from the prelent blifs abftrafts her thought. 
His hand to Euryclea's mouth applied, ^6« 

Alt thou foredoomM my peft ? the hero cried i 
Thy milky founts my infant lips have drained : 
And have the fates thy babbling age ordain'd 
To violate the life thy youth fuflain*d ? 
An exile have I told, with weeping eyes, 565 

Full twenty annual funs in diilant flcies t 
At length returned, fome God infpires thy breaft 
To know thy king, and here I ftand confefs'd. 
This Heaven-difcover'd truth to thee conflgn'd, 
Referve the treafnre of thy tnmoft mind : 57a 

Elfe, if the Gods my vengeful arm fuflam, 
Andprpitrate to my fword iht totot-\x^vBk.\ 
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With their lewd mates, thy undiftinguifiiM nge 
Shall bleed a viftim to vindiftiye rage. 

Then thus rejoin'd the dame, devoid of fears 575 
What words, my fon, have pafs^d thy lips fevere I 
Deep in my foul the trnft ihall lodge fecnr^d | 
With ribs of ileel, and marble heart, immur*d« 
When Heaven, aufpicious to thy right avow'd^ 
Shall proftrate to thy fword the Alitor- crowds it* 
The deeds lil blazon of the menial fair | 
The lewd to death devote, the virtuous fpare. 

Thy aid avails me not, the chief replied | 
My own experience ihall their doom decide | 
A witnefs-judge precludes a long appeal i 5I5 

Suffice it thee thy monarch to conceals 

He faid : obfequious, v/ith redoubled pace^ 
She to the fount conveys th' exhaufted vafe : 
The bath renewed, (he ends the pleafing toil 
With plenteous un6lion of ambrofial oiL 5^ 

Adjufting to his limbs the tatterM veft. 
His former feat receivM the ftranger gueft $ 
Whom thus with penfive air the queen addrefsM t 

Though night, diflulving giief in grateful eaXe, 
Your drooping eyes with foft oppielfion feize 1 59.5 
Awhile, rclu£lant to her pleafing force, 
Sufpend the reflful hour with fweet difcourie. 
The day (ne'er brightened with a beam of joy !) 
My menials, and domeftic cares employ ; 
And unattended by fmcere repofe, 60m 

The night aiTiits my ever-wakeful woes : 
When nature's hulhM beneath her brooding ihade^ 
M/ echoing griefs the ftaurry niiuVx vaN9A«% 
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vhen the months are clad in flowoy greeny 
hilomel in bowery ihades unfcen, ^5 

Mnal airs attnnes her varied ftrainsi 
Itylus A)unds warbling o*er the plains t 
g Itylus> his parents* darling joy ! 
n chance mifled the mother to dcftvoy s 
doomM a wakeful bird to wail the beautcovM 

boy. 
nocturnal folitude forlomy 
I variety of woes I mourn I 
lindy refle&ivey in a thorny maze 
ms from care to care inceflant ftrays* 

wavering doubt fucceeds to long deipair; 61 € 
I my virgin-nuptial-vow revere i 

joining to my fon^s my menial train, 
ke his councils, and aifift his reign ! 
ince, mature in manhood, he deplores 
ome diihonour^dy and exhaufted ftores | ^%o 

If reludlant, to his will accord j 
from the peers fele6l the nobieft lord f 
' my choice avowM, at length decide 
: wafteful love-debates, a mourning bride I 
ionary thought I Ml now relate $ 62$ 

rate, if you know, the fliadowM fate : 
team of twenty geefe (a fnow-wbite train I) 
lear the limpid lake with golden grain, 
fe my penfive hours. The bird of Jove 
e from his mountain-eyrie downward drove ; 630 
favourite fowl he pounc'd with deathful fway, 
back triumphant wing'd his airy way. 
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My pitying eyes efFus'd a plenteous ftream. 

To view their death thus imaged in a dream t 

With tender fympathy to foothe my foul, f}^ 

A troop of matrons, fancy^form'd, condole. 

But whilft with grief and rage my bofom burned, 

Sudden the tyrant of the flcies returned : 

Perch'd on the battlements, he thus began : 

(In form an eagle, but in voice a man.) 644 

Queen ! no vulgar vifion of the iky 

1 come, prophetic of approaching joy ! 
View in this plumy form thy viftor lord 5 
The geefe (a glutton race) by thee deplor'd/ 
Portend. the fuitors fated to my fword. 
This faid, the pleafmg feather'd omen ceas*d. 
When, from the downy bands of fleep rcleas'd, 
Faft by the limpid lake my fwan-like train 

I found, infatiate of the golden grain. 

The vifion felf-explain\i (the chief replies) 6^0 

Sincere reveals the fanftion of the Ikies^ : 
Ulyffes fpeaks his own return decreed j 
And by his fword the fuitors fure to bleed. 

Hard is the talk, and rare, the queen rejoin'd. 
Impending deftinies in dreams to find : 655 

ImmurM within the filent bower of deep. 
Two portals firm the various phantoms keep : 
Of ivory one ; whence flit, to mock the brain. 
Of winged lies a light fantaftic train : 
The gate oppos'd pellucid valves adorn, 660 

And columns fair incas'd with poli/h*d horn t 
Where images of truth for ipa^^^^e vj-aJA^ 
Wlrh vidons manifeft of tuluit i^xa* 
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Kot to this troop, I fear, that phantom foar'dy 
Which fpoke Ulyffes to his realm reftorM : (65 

J^clufive femblancc ! — but my remnant life 
Heaven (hall -determine in a gameful ftrife : 
With that fam'd bow Ulyffes taught to bend. 
For me the rival archers Ihall contend. 
As on the lifted field he us'd to place 679 

£ix beams, opposM to fix in equal fpace : 
Blanc'd afar by his unerring art, 
Sure through fix circlets flew tlie whizzing dart. 
So, when the fun reftores the pui-ple day, 
Their ftrength and (kill the fuitors fhall affay s €75 
To him the fpoufal honour is decreed. 
Who through the rings direfts the feather'd reed. 
Tom from thefe walls (where long the kinder Powers 
With pomp and joy have winged my youthful hours'!) 
-On this poor breaft no dawn of blifs fhall beam ; 
The pleafure paft fupplies a copious theme 
For many a dreary thought, and many a doleful 
dream ! 

Propofe the fportive lot (the chief replies) 
Nor dread to name yourfelf the bowyer's prize : 
Ulyffes will furprize th' unfinifli'd game 6S5 

AvowM, and falfify the fuitor^s claim. 

To whom, with grace ferene, the queen rejoined : 
In all thy fpeech, what pleafing force 1 find I 
O'er my fufpended woe thy words prevail, 
I part Feluftant from the pleafing tale. 690 

But Heaven, that knows what all terreftrials need, 
Kepoie to night, and toil to day decreed : 
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Grateful viciflitudc ! yet me withdi^idiniy 
Wakeful to weep and watch the tardy dawn 
Eftablifli'd ufe enjoins j to reift and joy 
Eftrang'd, fince dear Ulyffes faii'd to Ti'ojr ! 
Meantime inftrufled is the menial tribe 
Your couch to fafhion as yourfelf prefcribe. 

Thus affable, her bower the queen afcends | 
The fovereign-ilep a beauteous train attends | 
There imag'd to her foul Ulyffes rofc j 
Down her pale cheek new-ftrcaroing forrow flows : 
Till foft oblivious fhade Minerva fpread. 
And o*er her eyes ambrofial ilumber ihecL 
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ARGUMENT, 

^VHILE UlyfTes lies in the veftibule of the'pthnb 
he is witneTs to the disorders of the women. Mi* 
nerva comforts him, and cafts him afleep. At \m 
vraking he defires a favourable fign from Jupiter, 
which is granted. The feaftof Apollo is celebrate! 
bv the people, and the i'uitors banquet in the palace. 
Telemachus exerts his authority amongft them, not- 
wlthftanding whith, Ulyfles is infulted by Ctefi(^i| 
and the reft continue in their excefles. Strange pro- 
digies are feen by Theoclymenus the augur, wW 
explains them to thedeftru6lion of the wooers* 
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AN ample bi'de divine UlySet fpreafl, 
Ail3 formed of fleecy fluns his bumble bed 
'"XTbe remnants df'the ipoil the fwtor-crowd 
', In fcftival devonr'd, and viStimt Tow^d). 
"hicn o*cr the chief, Eufynome lie cbafte, j 

With duteous care, a downy caip^t caft : 
With dire revenge his thoughtful bofom glows, 
Andy ruminating wrath, he fcoms vepofe. 

As thus pavilioned in the porch he lay 
Scenes of lewd loves his wakefiil eyes funrey $ t9 
Whilft to noftumsil joys impure repair. 
With wanton glee, the profUtuted fair. 
His heart with rage this new diflionour ftung. 
Wavering his thought in' dubious balance hungi 
Or, inftant (hould lie qaench the guilty flame 15 

With their own blood, and intercept the flume ; 
Or to their Inft indulge a laJl embrace. 
And let the peers confummate the difgrace ; 
Kound his fwoln heart the murmurous fury rolls | 
As o>r her young the mo£her-maftiff growls, IP 

And bays the ftranger- groom : fo wrath comprers^d. 
Recoiling, mutterM thunder in his breafU 

V«t. JV. M ^<*^ 
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Poor fufferitig heart ! hc.cryM, fupport the [tam 
Of wounded honour, and thy rage reftrain. 
Not fiorcer woes thy fortitude could foil, if 

When the brave partners of fhy ten yean toil 
Dire Polypheme devourM : I then was freed. 
By patient prudence, from the death decreed. 

Thus anchored fafe on Reaibn*s peaceful coaft 
Tempefts of wrath his foul no longer tofs*d | | 
Reftiefs his body xolls, to xage refignM t 
As one who long with. pale-^eyM famine pinM^ 
The favory .cates on glowing embers caft 
Inceflant turns, impatjient for repaft i 
Ulyfles fo, from fide to fide dcvoWd, 
In felt-debate the fuitors* doom refolvM. 
When, in the farm of mortal nyoiph array *d. 
From Heaven defcends the Jove-bom Martial Maid 
And hovering o'jcr his head in view confefs^d. 
The Goddeis thus her favourite care addre/«*d i 

O thou, of mortals moft inurM to woes i 
Why roll thofe eyes unfriended of repoie ? 
Beneath thy palace-roof forget thy care ; 
Blefs'd in thy queen { blefsM in thy bloomiag heir 
Whom, to the Gods when fuppliant fathers bow«' 
They name the ftandard of their deareft vow. 

Juft is thy kind reproach (the chief rejoin"<l) ) 
Deeds full of fate diftra^l my various mind 
In contemplation wrappM. This hoKile crew 
What fingle arm hath prowefs to fubdue ? 
Or if, by Jove^s and thy auxiliar aid. 
They Ve doomed to bleed} Ohl fay, celeftial Ma 
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^Thcre (hall Ulyfl*es ihun* or how fuftain^ 

lations embattled to revenge the (laia ? 
Oh» impotence of £aith! Minerva cnes^ 55 

tf man on Trail ^unknowing man .relies. 

Doubt you the Gods? Lol Pallas' felf de(cend^ 

l&fpires thycounfelsy and thy toils attends. 

In me affianifd, fortify thy breaft. 

Though myriad« leagued thy rightful claim conteftjs 

•My fure divinity (hall bear the ihield. 
And edge thy fword toijxap the glorious field. 

Ifow pay the debtvto craving nature due. 
Her faded powers with balmy reft renew. 

•She ceatM. Ambrofial (lumbers feal his eyes^ 

Jlis care diflblves in vi(ionary joys 1 
The Goddeft, pleas *d, regains her natal. (kiet. 
Not (b die queen : 'the dowx»y bands of .deep 

My grief relait*d, (he wak-d again to weep t 

A gloomy paufe.enfued of. dumb despair) 7<^ 

Then thus her .fate invok*d, with fervent prayer t 

Diana 1 Tpeed thy deathful. ebon-dart. 
And cure the pangs of this convulflve heart. 
Snatch me, ye whirlwinds t far from human jrac^ 
TofsM through the void illimitable fpace s 75. 

Or, if difmoun ted from the rapid cloud, 
Mt with his whelming wave let Ocean (hroud 1 
So, Pandanu, thy hopes, three orphan-fair. 
Were doomed to wander through the devious air ; 
Thy(elf untimely and thy coniort dyM, So 

£ut four cekftials both, your oares iupply'd. 
Venus in tender delicacy rears 
With honey, milk, and wine, ^eir lui^tvx ^t.'sjc^ \ 
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Impend Juno to their youth afTIgnM 
A form majeRicy and faga^^ions mind s I 

With (hapely growth Diana grac'd the bloom | 
And Pallas faught the texture of the loom. 
But whilfty to learn their lots in nuptial lovci 
Bright Cytherea- fought the bower bf Jove 
(The God fupreme, to whofe eternal eye 
The regifters of Fate expanded lie |) 
IVingM harpies fnatchM th* unguarded charge vn 
And to the Furies bore a grateful prey. 
Be fuch my lot ! Or thou, Diana, fpeed 
Thy ihaft, and fend me joyful to the dead 5 
To feck my lord among the warriour- train. 
Ere fecondvowsmy bridal faith profane. 
When woes the waking fenfe aione aflail ; 
Wbilft night extends her folt oblivious veil. 
Of other wretches care the torture ends j 
No truce the warfare of my heart fufpends t 
The night renews the day-diftra£(ing theme. 
And' airy terrors fable every dream. 
The laft alone a kind illuflon wrought. 
And to my bed my lov*d Ul3rfles brought 
In manly bloom, and each majeftic grace. 
As when for Troy he left my fond embrace 5 
Such raptures in my beating bofom rife, 
I deem it fure a vifion of the flues. 

Thus, whilft Aurora mounts her purple thron 
In audible laments flie breathes her fnoan.| 
The founds aOauIt Ulyfles* wakeful ear i 
Mif- judging of the caufe, a fudden fear 
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ri,val known, the chief afarmf ; 

i tKe queen is rufliiog to bit aroK* s 1 5 

;ing from his couch, with oBire hafts 

: and carpet in the dome be pUc*d 

:, without, imBibM the morning air) ; 

the Gods invokM, with ardent pra^rer t 
nd ethereal thrones! with hes.ven to fittzdf 
g feries of ray woes ihall end, 
a race now ridng from repofe 

bUfsful 'omen here difcloie j 
:onfirm my faith j propitious Jove, 
; the fanflion of a figh above f Of 

lowly thus the chief adoring bows, 
ng God his guardian ald'avows. 
a a fapphire iky hiff thunder founds : 
nging hope the hcro*s heart rebounds* 
th cbnfummate joy to crown his prayer, i ]• 
M.voice invades his ravifliM crar. 
I pile, that clofe the dome adjoinM, 
emale (laves the gift of Ceres griiid j 
r the royal board to bolt the bran 
pure &our (ihe growtkand fticngth of man)^ 
ng to the day the labour due, 
f to repofe the reft withdrew ^ 
!, unequal to the tafk'aflignM, 
'd'the toilfome mill with anxious mind 5 
I in blttemefs of foul divin'd : 
of Gods and men \ whofe thunders roll 
:eralean vault, and ihake the pole ; 
from- Heaven has gained this rare ofteht 
ted wov^ a certain figna^ CqivC^ 
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In this bleft moment of accepted prayer^ 
Piteous^ regard a wretch confumM with caiel 
Inftant, O Jove \ confound the fuitoc-tiaioy 
for whom o'er-toilM I grind the golden giaint 
Far from this- dome the lewd devourer^cafi^. 
And be this feftival decreed tbeiclaft.! 

Big with their doom denooncM in «ardi and &; 
Ulyfles^ heart dilates with^^cset joy. 
Meantime the menial train withun£hio«t wood 
HeapM high the genial hearth> Vulcanian foods 
When, early drefs*d> advanc'drthe royal heir s 
Widi manly grafp he wayM a martial ip«uv 
A radiant fabre grae-d his purple zone. 
And on his foot the golden fandal (lx>ne* 
His ftcps impetuous to the porUl pcefs^d^ 
And Euryclea thus he theie addrefsM j. 

Say thou, to whom my youth iu nuitiune owei 
Was care for due refe^on and repole 
BeftowM the ftranger-gueft ? Or waits he gricT*dj 
His age not honourM^ nor his wants relieved ? 
Promifcuous grace on all the queen confer^' 
(In woes bewildered, oft* the wifeft errs)«. 
The wordy vagrant to the dole afpires. 
And modeft worth with noble (corn retiree^ 

She thus : Oh ! ceale that ever honoutM name 
To blemiflt now ^ it ill deferves youc blame i 
A bowl of generous wine fufficM the gueft ) 
In vain the queen the night-refe6^ion pre£a*d ^ 
Nor would he court repofe in downy ftate, 
Unblefs'dj abandoned to the rage of Fate ! 
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.A hide beneath the portico wias fpread, 175 

^nd fleecy (kins composed' an humble bed : 
JV downy carpet, caft with duteous care; 

Se^rM him frofn the keen nodurnal air. 
His cornel jayelin poisM with regal port. 

To the fage Greeks con'vcenM in Themis* coure, 180 

Forth' ifiuing from the dome the prince repaired $ 

Two dogs>of- chace, a lion-hearted guard. 

Behind him fourly ftalk*d. Without delay 

Tixe dame diYide^ the labour of the day j 

Thus urging to the toil the menial frain. 

What marks- of luxury the marble ftain (' 

It» wonted luftre let the floor regain ; 

The feats with purple clothe in order due; 

And let th' abfteriiire fponge the board renew t- 

Let fome refrefli- the vaie^s foUied mold ; ' 1 ^ 

Some- bid the goblets boafl<thcir native gold t 

Some to the fpring, with each a jar, repair, 

And copious waters pure &r bathing^beaPt 

Pifjpatchi for foon the fuitors will aflay 

The lunar feaft-rites to the God of day. t^o 

She laid ; . with duteous hafte a beVy fair 
Gf twenty virgins to the fpring repair : ' 
With varied toils the ref^ adorn the dome. 
Ms^pcMiicent, and blithe^ the Aiitors come. 
Some wield the founding ax^ the doddered oaks soo 
Pivide, obedient to the forceful ftpokes^ 
Soon from the fount, with each a brimming urn,- 
(Eumaeus in their train) the maids return. 
Three porkers for the feaft, all brawny-chin*d, 
He brougrhtj the choictil of tVve luOt^ V!\tv\ *. 

M 4^ ^^ 



I 



36t I^O PR'S HOM E It. 

In lodgements firft fecuFe his care he ▼iew*d^ 
Then to the king his friendly fpeech renewM :- 
Now fay (incere, my guefti the fuitor train 
Still treat they worth with' lordly dull difiJain 3 
Or fpeaks their deed a bounteous mind humane ? 

Some pitying God (UlyiTes fad replyM) 
With vollied vengeance blaft.theic towering pride 1 
No confcious blufh> no fenfe of rights reftraint 
The tides of lufl that fweli their boiling veins, s 
From vice to vice their appetites aretofs'd^ . 115. 

All cheaply fated at another^s coft ! 

While thus the chie£ hi».woes indignant told,. 
]Mielanthius» mafler of the bearded foldy. 
The goodliefl. goats of all the royal, herd 
Spontaneous to the fuitors^ feaft preferrM s aio 

Two grooms afUftantbore the vi6Vtms bound; 
With quavering cries the vaulted roofs^ refound 4 
And to the chief aufiere^ aloud began 
The wretch unfriendly to. the race of man : 

Here, vagrant, flill? ofTenfive to my lords I 125. 
Blows have more eneigy than airy words- ; 
Thefe arguments Pll ufe : nor confcious fhame^ 
Nor threats, thy bold intnifion will reclaim* 
On this high fjBaf); the meanefl vulgar boafb 
A plenteous board ! Hence k feelc another hofl I 930 

Rejoindec to the churl the king difdainM { 
But (hook his head, and riling wrath- reflrain^d. 

From Cephalenia crofs the furgy main 
Philaetius late arriv'd, a faithful fwain. 
A (leer ungrateful to the bulPs embrace*. 9f$ 

And goats he brought the ^tvOi^ ^i ^^aoKa ^b^r^x 
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Ihiported ki a fliatlop not his owir; 

The dome re-echo^ ta their mingled moan. 

Straight tethe ^atdian oF the-briiUy kind 

Hb-lhus began> benevolent of mmd :- 240 

What gueft is- Ite^ of fuch majeftic air ?' 

His lineage and paternal clime declare : 

Dim through th' eclipTe of Fate, the rays divine 

Of fovereign- ftat« with faded fplendour (hine. 

1£ monarchs by the Gods are plungM in woe, 245 

To what ab^ifs are we foredoomM'ta go ! 

Then affable he thus the chief addx%fs*d;- 

Whilft with pathetic warmth his hand he prefs'd s 

Stranger !• may Fate a milder afpefb (how> 
Arid fpin thy future with a whiter clue ! 25^ 

O Jove ! for ever deaf to human cries 5 
The Tyrant, not the Father of the fkics t' 
Vnpiteous of the race thy wil! began I 
The fool of Fate, thy manufa£hire, man, 
With penury, contempt, repulfe, and care, 25^. 

The gadling load of life is doom^d'to bear. 
Ulyfles from his ftate a wanderer ftill. 
Upbraids thy power, thy wifdom, or thy will : 
O monarch ev^r dear !— O man of woe I— 
Freih flow my tears, and fhall for ever flow t %6^ 

Like thee, poor ftranger-gueft, denied his home I 
Like thee, in rags obfcens, decreed to roam I 
Ovi, haply periftiM on fome diftant coaft. 
In Stygian gloom he glides- a pcnfir e ghoft ! 
Oh I grateful for tlie good his bounty gave^ s^f 

Fll grieve^ till forrow (ink me to the gsavcl 



i>70 POPE'S R OM E1U 

His kind protecting hand my youth preferr^dj. 

The regent of his Cephaleiuan herd i 

With vaft increafe beneath my oaiv it' (piieadiy 

A ftately breed 1 and- blackens fur the meadtb 179 

ConftrainM> the choiceft beeves I thence import 

To cram thefe connorants^ that crowd his coiut-i 

Who in partition- feek his realm to ihare ). 

Nor human right, nor wrath divine revere. 

Since here refolvM oppreilive thefe refidc^ S75 

Contending doubts my anxioue heart divide t- 

Now to fome foreign clime inclined to fly. 

And with the royal herd prote£UoD buy : 

Then happier thoughts return the nodding icale. 

Light mounts defpair, alternate hope»*pcevai].& •!» 

In opening profpeCls of ideal joy. 

My king returns j the proud ufurpere-die. 

To whom the chief: In thy capacious mindv 
Since daring zeal with cool debate is joinM { 
Attend a deed- already ripe in Fate ;. stji 

Atteft> O Iove» the truth I now relate ! 
This facred truth atteft each genial Power* 
Who blefs the boards and guard this friendly 
Before thou quit the dome (nor long delay) 
Thy wi(h producM in ad, with pleased furvey^ t^o 
Thy wondering eyes fliall view t his rightful reign 
By arms avowM Ulyfles ihall regain^ 
And to the (hades devote the fuitor train.. 

O Jove fupreme I the raptur'd fwain replies^. 
With deed confummate foon the promised joys ! 
Thefe aged nerves, with new-born vigour ftning, 
Itt tbsit blc& cauie (hould cmioXaift t\A >|o>^iiv- 

MkKCvVl 
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AStnts Eumxftf to the £ratjer ^ddrt&'di. 

And equal ardors- fire his loyal breaft. 

Meantinie the fititon wrgR tbt pnnce^jQMe^. joft 

And deatfafid vt» onifloy die dke ikbatti 

Wheoy io his-airj tov^ ffeluBd of Jmr 

TrufsM with Ins fiaewj.posMr a tmwhliiy ^nr ; 

Sioiftcr ta their hflfc t TlusMMmcy^d. 

AmphiiuiiDtMy who thus fwrfapu g arfd & 305.- 

Thc Gods fixmibiiceaadfcMwi the jritMr defend ^ 
O peers 1 the fangniaaiy. Jdbcic iiri^iaid s 
Tour fbtuve thougjit kc iaUe Katr caifJof i 
And give the pneicBt hoarlo|feo«ai jojr* 

Fipm couadl Araig;fat th* iiSrmtmf^ yomafp^tm^^^ 
And in the dome pccpar*4 the gauai HaiU 
Dif-jnbM their vcts-apast m ogdmr hy. 
Then all widi ^Hped ioccuft the yiftiuss iaf 4 
With ihcep apd ihaggy {jpots the jpodkcn hM^ 
And the proud ileer wasoa the ■iihir %gcaA> 515 
With fire prepared, thejr deal the flMdUa nauMly 
Wine rofy-bngfat the hnmmumf^ fshlets aewa'd, 
Sy fage Eurnxus home t the porplc tide 
Melanthiat from an ample jar fi ip p Ked t 
High canifters of bread PhifaethM pbc*d| )^ 

And eager all devour the rich ttfOtL 
Bifpos*d apart^ Ul|rfles ihans the taeitf t 
A trivet-table, and %noUer ieac* 
Tbeprincaappoinu; but to bis fire afignt 
The tafteful inwards, and neftareous wines. |«f 

IPartake, my gveft, he cry*d,. without eootrol 
The focial feaft> and dcaio the cheering bowl t 
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Pread not the railer's laugh, nor ruffian'*8 rage 5 
No vulgar roof prbtefts thy honourM'age j 
This^domea reftige to thy wrongs fhall ht'y / 3J0 
From my great fire too foon devolT'd to me ! ' 
Your violence and fcom, ye fuitors, cezfk,. 
Left aims avenge the vrolated peace. 

Aw'd by the prince, fo haughty, brave, and youngs 
Ragfr gnaw'd the lipv amazement chain'cl the tongue* 
Be patient, peers ! at length Antinons cries j 
The threats of vain imperious* youth defpife:* * 
Would Jove permit the meditated Mow, 
That ftream of eloquence fhould ceafe to flow. 

Without reply vouchfaf M, Antinous ceased t 340 
,Meanwhile the pomp of feftival increased : ' 
By heralds rank'd, in marfhard order move 
The city- tribes, to pleas'ct Apollo's gi'ove: 
Beneath the verdure of which awful lhade> -^' 

Tfce lunar hecatomb they grateful laid 5 >■ 

Partook the facred feaft, and ritual honours paidw ^ 
But the rich banquet in the dome preparM, 
(An humble fide-board fet) Ulyffes ihar'd. 
Obfervant of the princess high beheft, 
Hin^ menial train* attend the ftrangeivgueft ; 350 

Whom Pallas with unpardoning fury fir'd, 
By lordly pride and keen reproach infpir^d. 
A Samiaa Peer, more ftudious than the reft 
Of vice, wh» teem'd with many a dead>bom jeft ; 
Asd urg'd, for title to a eonfort queen^ 355 

UnnumberM acres arable and green 
(Cteflppus namM} i this lord Ulyftes eyMy 
AMd thus bur& out th* impoiiMmat^ ^v\^ ^^^v^x 
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The fentence I prppofe,, ye peers, attend : 
Since due regard muft wait the princess friend, 360 
Xet each a, token of efteem beftow $ 
This gift*"acquit8 the dear refpe^ I owe^ 
With whioli he ndbly may diic1lJ^'gelli8 feat. 
And pay the menials' for t^e mailer's treit. 

He faid : and of' the fteer before liim placM^ 365 
That fmewy fragment at Ulyflcs caft, 
Where to the paiftern-bone, by nerves combined. 
The well -horn *d foot indiflblubly joinM j 
Which whizzing' high tiie wall unfeeraly-£gn'd. 
The chief indignant grins "a ghaftly fmile^ 37© 

Revenge and fcom within his bofom boil : 
When thus the prince with pious rage inflamed : 
Had not th'* inglorious wound thy malice aim'd 
Fairn guiltlefs of the mark, my certain ipear 
Had made thee buy the brutal triumph dear » 375 

Kor fhould thy fire, a queen his daughter boaft 5 
The Alitor, now, had vanifh'd in a ghoft : 
No more, ye lewd compeers, with Jawlefs power 
Invade my -dome, my herds and flocks devour : 
For genuine worth of age mature to know 3S0 

My grape fliall redden, and my harveft grow. 
Or, if each other's wrongs ye fGll fupport, 
With rapes and riot to profane my court j 
What fingle arm with nunibers can contend ? 
On me let all your lifted fwords dell:end, 
'And ^ith ray life fuch vile diihonours tnd* 

A long cefTation of difceurfe enfued. 
By gentler Agelaus thus renewM : 
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A juft reproof, ye peers ! your rage reftraia 
J^rom the protected giieft, and menial train : )|» 

Andy prince ! to ftbp die (burce of future ill, 
Aflent yourfctf, and gain the royal will, 
Whiift hope preyailM to fee your fire reftor^df 
'Of right 'die queen refusM a fecond lord. 
'But who fo<vairt of faith, fo blind to fate, -jfs 

To think he ftill furvives to claim the ftate ? 
J4ow prefs the fovereign dame with wann defire 
To wed, as wealdi or worth her choice infpifx t 
The lord fele^ed to the nuptial joys, 
JF'ar hence will lead the long-contefted pnze t 4ai 
Whiift in paternal pomp^ with plenty blefs^, 
'Vou reign, of this imperial domepofllefs^ci. 

Sage and ferene Te lemachus replies : 
iBy him at whoTe beheft the thunder flies, 
'And by the name on earth I moft reYcre, .«|a^ 

'^y great Ulyfles and his woes, I fwear 
'(Who never muft review his dear domain ; 
1[nroird, perhaps, in Pluto^s dreary train t) 
Whenever her choice the royal dame avows» 
My bridal gifts flialMoad the -future fpoufe t 4«» 

But from this dome »y parent ^ueento chace I 
7rom me, ye Gods 1 avert fnch dire difgrace. 

But Pallas clouds with intellectual gloom 
The fuitors* fouls, infenfate of their doom! 
A mirthful phrenzy feizM the fated croud ; 51:1 

The roofs refound with caufelefs laughter loud 1 
J'loatingin gore, portentous to furvey t 
Jn each difcolour'd va(e the vvaxid% U^ \ 
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Then down each cheek the tears fpontaaeotts iiMr, 
And fudden iighs precede approaching woe* 4S9 

In viiion rapt ; the * Hypereiian feer 
Uprofcy and thus divinM the vengeance near t 

Oh race to death devote 1 widi St3rgian Ihade 
£ach deftinM peef* impending Fates invade t 
With tears your wan diftorted eheeks mte drowiiM i 4^5 
With fanguine drops the walls are mhied round : 
Thick fwarme the fpacious hall with howling gfaoftt 
To people Orcus and the burning coafts 1 
Nor gives the fun his golden orb to roll. 
But univerfal night ufurps the pole ( 430 

Yet wamM in vain, with laughter kmd elate 
The peers reproach the iure divine of Fate ; 
And thus Euryraachus : The dotard^s mind 
To every fenfe is loft, to reafon blind : 
&nrift from the dome condufl the flave away$ 435 
Let him in open air behold the day. 

Tax not {the Heaven-illuminM ieer rejoinM) 
Of rage, or folly, my prophetic mind. 
No clouds of error dim th* ethereal rays. 
Her equal power each faithful fenfe obeys. 440 

Unguided hence my trembling fleps I bendy 
Far hence, before yon hovering deaths defccnd | 
Left, the ripe harveft of revenge begun^ ^ 
I (hare the doom ye fuitors cannot ihun. fl 

This faid, to fage Piraeus fped the feer^ 445 

His honour^ hoft, a welcome inmate tnere* 
O'er the protra^ed feaft the fuitors fit, 
And aim to wound the prince with pointlefs wit t 

• Theodymtsiu%« 



Cries^one, with fcoriiful leer and mimic voice. 
Thy charity we praife^ but not thy choice} 459 

Why fuch profuiion of indulgence flibwn 
To this poor> timorous, teil-deteftfng drone ? 
That other feeds on .planetary icheme$. 
And pays his hoft with hideous noon«4lay breams. 
Sut, prince V'for once, at'leaft, believe a •friend, 455 
To fome Sicilian mart thefe courtiers (end. 
Where, if they yield theii^ freight acrofs the main, 
■J)ear fell the 4aves ! demand no greater gain. 

Thus jovial tjnty t but nought the pmnee'teplies s 
WvM on his (Ire he rolPd his ardent eyes-$ 4^ 

Impatient ftraight to fle(h his virgin -fwerd. 
From the wif&..chief he waits the deathful word. 
Nigh in her bright alcove, 'the penfive queen 
To fee the circlet fate, of all unfeen. 
Sated at length they rife, and bid prepare 4(5 

An eve-repaft, with equal coft and care : 
■But vengeful Pallas, with preventing fpeed, 
A feaft proportion'd to their crimes decreed 5 
A feaft of 4eath 1 the feaflers doom'd to bleed * 
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THE BENDING OF ULYSSES*8 BOW. 

PENELOPE, to put an end to the folicitation of the 
fuitors, propofes to marry the perfon who fliall fiit 
bend the 'bow. of vUlyfles, and flioot througfa-tbe 
ringlets. After tliehr attempts have proved inelec> 
tusu, Uiyfles, taking Eumaeus and Philmos aputv 
diicovers himfelf to^ them $ then returning, definrs 
leave to try his ftrength at the bow, .which, thoogh 
. refufed with iodignation by the fuitors, Penelope 
and Tdemachos caufe it to be dtlivered toiiis hatfk. 
lie bends it immediately, and (hoots through all tbe 
rings. Jupiter int the fame inftant thunders from 
heaven $ Ulyfles accepts the omen, and gives a firs 
to Telemachus, who ftands ready armed at his fide. 
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AND fallas now, to ratfe the rival ifiresy 
With hfr own art Penelope infpires : 
^Vho now can bend Ulyffes'. bow, and wing 
The well-aimM arrow -through the diftant ringt 
^all end the ftrife, and win 4h* impeidal dame 4 j 
But difcord and black death await the game 1 

The prudent queen the -lofty flair afcends^ 
At diftance due a iFirgin-train attends $ 
A brazen key (he held, the handle tumM, 
With fteel and poliih'd elephant adornM t i« 

Swift to the inmoft room (he bent her way. 
Where fafe repos'd the royal treafures lay i 
There (hone high-faeapM the labourM brafs and ore^ 
And there the bow which great UlyfTes bore ; 
And there the quiver, where now guiltlefs Aept 15 
Thofe winged <deaths that many a matron wept. 

This gift, long fmce when Spartans ihores he trod. 
On young UlyfTes Iphitus beitowM : 
Beneath Orfilochus's roof they met{ . ^ 

One lofs was private, one a public debt ) 10 

Meifena's (late from Ithaca detains 
Three hundred (heep, and all the (hepherd-rwalas ; 

N 1 fcoi.^ 
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And to the youthful prince to urge the lawff 

1'he king and elders truft their common caufe* 

But Iphitus, empIoyM on other cares, 15 

Searched the wide country for his wandering mareii 

And mules, the (Irongeft of the labouring kind | 

Ilaplcfs to fearch t more haplefs ftill to find I 

For journeying on to Hercules, at length 

That lawlefs wretch, that man of brutal ftrengtfa, 19 

Deaf to Heaven's voice, the focial rite tranfgrefsM j 

And for the beauteous mares deftroy*d his gueft t 

He gave the bow I and on UlyfTes* part 

KeceivM a pointed fword and mifllle dart x 

Of hicklefs friendfhip on a foreign fhore 31 

Their firft, laft pledges ; for they met no more ! 

The bow, bcqueath'd by this unhappy hand, 

Ulyffes bore not from his native land 5 

Nor in the front of battle taught to bend. 

But kept, in dear memorial of his friend. 40 

Now gently winding up the fair afcent. 
By many an eafy ftep, the matron went { 
Then o'er the pavements glides with grace dirine, 
(With polifhM oak the level pavements fliine) 
The folding gates a dazzling light difplayM, 45 

With pomp of various architrave overlaid. 
Tlic boit, obedient to the filkcn ftring, 
Vorfakcs the ftaple as fhe pulls the ring j 
'J Tic wards refpondcnt to the key turn round ; 
The bars fall back ; the flying valves refound } 5* 
Loud as a bull makes hill and valley ring, 
So roared the -lock v/Uen it released the fpring. 
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She moves majedic through the wealthy room, 

"Where treafur^d garmenta caft a rich perfume | 

*rhere from the colli mn where aloft it hung, SS 

ReachMy in its fplcndid ca(c» the bow unftrung j 

Acrofs her knees Hie laid the v/eJJ-kiiowii bow. 

And pen five fate, tnd fcarb be^an lo How. 

To full faticty of .grief Hit mourns. 

Then filcnt to the joyous h'd'A returns, C^ 

To the proud luitorb bears in pcnfive itti^ 

Th' unbended bow, and arr'/w* wir.r; d wiOi faic. 

Bwhindy her train the polifl/d coH*:r rJ^i^JJ^, 
Wliich held th' alttrnite braft and Lr,*:: tit.'^t, 
Fuji in the portal the cha&e '{mw:* aj^tyv-Ait, €5 

And v/ith her veil concca'^ the com.ag *-';fe;t ; 
On cither fiJe await^y a virj;:;i i'-^ir i 
While thuv tlie matron, wi:i> /j.ii*:;?!'. ii.- ; 

Say ycu, v/horn flie^ for ^i'i'Ivn w„..: r ' '^.V, 
For whom my victim*, bk':'i, ;;.y v;:/c.i;* .':vvi; 7^ 
1 f t h efc n cij ! ; c J c. I , f4'Jc.'l c . , i r .-r; * '. -, j . r.\', > k ' 
Or is it but a vain pr;'^tr.'.«r, y-,* ;•,-.•: f 
If I the piirc; if rf;e yog ;•:« v^ v/.f-. 
Hear the con'iittorii, ar.'i <:fy:u:i,K:,*.K • ,'. ^:S-.\ 
Who firft Ul>rrr/ woi.'b'.<.i bo// r/»i„ ♦,« j,'f, 7; 

And through fweivfr \\\:'/\k*% ♦r.*; (:«:«• 4r;'/// *•:,-,'), 
Him will 1 folio//, ar.d i'jiWf.n ti.y /.o;;,':, 
For him forCii*/:e thi* lov il, thi» wr^i^fhy dojne, 
JLonfr, lon;j the kcr«e of l;I i;.y j^ift i- J :;;[,», 
And ftill to h;ft, the viTior. of my u\;;ht I %/y 

Gractfui Tne f:»i'l, and h^ulc h';..i:i-ij«» ihf>w 
The rival pcer> tlic riiigI«;U utA the bow. 
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From hi« full- eyes the tears unbidden fpring, 
Touch'd at the dear memoriaJs of his- king« 
Fhilxtius too relents, but fecret (hed 
The tender drops. Antinous faw, and faid i 

Henoe to your fields, you nifticks I hesce awayj 
Nor ftain with grief the pleafures of the day i 
Nor to the Foyal heart recall in rain 
The fad remembrance of a perifti*d man. 
Enough her precious tears already flow-* 
Or (hare the feaft with due refpeft, or go 
To weep abroad, and leave us to the bow : 
No vulgar tafk ! Ill fuits this courtly crew 
That ftubbom horn which brave Ulyfles drew. jy 
I well remember (for I gaz^d him o'er 
While yet a child) what majefty he bore ! 
And i^ill (all infant as I was) retain 
The port, the ftrength, the grandeur of the man. 

He faid, but in his £bul fond joys arife, le^ I 

And his proud hopes already win the prize. j 

To fpced the flying fliaft through every ring, n • 

Wretch I is not thme ! the arrows of the king > 
Shall end'thofe hopes, and Fate is on the wing 1 3 | 

Then thus Telemachus: Some God« I find, 105 
With pieafmg phrenzy has poflefsM my mind } 
When a lovM mother threatens to depart. 
Why with this ill-tira'd gladnefs leaps my heart ^ 
Come then, ye fuitors 1 and difpute a prize 
Krcher than all th* Achaian ftate fupplies, tie 

Than all proud Argos, or Mycxna knows» 
Than all our ides or cotk^TitiiXvvcicl^t 
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A woman matchlefs, and almoft divine^ 
Fit for the praifcxjf every tongue but niine. 
Namore cxcufes then, namcre dehj; 115 

Hafte to the trial — Lo ! I lead tke way. 
I too may tfijTy auad if this arm can wing 
The featherM arrow through the deftinM ring. 
Then if no happier knight the conqueft boaft, 
Xx(hall not forrow for a mother loil ; 110 

But, bleft in her, pofl'efs thefe arms a!one« 
Heir of my father*s ftrength, as well as throne. 

He fpoke ; then, rifing, his broad fword unbound^ ' 
And ca(l his purple garment on the ground*. 
A trench he opened ; in a line he placed 125 

The level axes, and the points made faft 
(His perfeft flcill the wondering- gazers ey'd; - 
The game as yet unfeen, as yet untry'd.) 
Then, with a manly pace, betook his ftand; 
And grafp'd th^ bow, and twang*d it in bis hand. 1 30 
Tkree times^ with beating heart, he made eilay i 
Three times, unequal to tlie tafk, gave way : 
A modeft boldnefs on his'cheek appearM : 
And thrice he hop'd, andthrice again he feared,. 
- The fourth had. drawn it. The great fire with Joy 135 
Beheld, but with aiign forbade the boy. 
His ardour ftraight th' obedient prince iupprefs'd. 
And, artful, thus the fuitor-train addrefsM t 
Oh, lay the caufe on youth yet immature ! 
(For Heaven forbid fuch weaknefs fhould endure I)-. 
How (hall this arm, unequal to the bow, 
Eetort an infult, or xepd a foe ? 
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But you 1 whom Heaven with better nenret bu bld^ 
Accept the trial, and the prize conteft. 

He caft the bow before hiniy and apart 145 

Againft the poliihM quiver propt the dart* 
Kefuming then his feat, Epitheus* fott 
The bold Antinous to the reft begun : 
<< From where the goblet firft begins to flow, 
** From right to left, in order take the bow | 151 
** And prove your feveral ftrengths*'— The prhiccf 

heard, • 

And firft Leiodes, blamelefs prieft, appeared t 
The el deft bora of Oenops* noble race. 
Who next the goblet held his holy place 2 
He, only he, of all the fuitor- throng, 155 

Their deeds dettftcd, and abjur'd the wrong. 
With tender hands the ftubborn horn he ftraint. 
The ftubborn horn refifted all his pains ! 
Already in defpair he gives it o'er : 
Take it who will, he cries, I ftrive no more. 160 

What numerous deaths attend this fatal bow I 
What fouls and fpirits ftiall it fend below I 
Better, indeed, to die, and fairly give 
Nature her debt, than difappcinted live. 
With each new fun to fome new hope a prey, 16$ 
Yet ftill to-morrow falfcr than to-day. 
How long in vain Penelope we fought ! 
This bow (hall cafe us of that idle thought. 
And fend us with fome humbler wife to live. 
Whom gold fliall gain, ordeftiny ihall give. 170 

Thus fpeaking, on \.V\t ^oot \\vt\iQw Vvr "^l-ac'd^ 
(With rich inlay the vaiiou* Vloot vj^^ ^^-s^Cti.'^ 
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(bmce far the featheF*d (haft he throws^ 
to the feat returns from whence he rofe, 
him Antlnous thus with fury faid : i^^ 

: words ill-omenM from thy lips have fled I 
:oward-f unction ever is in fear | 
: arms are dreadful which thou canft not beau*, 
ihould this bow be fatal to the brave ? 
fe th^ pried is bom a peaceful flave. iS*^ 

then what others can— He ended there, 
3fide Melanthius a vaft pile prepare j. 
ves it inftant flame : then faft beflde 
is o^er an ample board a buIlock^s hide* 
melted lard they foak the weapojn o'er, x J*c 

every knot, and fupple every pore, 
all their art, and all their ftrength as vain ^ 
)ow inflexible refifls their pain, 
brce of great Eurymachus alone 
jold Antlnous, yet untry'd, unknown i r^ 
: only now rcmain'd j but thofe confefsM 
I the train the rpightieft and the beft. 
en from the hall, and from the noify crew, 
nafters of the herd and flock withdrew, 
ling obferves them : he the hall forfakes, 1^5 
paft the limits of the court, o'ertakes. 
thus with accent mild Ulyfles fpoke : 
ithful guardians of the herd and flock I 
I the fecret of ray breaft conceal, 
» my foul now diflates) fliall I tell ? 200 

hould fome favouring God reftorc again 
>ft Ulyfles to his native reign ? 
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How beat your hearts ? what aid would you tSbn^' 
To the proud Aiitors^ or your ancient lord ? 

Philaetlus thus : Oh were thy word hot vain 1* ' 105 
Would mighty Jove reftbre that man- again t* 
Thefe aged fmews with new vigour ftrung 
In his bled caufe (hould emulate the young. 
With equal vows Eutnxus too iniplor*d = 
Each Power above, with wifties for his lord*- »t» 

He faw. their fecret fouls, and thu» began t 
Thofe vows the Gods accord : behold the man ! ' 
Your own Ulyflcs- ! twice ten year» detain*d 
By woes and wanderings from this hapJefs land : 
At length he comes ; but comes defpis*d> unknowB, 
And finding faithful you, and -yoir alone. 
All elfc have caft him from their very thought, 
Ev'n in their wi/hes, and their prayers forgot ! 
Hear then, my fnends : If Jove this arm fnc ce ed. 
And give yon' impious revelers to bleed^ tw 

My care (hall be, to blefs your future lives 
With large poflellions, and with faithful wives-} 
Faft by my palace ftiall your domes afeend, -^ 

And each on young Telemachus attend, t 

And each be calTd his brother, and my friend. J 
To give you firmer faith, now truft your eye $ 
Lo I the broad fear indented on my thigh. 
When with Autolycus's fons, of yore. 
On Parnafs' top.I chacM the tuflcy boap. 
His ragged veft then drawn afide difcksM §50 

The fign'confpicuous, and the fear exposed : ■ 
Eager they view\l \ n«\\.V\ ^o-^AVvt?} ^oiod ajRuir^d ^ 
With tear- full c^es o'ci «il tVtu ToaSwt ^t:\ 



Ke^s>qk2! 



ODYSSEY, Eooic XXI. ity 

Around his neck their longing arms they caft, 
liis head, his fhotrlders, and his knees embrac*d t %^§ 
. Xears followed tears ; no word was in their power t 
In folemn filence fell the kindly /hower. 
The king too weeps, the king too grafps their handiy 
And movelefs, as a marble fountain, ftands. 

Thus had their joy wept down the fetting foir, 140 
But firft the wife man ceased, and thus begun : 
Enough— -on other cares your thought employ, 
For danger waits on all untimely joy. 
Full many foes, and fierce, obftrve us near t 
Some may betray, and yonder walls may hear. 145 
Re-enter then, not all at once, but ftay 
Some moments you, and let me lead the way. 
To me, neglb^ed as T am, I know 
The haughty fuitors will deny the bow j 
Kutthou, Eumaeus, as *tis borne away, 350 

Thy mafter^s weapon to his hand convey. 
At every portal let (bme matron wait. 
And each lock fa ft the well-compared gate i 
Clofe let them keep, whate'er invades their ear ; 
Though arms, or (houts, or dying groans, they hear* 
To thy ftrift charge, Philaetins, we confign 
The court's main gate : to guard that pafs he thine, 
' This niid, he firft retumM : the faithfiil fwaint 
At diftance follow, as their king ordains. 
Before the flame Kurymachus now ftands, «^9 

And turns the bow, and chafes it with hit hindi i 
Still the tough bow unmov'd. The lofty man 
SighM from his mighty faut» and thus began s 
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I mourn the common caufe : for, oh, my friends I 
On me, on all, what giief, what ihame attends I tif 
Not the loft nuptials can affefl me more, 
(For Greece has beauteous dames on every (hore) 
But baffled thus j confefsM fo far below 
UlyflTes'* ftrengtb, as not to bend his- bow 1 
How ihall all ages our attempt deride ! 170 

Our weaknefs fcorn ! Antinous thus reply'd r 

Not fo, £ur3'machus ; that no man draws 
The wondrous bow, attend another caufe* 
Sacred to Phoebus is the folemn day. 
Which thoughtlefs we in games would wafte awayi 
Till the next dawn this ill-tim'd ftrife forego. 
And here leave fixM the ringlets in a row. 
Now bid the fewer approach, and let us join 
In due libations, and in rites divine. 
So end our night : before the day Hiall fpring, s8o 
The choiceft of/crin^^s let Melanthius bring : 
Let then to Phabus' name the fatted thighs 
Feed the rich fmokes, hi^h curling to the fkics* 
So Hiall the patron of ihele arts beftow 
(For his the gift) the (kill to bend the bow. 285 

1'hey heard well-pleas'd : the ready heralds bring 
The clean fmg waters from the limpid ipring : 
The goblet high with rofy wine they crcvii'd. 
In order circling to the peers aiound. 
That rite complete, uprole the thoughtful man, S90 
And thus his meditated fchen-.c bc;^un : 

If what I alk your noble mindr. approve. 
Ye peers and rivals iu the royal lovu I 
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r Chief if it hurt not great Antinous* ear, 
2 {Whofe fage decifion I with wonder hear) 295 

And if Eurymachus the motion pleafe ; 
Give Heaven this day, and reft the bow in peace* 
To-morrow let your arms difpute the prize. 
And take it he, the favourM of the flues ! 
But, fince till then this trial you delay, 300 

Truft it one moment to my hands to-day : 
Fain would I prove, before your judging eyes. 
What once I was, whom wretched you defpife j 
If yet this arm its ancient force retain j 
Or if my woes (a long-continued train) 
And wants and infults, make me lefs than man ? 
Rage flafh'd in lightning from the fuitors eyes, 
Yet mixM with terror at the bold emprize. 
Antinous then : Oh, miferable gueft \ 
Is common fenfe quite bani(h*d from thy breaft ? yio 
SufficM it not within the palace placed 
To fit diftingui(h*d, with our prefence grac'd. 
Admitted here with princes to confer, 
A man unknown, a needy wanderer ? 
To copious wine this infolence we owe, ^'S 

And much thy betters wine can overthrow i 
The great Eurytion when this phrcnzy ftung, 
Pirithous' roofs with frantic riot rung ; 
Boundlefs the Centiur ragM ; till one and all 
The heroes rofe, and dragg'd him from the hall j 320 
His nofe they fhortenM, and his ears they (lit. 
And fent him foberM home with better wit. 
Hence with long war the double race was curs''d, 
Fatal to all, but to th' aggreffot &t&* 

5 V^^ 
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Such fate I prophefy our gueft attends, ^ 

If here this interdicted bow he bends : 
Nor ihall thefe walls fuch infolence contain ; 
The fird fair wind transits him o'*er the main $ 
Where Echetus to death the^flty brings, 
(The worft of mortals, eF'ji the woFfl of kings.) jj 
Better than that, if thou approve our cliear; 
Ceafe the mad lirife, and (hare our bounty here. 

To this the queen her juft diflike exprefsM : 
*Tis impious, prince, to harm the (Iranger gueft, 
Bafe to infult who bears a fuppliant*s name, 33 

And foHie refpeft Telemachus may claim. 
What, if th' lYnmortals on t*he man beftow 
Sufficient ftrength to draw the tni^hty buW, 
Shall I, a queen, by rival chiefs ador*d. 
Accept a wandering ftranger for my lord"? 34 

A hope fo idle never touchM his brain : 
Then eafe your boforas of a fear fo vain. 
Far be he banifhM from this (lately fcene 
Who wrongs his princefs with a thought Co mean. 

Oh fair ! and wifeft of fo fair a kind 1 34 

(Refpeftftrl thus Eurymachus rejoinM) 
Mov'd by no weak furmife, but fenfe of lhame» 
We dread the all-arraigning voice of Fame $ 
We dread- the cenfure of the meaneft Have, 
The weakeft woman : all can wrong the brave. 31 
*< Behold what wretches to the bed pretend 
•* Of that brave chief, whofe bow they could not bene 
** In came a beggar of the ftroliing crew, 
** And did what all thofe princes could not do.** 
Thus wjjj tbe common voice out <^eed. A^€?tm% v 
>1dJ thus po&ctitj npbmd oxvi tk^m^% 
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To whom the queen : If fame engage your views* 

^Porbear thofe aAfr which infamy purfues; 
Wrong and oppreflion^o renown can raife ; 

.fJCnowy friend I that virtue is the path to praife* 360 
The ftature of our gueft, his port, his face, 
• Speak him ^lefcended from no vulgar raco. 
To him the bow, as he defires, conveyj 

. And to his hand if Phoebus give the day, 
■ .Hence to reward his merit he ihall bear .365 

A two-edgM falchion and a (hining fpear> 
EmbroiderVi fandals, a rich cloak and veft* 
And fafe conveyance to his port, of reft. 

Q royal mother ! ever-honourM name ! 
Permit me, (cries Telemachus) to claim 370 

A fon^s jutt right. No Grecian prince but I 
Has power this bow to grant, or to deny. 
Of all that Ithaca^s rough hills contain. 
And all wide Llis* courfer- breeding plain ; 
To me alone my father^s arms defcend, 37J 

And mine alone they are, to give or lend. 
Ketire, O ^een, thy houfliold ta(k refume. 
Tend with thy maids the labours of the loom $ 
The bow, ^e darts, and arms of chivalry, 

Thefe cares to man belong, and moft to me. 3$^ 

Mature beyond his years, the queen admifd 

His fage reply, and with ber train retired t 

There, in her chamber as Om; iate apart, 

Revolved bis words, and placed them in her heart. 

-On her Ulyflfes thtn tkn fix'd ber (bul, 

Down her fair chx^k tU* Utsur$ aiboodant roli, i%$ 
ft Till 
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Till gentle Pallas, piteous of her cries. 
In /lumber dos'd her iilver-ftreamin^ eyes* 
"Kow through the prefs the bow Eumeus bore^ 
And all was riot, noife, and wild uproar. ' tM 
Hold ! lawlefs ruftic I whither wilt thou go? 
To whom, infenfate, doft thou hear the bow-f 
Exird for this to fome fequefter'd den. 
Far from the fweet fociety of men. 
To thy own dogs a prey thou fhalt be made ; m 
If Heaven and Phoebus lend the fuitors aid* 

Thus they. Aghaft he laid the weapon down. 
But bold Telemachus thus urgM him on t 
Proceed, falfe (lave, and (light their empty words: 
What ! hopes the fool to pleafe fo many lords ? . 401 
Young as I am, thy prince's vengeful hand 
-StretchM forth in wrath, (hall drive thee from the land. 
• Oh ! could the vigour of this arm as well 
Th' oppreffive fuitors from ray walls expell ! 
Then what a fhoal of lawlefs men fliould go 405 

To fill with tumult the dark courts below ! 

The fuitors with a fcornful fmile furvey 
The youth, indulging in the. genial day. 
Eumseus, thus encouraged, haftes to bring 
The ftrife-fuU bow, and gives it to the king. 4.14 
Old Euryclea calling then afide. 
Hear what Telemachus enjoins (he cryM)' 
At every portal let fome matron wait. 
And each lock faft the well -compared gate; 
And if unufual founds invade their ear. 
If arms, orihouts, or dying groans they hear« 

Let 
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JLct none to call or ifTue forth prefume. 
But clofe attend the labours of the loom. 

Her prompt obedience on his order waits ; 
<^los*d in an inftaht were the palace^gates. 410 

In the fame monient forth Philaetius flies. 
Secures the court, and' with a cable ties 
The utmoft gate (the cable ftrongly wrought 
Of Byblos' reed, a fhip from ^gypt brought) j 
Then unperceivM and filent as the board 425 

His felt he takes, his eyes upon his lord. 

And now his well-known bow the mafter bore, 
TurnM on all fides, and view'd it o^r and o'er i 
SJtfk time or worms had done the weapon wrong. 
Its owner abfent and untryM fo long. 430 

While fomc deriding — How he turns the bow ! 
Some other like it fure the man muft know. 
Or elfe would copy j or in bows he deals 5 
Perhaps he makes them, or perhaps he ftcals.— 
Heaven to this wretch (another cry'd) be kind I 
And blefs, in all to which he ftands inclined. 
With foch good fortune as he now fhall find. 

Heedlefs he heard them ; but difdainM reply j 
The bow pemfing with exa6left eye. 
Then, as fome heavenly minftrel, taught to fing 440 
High notes rcfponfivc to the trembling firing. 
To fome new Ilrain when he adapts the lyre. 
Or the dumb lute refits with vocal wire. 
Relaxes, ftrains, and di-aws them to and fro| 
So the great mafter drew the mighty bow : 445 

And drew with eafe. One hand aloft difplay'd 
The bending horns, and one tHt ftxVcv^ tSSi'f \* 
Vol. IV. n ^^^^ 
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From his effaying hand the ftring let Ay 

Twang'd ftiort and fliarp, like the ihrill fwallow^c ciy. 

A general hon:or ran through all the race, 450 

Sunk was each heart, and pale was every face. 

Signs from above enfued : . th^ unfoldixig fky 

In lightning hiurft : Jove thundlier'd.£ronfi on high. 

Fir'd at the, call of Heaven's Ali&igkty JLord, 

He fnatcji'd the fhaft that glitter'd on the boanl : 455 

(Faft by the reft lay fleeping in the fheath» 

But foon to fly the mefl^engers of death). 

Now fitting as he was, the cord he drew. 
Through every ringlet leveling his view j 
Then notchM the fliaft, releas'*dy and gave it wing; 
The whizzing arrow vaniflv'd from the firing. 
Sung on direct, and threaded every ring. 
The folid gate its fuiy Scarcely bounds ; 
Pierced through and through, the folid gate refounds. 

Then to the prince : Nor have I wrought thte fhain^j 
l»Jor eix'd thisvhand unfaithful to its aim.j 
Nor proved the toil too hard $ nor have I.Jtoft 
That ancient vigour, once my pride and boaft. 
Ill I defervM thefe haughty peers' difdain ; 
Now let them comfort their dejefled train, 47* 

In fweet repaft the prefent hour employ. 
Nor wait till evening for the genial joy : 
Then to the Jute's foft voice prolong the night j 
Mufick, the banquet's moft refin'd delight. 

He faid, then gave, a nod; and at the word .475 
Telemachus girds on his fhining. fword. 
JPaft by bis father^s fide heiakes his f(and : 
"^fhe beamy javclm \ig\iXca»^\iv^>DAsw\» 
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THEN fierce the hero o*er the threfliold ftrode ; 
StripM of his rags, he blaz'd out like a God. 
Full in their face the lifM bow he bore. 
And quiverM deaths, a formidable ftore : 
Sefore his feet the rattling Ihower he threw, 5 

And thuty tenfific, to the fuitor crew t 

Onlf^eriAlrous game this hand has won to-day, 
Anotliery princes I yet remains to play j 
Another mark our arrow muft attain. 
Phoebus, a(Hft! nor be the labour vain. so 

Swift as the word the parting arrow fings, 
And bears thy fate, Antinous, on its wings : 
Wretch that he was, of unprophetic foul I 
High in his hands he rearM the golden bow] ! 
Ev'n then to drain it lengthened out his breath ; 15 
Changed to the deep, the bitter draught of death : 
For Fate who fear'd amidft a feaftful band ? 
And Fate to numbers, by a fingle hand ? 
Full through his throat Ulyfles' weapon pafsM, 
And piercM the neck. He falls, and breathes his laft. 
The tumbling -goblet the wide floor o'erfiows, 
A ftream of gore barft fpoutiog from K\« ik^^-^ 
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Grim in convulfivc agonies be iprawls : 
Before him fpurnM the loaded table falls. 
And fpreads the pavement with a mingled flciod 
Of floating meats, and wine, and human blood* 
AmazM, confounded, as they faw him fall, 
Uprofe the throngs tumultuous round the hall ; 
O'er all the dome they call a haggard eye. 
Each lookM for arms : in vain ; no arms were Biglit 
Aim^ft thou at princes i (all amazed they faid) 
Thy laft of games unhappy haft tln^u p]ay*d j 
Thy erring ihaft has made <Mhr braveft bleed. 
And death, unlucky gueft, attends thy deed. 
Vultures ihall tear thee — ^Thus incensM they fpokty 
While each to chance afcrib'd the wonAx>ut ftrok^ 
Blind as they were i for death ev'n now iiMidtt 
His deftin'd prey, and wraps them all in ihades. 
Then, grimly frowning with a dreadful look. 
That withered all their hearts, Ulyfles fpoke: 4A 

Dogs, ye have had your day ; ye fear'd no more 
Ulyfles vengeful from the Trojan fhore | * 

While, to your luft and fpoil a guardleft pf«f t 
Our houie, our wealth, our helplefs handmaids layi 
Not fo content, with bolder frenzy fir^d, 41 

Ev*n to our bed prefumptuous you afpirM i 
Laws or divine or human fail'd to move. 
Or ihame of men, or dread of Gods above : 
Heedlefs alike of infamy or praife. 
Or Fame*8 eternal voice in future days t 5* 

The hour of vengeance, wretches^ now is come^ 
Jinpending fate is youn> axvd lu&iLivt doom* 
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Thus dreadful he. Confus'd the faitors floods 
From their pale cheeks recedes the flying blood : 
Trembling they fought their guilty head& to hide, 55 
Alone the bold Eurymachus reply *d : 

If,»a» thy words^impart, (he thus began) 
UlyfTes lives, and thou the mighty man, 
Gtcst are thy wrongs, and much haft thou fuftalnM 
ISsthy fpoil'd palace, -and exhaufted land $ 60 

The caufe and author of thofe. guilty deeds>. 
"Lo ! at thy feet unjuft Antinous bleeds *> 
Not love,: but wild ambition was his guide j • 
To flay thy fon, thy kingdoms to divide, 
Tllefe^rere his aims } bat jufter Jove deny'd. 65 ^ 
I Since cold in death th* offender lies : oh, fpare 
Thy fuppliant people, and receive their prayer ! 
Brafs, golc},uand treafures, fliall thefpoil defray. 
Two hundred oxen every prince fliall pay;.- 
^ Thft wafte of years refunded ia a day* 
' liU then thy wrath is juft^-Ulyflcs burn'd 
"With high' difdain, and fternly thus returned : 

All, all the treafures that enrich'd our throne • 
Before your rapines, joinM with all your own> 
If oifer'd, vainly fliould foi* mercy calif 75 . 

'Tis yoxi that ofFei*, and I fcorn them all j - 
Your blood is ray demand,, your lives the prize. 
Till pale as yonder wretch each fuitor lies. 
H^nce with thofe coward terms ^ or fight or fly ^ 
This choice is left you, to refift or die; Sa 

And die I truA ye fliall.— He fternly fpoke t . 
With guilty fears the pale afl*eii]bly flu)ok» 
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Alone Eurymachtis exhorts the train : 

Yon archer, comrades, will not ihoot in yain ; 

But from the threihold fhali his darts be fped, I 

( Whoe'er he be) till every prince lie dead ? 

Be mindful of yourfelves, draw forth your iWordst 

And to his fliafts obtend thefe ample boards 

(So need compels). Then all united ftrive 

The bold invader from his poft to drive ; |o 

The city rouzM Ihall to our refcue hafte. 

And this mad archer foon have (hot his laft. 

Swift as he fpoke, he drew his traitor fword. 
And like a lion rufli'd againil his lord : 
The wary chief the rufhing foe reprefs^d, 15 

Who met the point, and forcM it in his breads 
His falling hand defcrts the lifted fwordy 
And prone he falls extended oer the board I 
Before him wide, in mixM eflufion, roll 
Th' untafted viands, and the jovial bowl. loa 

Full through his liver pafs'd the mortal wound. 
With dying rage his forehead beats the gri[>undy 
He fpurnM the feat with fury as he fell. 
And the fierce foul to darknefs div'd, and heU. 
Next bold Amphinomus his arm extends 105 

To force the pafs ; the God-like man defends. 
Thy fpear, Telemachus I prevents th' attack. 
The brazen weapon driving through his back. 
Thence through his breaft its bloody paflage tore } 
Flat falls he thundering on the marble. €oor. 
And his crufh'd forehead marks the ftone with gorc< 
He left his javelin in the dead, for fear 
Tbc long incumbrance oi ^^t w^\^vs ^^^iwjt 
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To the fie;'ce foe advantage might afford. 

To rufh between and ufe the ihorten'd (word. 115. 

^Vith fpeedy ardour to his iire he jQies, 

And^ arm» great father! ann (jn hafte he cries.) 

Lo ! hence I r«in for other arms to wield. 

For miifile javelins, and for helm and ihield} 

F^ft by our fide let either faithful fwain 120 

In arms attend us,, and their part fuftain. 

Hafle and return (UlyfTes made reply) 
While yet tb* awiiiliar ihafb this hand fup^^ly; 
I^eft thus alone, encountered by an hoSt^ 
Driv'n from tlie gate, th' important pais be loft. 125. 

With fpeed Telemachus obeys, and flies 
Where pil'd on heaps the royal armour lies $ 
Four brazen helmets, eight refulgent fpears. 
And fq$ilr bffwrl bucklers, to his fire he bears : 
At once in brazen panoply they ihone, s 30* 

At once each fervant bracM his armour on ; 
Around their king a faithful guard they ftand. 
While* yet each ihaft flew deathful from his hand : 
Chief after chief expirM at every wound. 
And fweird the bleeding mountain on the ground- 
Soon as his ftore of flying fates was fpent, 
Againft the wall he (et the bow unbent : 
And now his flioulders bear the mafly (hield. 
And now his hands two beanxy javelins wield : 
He frowns beneath his nodding plume, thatplayM 1^ 
O'er the high creft, and caft a dreadful fliade. 

There ftood a window near, whence looking down 
From o'er the porch appeared the fubjed town. 
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A double ftrength of valves fecur'd the place> 

A high and narrow, but the only pafs : ' 14s 

The cautious king, with all-preventing care. 

To guard that outtet, placed Eiimaeus there t 

When Agelaiis thus : Has none tbe-lenfe 

To mount yon window, and alarm from thence 

The- neighbour- town ? The itown fliall' force the door, 

And this bold archer foon fliall fliooft no more. 

Melon thius then : That outlet to the gate 
So near adjoins, that one may guard the ftrait^ 
But other methods of defence remain^ 
Myfelf with arms can fvrniflt all the train f 155. 

Stores from the royal magazine I bping^ 
And their own darts (hall pierce the prince and king. 

He faid ; and, mounting up the lofty ftairs. 
Twelve fhields, twelve lances, and twelve htjpiii f fi bears : 
All arm, and fudden round the hall appears 160 

A blaze of bucklers, and a wood of fpears. 

The hero ftands opprefs'd with mighty woe» 
On every fide he fees the labour grow : 
Oh curd event ! and, oh ! u^look'd^for aid ! 
Melanthius, or the women have betrayed—- 1S5. 

Oh, my dear fon I— the father with a figh I 
Then ceas'd ; the filial virtue made reply i 

Falfehood is folly, and 'tis juft to own 
The fault committed ; this was mine alone 5 
My hafte neglefted yonder door to bar, 170 

And hence the villain has fupply'd their war. 
Run, good Eumaeus, tlien, and (what before 
I thoughtlefs crr'd in) well fecure that door i 
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Xearn, if by feimle fraud this deed were done^ 

Or (as my thought mifgives) by Dolius* Ton. 175 

While yet they fpoke, in queft of arms again 
To the high chamber ftole the faithlefs Twain, 
Not unobferv^d. Eumseus watchful ey*d. 
And thus addrefsM Ulyfles near his fide : 

The mifcreant we fufpcftcd takes that way j 180 
Him, if this arm be powerful, ihall I flay ? 
Or drive him hither, to receive the meed 
From thy own hand, of this detefted deed ? 

Not fo (replyM UlyfTes) leave him there^ 
For us fufficient is another care : sf^ 

Within the ftni6hire of this- paiace wall 
To keep inclos'd his mafters till they fall. ^ 
Go you, aad feize the felon j backward bind 
His arms and legs, and fix a plank behind | 
On this hit body by ftrong cords extend. 
And on a column near the roof fufpend t 
So ftudy'd tortures his vile days ihall end. 

The mdj iWaint obey*d with joyful hafie. 
Behind ifce CeJoa unperceivM they pafs^d. 
As rocci ihg roon in qscft of arms he goes 1^5 

(The aaMr-itb -je <&fjf Ufr^ctsd^d hii lurking foes) : 
One hamd :-iJsaiij^'i % j^'jpct^ anW one the /hield 
Wfc*:!: fiii Idervji flr-*r.r ;n ywirh fo wield. 
Cover i •»■-;'. .i\t&^ vux drfoeC^ chapt and worn, 
Tiie iCTt? zAvr.viwiy and rhe ie atlvr torn : 200 

Tttw iiii^un,. v •;■ -liu r!i!vfho!d as he iK^pM, 
J:«r-* w <iti .mH,.;ii ;,yi,Ti e«ch liHe rhey leapM, 
Back f; ^uf iiirir Kf in-Ttrblin^ daftard drew, 
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A6live and pleasM the zeaJous fwaint fulfil loi 

At every point their matter's rigid will s 

Firft, faft behind, his hands and feet they bound. 

Then ftreighten'd cords involved his body round t 

So drawn aloft, athwart the column ty*d. 

The howling felon fwung from fide to fide. 105 

Eumaeus fcoffing then with keen difdain : 
There pafs thy pleafing night, O gentle Twain ! 
On that foft pillow, from that envy'd height 
FIrft may'fl thou fee the fpringing dawn of light; 
So timely rife, when morning ftreaks the eaft, 115 
To drive thy victims to the fuitors^ feaft. 

This faid, they left him, tortur'd as he lay, 
SecurM the door, and hafty ftrode away : 
Each, breathing death, refumM his dangerous poft 
Near great Ulyffet^ four againft an hoft. no 

When, lo ! defcending to her hero's aid 
Jove's daughter Pallas, War's triumphant Maid : 
In Mentor's friendly form fhe join'd his fide ; 
UlyfTes faw, and thus with tranfport cry'd : 

Come, evev welcome, and thy fuccour lend : IS5 
Oh, every facred name in one ! my friend 1 
Early we lov'd, and long our loves have grown : 
Whate'er through life's whole feries I have done 
Or good, or grateful, now to mind recall^ 
And, aiding this one hour, repay it all. 230 

Thus he ; but pleaHng hopes his bofom warm 
Of Pallas latent in the friendly form. 
The adverfe hoft the phantom warriour ey*d. 
And firft, loud threatening, Agelaiis cry'd : 
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Mentor, beware I nor let that tbngue perfuode 
Thy frantic arm to lend UIjEfleft aid $ 
Our force fiicoe£sfui ihall bur threat make good. 
And with the iire and foa^fr comnir thy blood, 
Vrhat hop'ft thou here ? Thee fM the fword fliall ilay» 
Then lop thy whole pofterity away ; 240 

Far hence thy banifhM- confort (hall we iend $ 
With hisy thy forfeit lands and trtaibret blend 
Thus, and thu^-only, ihalt thou join thy fciend. 

His barbarous infult ev^n the' Goddafs fires. 
Who tbiM the warriour to fp^exige infpires : 24.5 

Art thou Ulyfies ? where then (hall we find 
The patient body and the coniiant mind ? 
That courage, once the Ikofsms daily dread, 
Known nine long years, and felt by heroes dead ? 
And where that coDdu6):, which reveng'd the luft 250 
Of Priam's race, and laid proud Troy in duft ? 
If thjl^, when Helen ^was the caufe, were done ; 
What for thy country now, thy queen, thy fon ? 
Kife then in combat, at my fide attend $ 
Obferve what vigour gratitude can lend. 
And foes how weak, opposed again ft a friend I 

She fpoke 5 but, willing longer to furvey 
The fire and fon's great a£ls, withheld the day } 
By farther toils decreed the brave to try. 
And level poisM the wings of vi6lory : 260 

Then with- a changic of form eludes their fight, 
Perch'd like a fwallow on a rafter*s height. 
And unperceiv'd enjoys the riling fight, 

Damafto'a 
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Damafto's (bn, bold Agelaiis, kads 
The guilty war 5 Eurynomus Aicceeds 5 1S5 

With thcfc, Pifander, great Polyftor's fon. 
Sage Polybus, and ftem Amphimedon, 
With Demoptolemus s thefe Gx AirviTc | 
The beft of all, the ihafts had left alive. 
Amidft the carnage defperate as they ftand, x-o 

Thus Ageiaiis rousM die lagging bandt 

The hour is come, when yon fierce nam no more 
With bleeding princes ihall beftrow the floor, 
Lo ! Mentor leaves him widi an empty boaft | 
The four remain, but four againft an hoft. ^75 

Let each at once difchaii^ the deadly dart. 
One fare of fix (hall reach Ulyfres' heart : 
The reft muft perifli, their great leader flain ; 
Thus (hall one ftroke the glory loft regain. 

Then all at once their mingled lances threw, aSo 
And thirfty all of one man's blood they flew} * 
In vain 1 Minerva tum'd them with her breath. 
And fcatter'd fhort, or wide, the points of death j 
With deadenM found, one on the threfliold falls. 
One ftrikes the gate, one rings againft liie walls : 285 
The ftorm pafsM innocent. The god-like man 
Now loftier trod, and dreadful thus began: 
*Tis now (brave friends) our turn, at once to throw 
(So fpced them Heaven) our javelins at the foe. 
That impious race to all their pafs*d mifdeedt 190 
Would add our blood. Injuftice ftill proceeds. 

He (poke t at once dieir fiery lances flew s 
Creat Demoptolemus Uly^es flew } 

Euryadet 



O D Y S -S i: T^ Sdto: SXQ. zr 

EuiysdcF i-ccurv'L tbt prinzf's oaTt : 
Tht EOBtherL* f oiuvEr-d ir Pismxkr's iiesr ; aor 

Fierce El&tiiF by tiiixK, £xananj%j falit ^ 
Thtir f&U in thunder-fidns TDimd the walls. 
I^e icft irtrcBt^ die Tiams 110^ uxvancL. 
£ach fnoD tls cisad niuma his fabnor ismst. 
Again i3k foe diichaxgt ibc fteeLK- ihower : jxsd 

Again madt fruftarte br the Vit^irt-powrcr. 
Sooae, rjLTC'd br Palias, on tht tfarefiioicl faL ; 
Some vomd tibc ^ic* lume ring ^piin^ tiie wall $ 
Some weaky or po&dennis vittidie br&zec hcaci, 
Drop hamjcff on the yveni e u t ininding dead. 3c 5 

Then bold Aznphimedan ids javeliD ca£ j 
Thy hard, Telenracbus, it lipfativ nu'd : 
And fiofli Ctefppus" arm the £paar clanc*d 
On good Eumsiib' fhie-id und fhoulder glanc''d : 
Not leflcn*d of their force (fo ilight the wound) 319 
■ Each, fung aJongy and cLropp^d upon the ground. 
Fate doomed thee next, Eurxdaiaust to bear 
Thy death, ennobled by UJyfles" fpear. 
By the bold fon Amphimedon was Gain s 
And Polybus renowned the faithful fwain. 315 

PieicM through the breaft the rude Ctefippns bled. 
And thus Philxtiut gloried o^er the dead. 

There end thy pompous Taunts and high difdain { 
Oh I (harp iii fcandal, Toluble, and Tain ! 
How weak is mortal pride * To HeaTcn alone 310 
Th* event of actions and our fates are known t 
Scoffer, behold what gratitude we bear : 
The Yi6Uin*t heel is aniw«r*d with this fpear* 



1 



2o8 P O 1? E ' S HOMER. 

UlyfTes brandifli'd high hia veng^ul fteel. 
And Damaftorides that in(bint fdl j p^ ' 

Taft-by Leocritus expiring lay. 
The prince's jivelin tore its bloody way 
Through all his bowels ; down he tumbles prone^ 
Jlis batter'd front and brains befmear the ftone. 

Now Pallas fhines confefs^d ! aloft Ae fpr^s 33s 
The arm of vengeance o'er their guilty heads j 
The dreadful segis blazes in their eye j 
AmazM they fee, they tremble, and. they flyj 
<ConfusM, di(lra6led, through the rooms they fling, 
Xike oxen madden'd by the breeze*s fting. 
When fultry days, and long, fucceed the gende 

fpring. 
Not half fo keen fierce vultures of the chaee 
Stoop from the mountains on the featherM race. 
When, the wide field extended fnares befct. 
With confcious dread they flmn the quivering nett 
No help, no flight : but, wounded every way. 
Headlong they drop : the fowlers feizc the prey. 
On all fides thus they double v/ound on wound. 
In proftrate heaps the wretches beat the ground. 
Unmanly fhrieks precede each dying groan, 145 

And a red deluge floats the reeking ftone. 

Leiodes firft before the viftor falls ; 
The wretched aogur thus for mercy calls : 
Oh gracious hear ! nor let thy fuppliant bleed t 
Still undiflionourM, or by word or deed, 35) 

Thy houfc, for me, remains 5 by me reprefsM 
full oft was checked th* injuftice of the reft : 
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AverCe they heard in« whea I counfel^d vrell, 

Xheir hearts wer^ h^rden'd^rimd they ]uftly fell. 

Ok I fpare an augiu^s .cxinfecrated head* 355 

Kor ad^the bli^melerft to the guilty dead I 
' Prieft as thoy art I fbf thai; detefted band 

Thy lying prophecies deceived the land t 
^ Againft Uiyfles have ^}(. vows been made, 
^ For them, thy daily x>rifi3xis. were paid: 369 • 

Yet morcy ev^n to oui'.bed tJxy pride aipires : 
* One common crime one comipo^ fate requires* 
^ Thus fpealdngy from the. ground the fword he took 

Which Agelaiis* dyiag, hand forfook } 
'- FuJUL through hjU neck the weighty faulchion.fped I 3^5 

Along the pavement rolled the mutteripg^head. 
' Phemius alone the hand of vengeance rpar*d» 
' Phemius the fweet, the Heaven- in(lru£led bard.- 

Befide the gate the reverend mtnilrel ftands ; 

Thc^lyre, now filent, trembling in his hands; 379 

Dubious to fupplicate die chief* or fly 

To Jove*s ^Hviolable altar nigh. 

Where oft Laertes holy vows had paid. 

And oft UlyfTes fmoking yi&jms laid. 

His jiionourM harp with care he £rft fet downj 375 
^ Between the laver and the (ilver throne s 

Then pfoftrate fbnetch'd before the dreadful man, 

Perfuaiive, thus with acqei^t ibft began : 
O king I to mercy be thy foul inclined) . 

And fpare the poet*s evec-gcptle kind. 380 

A deed' like this thy future fjsme would wrong } 

For dear to Godi and men ia facred fong, 
V9t. IV. P ^A^« 
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Self«.taught I fingsf by^Heaven, and Heaven alone. 

The genuine feeds of poefy^jire fown $ 

And (what the Gods beftow) the lofty lay, 315 I 

The Gods alone, and god-like worth, we pay. 

Save then the poet, and thyfelf reward j 

'Tis thine to nierit, mine is to record. 

That here I /ung, was force, aind not defire; 

This hand reluSant touched the \^rbling wire j 390 

And let thy fon atteft, nor fordid pay. 

Nor fcrvile flattery, ftain'd the moral lay. 

The moving words TelemacKus attends^ 
His fire approaches, and the bard defends. 
Oh ! mii.not. Father, with thpfe impious dead 395 
The man' divine j forbear that facred head f 
Medon, 'the herald, too our arms may fpare, 
Medon, who made iny infancy his care ; 
If yet he breathes, permit tby fon to give 
Thus much to gratitude, and i>id him live. 400 

Beneath a table, trembling with difmay. 
Couch 'd dofe to earth, unhappy Medon lay^ 
Wrapped in a new-flain ox*s ample hide : 
Swift at the word he caft his fcreen aiide. 
Sprung to the prince, embracM his knee with tean, 
And thus with grateful voice addrefs*d his ears ; 

O prince ! O friend 1 lo f here thy Medon ftandi | 
Ah ! flop the heroes unrefifted hands, 
IncensM too juftly by that impious brood 
Whofe guilty glories now are fet in bloojd. 419 

To whoip Ulyffes with a pleafing eye s 
Be bold J oji fritndih'vp and m^ (oti id>] \ 

'\JnK.x 
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Live an example for the world to read/ 
How much more fafc the good than evil deed s 
Tho\i, with the Heaven-taught Bard» in peace refoit 
Ftbiti blood and carnage to yon open court : 
Me other work requires— Witli timorous awe 
From the dire fcene th* exempted two withdraw. 
Scarce Aire of life, look round, and trembling move 
To the bright altars of Prote^or Jove. 420 

^Meanwhile UlylTes fearchM theidome, to find 
If yet there live of all th' offending kind. 
Not one I coiiipleat the bloody tale he found. 
All fteep*d*irt blood, all gafping on the ground. 
So when, by hollow fliores, the iifher train 
Sv^ with their arching nets the hoary main, 
And fcarce the mefhy toils the copious draught | 

contsAn, ' 
All naked .of their element, and bare. 
The fifhes pant and gafp in thinner air ; 
Wic|c o^er the fands are fpread the ftiffening prey. 
Till the warm fun exhales their foul away. 

And noMf-the king commands his Ton to call 
Old Euryclea to the deathful hall : 
The fon obfervantnot a moment ftays : 
Thd^ged govemefs with fpced obe^s ; ' 4J5 ' 

The founding portals inftant they difplay ; ' ' . 

The matron moves, the prince dire6(s the way. 
On hei^s of death the ftem UlyflPes flood. 
All black with duft, and coverM thick with blood. 
So tiirgrim lion from the daughter comes, 446 '^ 

Dreadful he glares^ mkd terril4j^:n>ams, 
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w tD difpofe the dead, the c^re remains 
an* mj fi>Ki9 and you» my faithful fwalns | 
ifFending females to that t&fk we dooniy 
'a(hy to (Unti and purify the room. 475 

: (every t»bie cleans*d» and every throne, 
all the melancholy labour done) 
i to yon cour^ withont the palace-wall, 
e the revenging fword (hall fmite them all 5 
ith the fuitors let them mix in duft^ 4^9 

:h'd in a long oblivion of their luft. 
I laid : the lamentable train appear, 
vents a groan, and drops a tender tear j 
heav*d her moarnful burthen, and beneath 
poreh^ deposM the ghaftly heaps of death. 4^5 
chief feirere, compelling each to move,- 
d the dire taik imperious from above, 
I thirfty fponge they rub the tables o'er, 
; fwains unite their toil) the waK^, the floor, 
li'd with th' effbfivc wave, are purg*d of gore. 
: more the palace fet in fair array, 
he bafe court the females take their way ; 
'e compaf^M clofe between the dome and wall, 
eir life's laft fcene) they trembling wait their fall. 
ben thus the prince : To thefe (hall we afford 
.te fo pure as by the martial fword ?' 
hefe, the nightly proftitutes to (hame, 
bafe revilers of oilr houfe and name ? 
bus fpeaking, on the circling wall he ftrung 
Jp'» tough oable> ^m a column bung ; $c9 

P 3 Neap 
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Near the high top he ftraiii*d it ftrongly round,' 
Whence no contending foot ccMild reach the grawidt 
Their heads ahove connected in a row. 
They beat the air with qttivering feet below : 
Thus, on- feme tree hung ftruggling in the fharcy 505 
The doves or thruihes flap their wings in air, . 
Soon fled the foul impure, and left behind 
The empty corfe to waver with the wind* 

4 Then forth they led Melanthius* and began 
Their bloody ^ork : they loppM away the man, 510 
Morfel for dogs ! t^en trimmM with brazen iheers 
The wretch, and fiiorten'd of his nofe and ears } 
His hands and feet laft felt the cruel fteel s 
He roared, and torments gave his foul to hell** 

They wafli, and to Ulyffes take their way} 515 

So ends the bloody buanefs of the day. 

To Euryclea then addrefs'd the king s 
Bring hither fire, and hither fulphur bring. 
To purge the palace : then, the queen attend. 
And let her with her matron-trun defcend } 510 

The matron>train, with all the virgin-band, 
AfTemble here to learn their lord*s command. 

Then Euryclea : Joyful I obey. 
But call thofe mean diihoneft rags away ; 
Permit me firft the royal robes to bring : 525 

111 fuits this garb the flioulders of a king. 
« Bring fulphur ftraight, and fire,'* (the monarch cries) 
She hsars, and at the word obedient flies. 
With fire and fulphur, cure of noxious fumes, 
];Ie purgM the walls, and blood*polluted rooms. 530 
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'' Again the matron fprings with eager paccy 
Jixkd fpreads her lord*s return from place to plaof^ 
tEliey hear, niih forth, and inftant round him ftaii4 
A gazjT^ throngy a torch in eveiy hand» 
They f^^w, they knew him, and with Ibnd embrace 
Bach humbly kifs'd his knee, or hand, or face; 
He knows them all ; in all fuch truth appears, 
£v.*n he indulges thefwcet joy of tears« 
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argument; 

EURYCLEA awakens Penelope with the newt of 
Uly (feft's return, and, the di^th of the fuitors. Pene- 
lope fcarcely oreditr h^; but fuppofes fome God 
has punifhed them, and defcends from her auart- 
I: jiioit jk^yiouli. .^At the iMUitOexitm of^Upet 
and Penelope, fhe is quite unfatisfied. Minerva re- 

* ilores him to the be^uty^pf bU youth $ but tibe qoeei 
continues increduldus, ^ tilf oy ibme circumftances- 
ihe is convinced, and falls into all the tranQwrtt of 

'* < paflion'.Jmd teijMemefs^ Thej^count ffoieach c^to 

" ' all that nas-^pa^during'iheir long fi^ration* Tse 
next morning UlyfTes, arming hirofelf and his- 
fidcndSf goes fimn thcL city to viiit his fsuhes. 
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THEN to the queen^ as in repofe fhe lay^. - 
The nnrfe with eager rapture fpeeds her vray | 
The tranfports of her faithful heart fupply 
A fudden youth, and give her wings to fly. . 

•And deeps my child f the reverend matron cries s 5 
Ulyfles lives ! arifcy mychild, arife l 
At length appears the long-expe6led hour I 
Ulyfles comes 1 the fuitors are no more 1 
No moi^ thtfy view the golden light of day! 10 

^^'fe, and blefs thee with th^ glad furvey ! 

Touch*d ^t her words^ the mournful queen re}oin*dj 
Ah \ whither wanders thy diftemperM mind f 
The righteous Powers, who tread the ftarry fldes^ 
The weak enlighten, and confound the wife^ 
^^d human thought with unreflfted fway, 15 

Deprefs or raife, enlarge or take away : 
Truth, by their high decree, thy voice forfakes. 
And Folly, with the tongue of Wifdom, ipeaks s 
Unkind, the fond illufion to impofe t 
Was it to flatter or deride my woes ? so 

Never did I a fleep fo fweet enjoy, 
Since my dear lord left Ithaca for Troyi 
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Why muft I wake to grieve j and curfe thy (horei 
O Troy ?— -may never tongue pronounce thee men 
Be gone : another might have fi^t oiu: mgCj 
But age is facred, and we fpare thy age. 

To whom with warmth : My foul a lie difdaint | 
UlyiTes lives, thy own Ulyflet reigns t 
That ftranger, patient of the fuitors^ wrongs. 
And the rude licence of ungovemM tongues, 3 

He, he is thine. Tky fon his latent gdeii . 
Long knew, but loek*d the ieccet in his bitaft | 
With well-concerted art to end his woes. 
And burft at once in vengeaace on tfa^fbet. 
. While yet ihe ipoke, the queen in tranfport ipniag 
Swift from the coiieh, aod round tha matron huDgi 
Faft front her eye de(cends tht voUing teajr. 
Say, once more fayi is ray UlylGrs he»e ^ 
How could that numeRms and ontFagMnM hmnd- 
By one be dain, though by an hefo*» hand ? ^t 

I faw it not, ihe cries, but keard atone^ 
When death was buff, a k>ud dying gfoan'; 
The damfel- train tiimM^ale at every woniitf, 
IromurM we fate, and catcfiTd each paAig £onnd% 
When death had fdz'd her prey, thy ibn attends, 45 
And at his nod the damfel-train defcends'} 
There terrible in arms Ulyflfes flood. 
And the dead fuitors almoft fwam in blood | 
Thy heart had leap*d, the hero tto ftirvey, 
tern as the furly lion o'er his prey,. 50 

Glorious in gore now with fulphureous fTres 
Vhe dome he purges, now the fL^me aC^iiret i 
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'll^lty every wiihAeb<Hi^«Qi48,6flKUbeftow,^ ^5 

Enjoy the pfljfe^t.gotfd, an4 former w«c?} 
Uly(res,Rv^ b)^ v^nquifhM foes to ie€t{ 
He lives to thy T91««uk1his and; thee ! 

Ah 1 no ; vri%W fighs Pefle)o])fi r«jom*d» 
Excefs of joy diftvrbs thy wandering miad j (# 

How hlefm^thj» happy houi;, ihotild he appear^ 
Dear to us all, to me fupTemely di^ar I 
Ah ! no ; fdki>e G^ the £6i\$i9f%" deaths decreed. 
Some Go4 de^nds;, swd by. to hand, they bleed j 
Blind I to cpniemn th^ dnwiger^s righteous caufSf '4£ 
And violate aU hoipiuble laws I 
The good th^ hated, and th(e Powers defyM | 
Bitf Haavc*, is j^tb and by a Qod they dy*d. 
For never m^ft. Ulyfles view tbts-ihore | 
Never ! the lov'd Ulyflps is no ncMce 1 y« 

Whai: word^ (the raairon a'ies),hav« itach^ my eai^f 
Doubt we hnrpFefence, when; he ncfw appeart I 
Then bcar:.coi9v^on s ^fe ti^e fatal day 
That forcM Uly£^ o*er-t|ie wa^y way^ 
A boar fierce-ruibing in tt^. fylvan wfur Jf^ 

Plough;dha|f his thiglii I,ihwi I fawtheicao 
And wild with tran^rt had revealed the wound } 
But ere I fpoke, he roft, and:checkM the found* 
Then, daugl^ter, hafiq away 1 and if a 11^ 
Flow from this tongue, then let thy iervant die I 8# 

To whom with dubiaws j^y the (pieen replies t 
Wiibiia ik^ i«ol, but ciyora feize the wift | 

t * 



The works of Gods what mortal can ftirrejr ? 
Who knows their motives? who IhaH trace thctr way? 
Bui learn we inftant how the futtors trod S5 

The paths of death, by man, or by « God. 

Thus fpeaks the qneen, and no reply attends. 
But with alternate joy and fear defcends { 
At every ftep debates her lord to prove ! . 
Or^ nifhing to his arms, confefs her lore ! 90 ' 

Then gliding through the marble valyes, in ftate 
Oppos'd, before the (hining fire fhe fat*. ■ .; : 
The monarch, by a colunm high enthronM,' 
His eye withdrew, and fix^d it on the ground | 
Cttfious to hear his qneen the filence break « * ^j 
AmazM (he fate, and impotent to fpeak; 
O'er all the man her eyes fhe rolls in vwrt. 
Now hopes; now fears, nowknbws^ then doubts agais. 
At length Tclemachus— Gh ! who can find 
>tf ^oman like Penelope unkind ? ' ' too 

\fhj thus hi filence ? why with winning charms 
Thus flow, td fly with rapture to his arms ? 
Stubborn the breaft that with no tranfport glows. 
When twice ten years are pafs*d of mighty woes t 
ToTofcnefs loft, to fpoufal love unknown, 165 

The Gods have formed that rigid heart of ftone ! - 

O nay Telemachus ! the queen rejoinM, 
Diftra^ng Tears confound my labouring mind ; 
Powerlefs to fpeak, I fcarce uplift my eyes, 
IHt dare to queftion $ doubts on doubts arifcs iior * 
Oh ! deign he, if Ulyifes, to nsmove 
^" "«^ dioughts» and what he isi <d prove !-' ■ • 

PlcaiM 



Pleased with bei'viifteotisfearsy the king replied, 
Indulge^rAiy fm^ tfie dilutions of the wife ) 
Tikie fhall the txtitli ta'Aire remembrance bring t s 1 5 ' 
This garb'dt^pdtertjrbelies thektngj* ■• • 

No more.— This day our deepeft care requires. 
Caution's to a£^ what thought mature infpires; • ^' 

If ontf man-'s bloody though mean; -dlftain o(ir haiick, 
/Me hoqaicide retreatS'to-foreigtf'liiftlS'f %k9^ 

By us, in^heaps th' illu(lrious peerage fii'Il9» • ■• ■'^ 
Th' important deed-ouir wM^tentlon eaH«b 

Be that thy ca«;^T€lcmathUii replies,-" 
The world conspires te^fpesak Ulyfes ^ift I 
RirVifdom dKis thine ilo, IcAcy; '•'♦ '■• i*^" 

And dauntlef^f^lfl^ ^here you-^lead the way $ ■'- ■ 
Nor (halt thotf -in thfe dnyof dan|;er find' • ' 
Thy coward fon degenerate lagt>ehindr ' 

Then inftant to thebath' <the monafA criel) 
Bid the gay youth and'fprightiy viigins rife, i-3« . 

Thence all defcend in pomp arid fToud array. 
And bid the^dome refound the mirthftil lay $ 
AVhile the fwect lyrift airs of rapture fings, ^ 

And forms the dance refponfive to the ftrings* 
That hence th^ eluded pofTengers may fay, 135 

. Lo 1 the queen weds I we bear the fpoufal layl 
The fuitors' death unknown, till we remove • 
Far from the court, and a£k infpir*d by Jove* '* 

Thus fpoke the king : - th* obfervant train obey, '^ 
At once they bathe,^ and drefs in pr«ud a^y 1 149 * 
The lyrift ftrikdsrthe ftring ; gay youthf •adnmee. 
And fair-zon'il dsuafels fonn the fprighdy daacek - 
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The voice attuned tp inftrmnental :fi>uiid8» 
Afcends the rpof j tftd vaulted roofi^be^ndftj. 
Not unobfenr'd ; tfce Greek* eluded Aiy m 

Lo I the queen wed^ I we hear the 4poMral hy t 
Inconftaqt I to adnut the bridal hour. 
Thus they-— but not>ly chafte (he ^eds-m more. 
Meanwhile the weary'd king the badi^ afcends- s 
With faithful <9ree Eurynome attendj^ 15a 

0*er every limb a ihower of fhigranoe Ihedf i 
Then, dipft*d in poaip^^mi^fieeiit he treads. 
The Warriour-.Qoddefs gives his fnmt to fltiae 
With majefty enlargM, and grace dtytae. 
Back from his brows in wayy ringleia Ay n$. 

His thick lai<g;e locks of hy^cinthine dye. I 

As by fome artift, to whom Vulcan gives I 

His heavenly ikUl, a breathing image lives | 
, By Pallas taught^ he frames the wondroua mould* 
And the pale filver glows with fuiile gold t x6« 

So Pallas his heroic form improves 
With blooip divine^ and like a God he moves j 
More high he treads^ and ifluing forth in flate» 
; Radiant before his gating confort fate. 
• Andy O my queen 1 he cries, what power above 
'Has fteelM that heart, averfe to fpoufai love ! 
Canft thou, Pendope^ when Heaven reftores 
Thy loft Ulyifits to his native ihores, 
Canft thou, oh cruel I unconcerned furvey 
Thy loft Ulyfles, on this fignal day f ito 

Hafte, Euiyclea^ and difpatchful Spread 
Fvrne, sad me alone) ^^ vt&^gci^Vi^x 
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^^y weary nature craves the balm of reft i 
^ut Heaven with adamant has arm'd her breaft. 

Ah ! no 5 Ihe cries, a tender heart I bear, 17 j 

i A foe to pride 5 no adamant is there 5 

•And now, ev*n now it melts ! for fure I fee 
<^nce more Ulyffes, my belov'd, in thee ! 
FixM in my foul as when he fail'd to Troy, 
• His image dwells : then hafte the bed of joy ! !»• 
^ Hafte, from the bridal bower the bed tranflate, 
FramM by his hand, and be it drefs'd in ftate I 

Thus fpeaks the queen, ftill dnbious, with difguife; 
« Touch'd at her words, the king with warmth replies : 
Alas, for this ! what mortal ftrength can move 185 
? The enormous bnrthen, who but Heaven above ? 
It mocks the weak attempts of human hands 5 
But the whole earth mutt move, if Heaven commands 
Then hear fure evidence, while we difplay 
d Words fcal'd with facred truth, and truth obey : 19^ 
H This hand the wonder fram'd; an olive fpread 
Full in the court its ever verdant head. 
Vaft as fome mighty column's bulk, on high 
The huge trunk rofe, and heav'd into the fky 5 
Around the tree I raisM a nuptial bower, 'S 

And roof 'd defenfive of the ftorm and fliower ; 
I The fpacious valve, with art inwrought, conjoins } 
And the fair dome with polilh'd marble (hines. 
I lopp'd the branchy head j aloft in twain 
Scvcr'd the bole, and fmoothW the (hining grain } a 
Then pofts; capacious of the frame, I raile, 
And bore it, regular, from fpacc to fpacc; 

Vol.. IV. Q^ Athv 
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Athw2irt the fniDe, at equal diftance, lie 

Thongs of tough hidety that boaft a porple d^( 

Then, poliHiiDg the whole, the fiiiiihM ntDold ta^l 

With filver ihone» with elephant, and gold. 

But if o'ertum'd by rude, ungoTem^d hands, 

Or ftiil inviolate the olive ftands, 

*Tis thine, O Queen, to fay : and now impart. 

If fears remain, or doubts diflra^b thy he4rt ? sM 

While yet he fpeaks, her powcn of life decay, 
She fickens, trembles, falls, and faints away i 
At length recovering, to his arms (he flew. 
And (hrainM him clofe, as to his breaft ihe grew t 
The tears pour'd down amain t and. Oh I (ht cries, 
Let not againft thy fpoufe thine anger rife I 
Oh 1 vers'd in every turn of human art. 
Forgive the weaknefs of a woman*s heart I 
The righteous Powers, that mortal lota dKpoio^ 
Decree us to fuftain a length of woes, u 

And from the flower of life, the blifs deny 
To bloom together, fade away, and die. 
Oh I let me, let me not thine anger move^ 
That I forbore, thus, thus to fpeak my love | 
Thus in fond kifles, while the tranfport warms, si 
Pour out my (bul, and die within thy arms I 
I dreaded fraud ! Men, fatthlefs men, betray 
Our eafy faith, and make the fex their prey t 
Againft the fondnefs of my heart I ftrove, 
*Twas caution, O my lord \ not want of lov« s 13 
Like me had Helen feared, with wanton chanaa 
Ere the fair miichisf ict two worlds ia anna } 
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^^rc Greece rofe dreadful in th' avenging disiy j 
'S'hus had (he fear'd, (he had not gone aftray. 
%ut Heaven, averfe to Greece, in wrath decreed 135 
TThat (he (hould wander, and that Greece (hotild bleed s 
Sllnd to the ills that from injuOiice flow. 
She coloured all our wretched lives with woe. 
Uut why thefe forrows when my lord arrives ? 
I yifeld, I yield ! my own UlyOes lives ! t^d 

The fecrets of the bridal bed are known 
To thee, to me, to Aftoris alone, 
(My father' prefent in the fpoufal hour. 
The fole attendant on our genial bower). 
Since what no eye has feeri thy tongue revealed, «45 
Hard and diftruftful as I am, I yield, 

TouchM to the foul, the king with rapture hearSy 
Hangs round her neck, and fpeaks hid joy in tears. 
As to the (hipwreckM mariner, the (hbfes 
Delightful rife, when angry Neptune roars $ %19 

Then, when the furge in thunder mounts the (ky. 
And gulf M in crouds at once the failors die \ 
If one more happy, while the tempeft rave6» 
Out'lives the tumult of confli&ing waves, 
AH pale, with ooze deformed, he views the ftrand. 
And j>lunging forth with tranfpert gfafps the land i 
The raviihM queen wkh equal rapture glo^, 
Clafps her lov'd lord, and to his bofoni groWt. 
Nor had they ended till the rooming ray i 
But Pallas backward held t^ rifing day, it 60 

The wheels of night retarding, to detain 
The gay Aurora in the wavy main % 
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Whofe flaming fteeds, emerging thcough the night, 
Beam o'er the eaftem hills with ftreaming light. 

At length Ulyffes with a figh replies t 04$ \ 

Yet Fate, yet cruel Fate, repofe denies 5 
A labour long, and hard, remains behirid ; 
By Heaven above, by Hell beneath enjoined : 
For, to Tirefias through th' eternal gates 
Qf hell I trode, to learn my future fat«s. 170 1 

But end we here — the night demands repofcy 
Be deck'd the couch ! and peace a while, my woes! 

To whom the queen : Thy word we ihall obey. 
And deck the couch ; far hence be woes away; 
Since the juft Gods, who tread the ftaiTy plains, 175 
Keftore thee fafe, fmce my Ulyfles reigns. 
But what thofe perils Heaven decrees, impart ; 
Knowledge may grieve, but fear difVrafVs the heart. 

To this the king : Ah ! why muft I difclofe 
A dreadful ftory of approaching woes ? tto 

Why. in this. hour of tranfport wound. thy ears. 
When thou muft learn what I muft fpeak with tears* 
Heav^n^ by the Theban ghott, thy fpoufe decrees. 
Torn from thy arms, to fail a length of feas,j 
From realm to realm a nation to explore . st5 

Who ne'er knew fait, or heard the billows roar. 
Nor faw.gay veffcl ftem the furgy plain, 
A painted wonder, flying on the main ; 
An oar my hand muft bear ; a fliepherd eyes 
The unknown ioftrument with ftrange furprize, 190 
And calls a corn-van : this upon the plain 
J iix, and hail the monarch of the main j 
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Hen bathe his altars with the mingled gore 
€* viftims vow'd, a ram, a bull, a boar i 
^^^ce fwift re-failing to my native ihores, 295 

^\\e victims flay to all th' aethereal Powers. 
^hen Heavv.n decrees in peace to end my days, 
l.nd fteal myfelf from life by flow decays 5 
Jnknown to pain, in age refign my breath, 
^ken late ftern Neptune points the fliaft of death} 
To the dark grave retiring a3:to reft j 
My people blefling, by my people bkfs'd. 

Such future fcenes th' all-righteous Powers difplay 
By their dread * feer, and fuch my future day. 

To whom thus firm of foul : If ripe for death. 
And full of days, thou gently yield thy breath : 
"While Heaven a kind releafe from ills forefliows j 
Triumph, thou happy viftor of thy woes I 

But Euryclea with difpatchful care, 
And fage Eurynome, the couch prepare : 310 

Inftant they bid the blazing torch diiplay 
Around the dome an artificial day 3 
Then to repofe her fteps the matron bends. 
And to the queen EurymomeKlefcends^; 
A torch flie bears> to Wght with guiding fires 315 

The royal pair j flie guides thera, and retires. 
Then inftant his fair fpouf« Ulyfl*es led 
To the chafte love-rites of the nuptial bed. 

And now the blooming youths and fprighdyr fair 
Ceafe the gay dance, and to their reft repair f. yio 
But in difcourfe the king and confort lay, 
Whilt the foft hours ftole unperceiy'd away 2. 

f Tirefias^ 
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Intent he hear» Pevelope difcloie 

A mournful ftory of domeftic woes^ 

His fervants infults, his iovadcd bed, 3tJ 

How his whole flocks and herds exhaufted bled, 

His gexierous wines diihonour^d flied in vain^ 

And the wild riots of the fuitor train. 

The king alternate a dire tale jrelates. 

Of wars, of triumphs, and dilaftrpus fates ; 3ji| 

All he unfolds ; his lifteniog fpoule turns pale 

With pleating horror a^ the dreadful tale I 

Skepleis devours each word $ and hears how iUia 

Cicons on Cicons fwell th* enianguinM plain j 

How to the land of Lote unblefsM be fails ; S3J 

And images the rills, and fiowery vales I 

How^ dufh^d like dogs, his friends the Cyclops ton, 

(Not unrevengM) and quaifM the fpouting gore} 

How, the loud flprms in prifbn bounds he fails 

From friendly ^glus with prosperous gales j J41 

Yet Fate withftands I a fud.den terapeft roars. 

And whirls him groaning from his native Aioixs > 

How, on the barbarous Laeftrigonian coaft. 

By ravage hands his fleet and friends he loft } 

How fcarce himfelf furviv'd : he paints the bower, 341 

The fpells of Circe, and her magic power $ 

His dreadful journey to the i«alms beneath^ 

To feek Tirefias in the vales of death ) 

How in the doleful manfions he furvey^d 

His royal mother, pale Anticlea^s fliade i 359 

And friends in battle (lain, heroic ghofts I 

Then how, unb;knn*d, bfi Y^i'd the Syren-coaiif 
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Th€ juftling rocks wlwre fierce Chtr]rbdit ravtt. 

And hoLwlii^ ScyUa whirls her thanderoas wwrtf^ 

'Jfh^ cave of death 1 H«r ki# oompaaions lay 355 

Xhe oxen facred to the God of Day, 

Till Jove in wtath the rmttfing teanpeft g«Kle*» 

And whelms th* offeoders iB the roariflg tkles : 

How,, tbrvgginig through the fvag^ he reached the Aoit« 

Q( fair 0|7gnL, and Calypfo's boKr«rs $ • ^* 

IVhere the j(»y hUooiing nywpAi evaStfsa/t^d his ftay^ 

^With fweet reiti6bHiit anorous delay § 

And pstmis^dy mainly pvonnsMy to befti»w» 

Immortal life, cjiempt from age and woe r 

Howy favM fjmn flonas^l%cacia^ ebdfts he trod, 365 

By greats Akiiious hoiiouv*d as a God, 

MTho gave hioi laA his oovntry lb behold, 

VTith change of raiment^ hnil^, and' hesps of gbld. 

He ended, fialuiig ittco ilirep, ^i^d* fliares 
A fweet forgetfulnefs of all his cai*es. 370 

Soon as foft (lumber easM the toils of day, 
Minerva ruflies through the aereal way. 
And bids Aurora, with her golden wheels. 
Flame from the ocean o'er the eaftem hills : 
Uprofe UlyfTes from the genial bed, 375 

And thus with thought mature the monarch faid : 

My Queen, my Confort I through a length of years» 
We drank the cup of forrow mix'd with tears. 
Thou, for thy lord : while me th' immortal Powers 
DetainM relu6lant from my native fliores. 380 

Now, bleft again by Heaven, the queeh difplay, 
And rule our palace with an equal fway : 

Qjk Be 
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^ ^ake his fon, .„ . ^ ^ '« arms ince/r. 
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THE fouls of the fuitors are conduced hj Merouy to 
the infernal (hade^ Uiyilbs in. Ule CQHntiy goes to 
the retirement of his father Laertes $ he finds him 
bufied in his garden all alone : the manner of his 
difcovery to him is: lieauti&illy defcribed. Thej 
return together to his lodge, and the king is ac- 
knowledged by Dolius and the feryants. The Itha- 
cenfians*. led by Eupithas, the faiber of Antioon, 
rife againft Ulyiles, who gives them battle, in whidi 
Eupithes is killed by Laertes: and the Goddds 
Pallas makes a lafting peace between Ulyflet and liis 
fubje^lsy which concludes the Odyfiey* 
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CYLL£NiyS now to Fluto's <U«ury reign 
Conveys the dead» a kimcntable tnun 1 
The golden wand, thiat caufes iSeep to fly. 
Or in foft ilumber £rale the wakeful ey«y 
Xlhat drives the ghofts to realms of bight or day ; 5 
Points out the long uncomfortaUc way. 
Trembling the %e6b:es glide, and plaintive vent 
Thin, hollow fcreams, along the duf de£cait. 
As in the cavern of foroe rifted den, 
W^ere flock no^umal bau, and hinb ohlcene ; 10 
ClufterM they hang, till at foiae Aidden fliock, 
They Aiove, and murmurs run through ail the rock i 
So cowering fled the fable heaps of ghoAs, 
And fdch a fcream fillM all the difmal coafls* 
And now they reached the earth^s remoteft ends, x^ 
And now the gates where evening Sol defcends. 
And Leucas^ rock, and Ocean*s utmofl ftreams. 
And now pervade the dufl^y land of Dreamt^ 
And reft at laft, where fouls unbodied dwell 
In ever-flowering meads of afphodeL %0 

The empty forms of men inhabit there^ 
Impaflive femblancej images of air i- 
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Nought elfe are all that fliln^d on earth beforei 

Ajax and great Achilles are no more I 

Yet, ftill a mafter ghoft, the reft he awM^ sj 

The reft ador'd him, towering as he trod $ 

Still at his fide is Neftor^s Ton furveyM, 

And lovM Patroclus fttll attends his (hade. 

New as they were to that infernal fliore. 
The fuitors ftoppM, and gaz^d the hero o^er, %o 

When, moving floj^r, the regal form they view'd" 
Of great Atrides $ him in pomp purfued 
And folemn fadnefs through the gloom of hell. 
The train of thofe who by JEgy^un ftU, 

O mighty chief i (Pelides thus began) 35 

HonourM by Jove above the lot of man ! 
King of a hundred kings I to whom refign^d 
The ftrongefty braveft, greateft of mankind. 
Com' ft thou the firft to view this dreary ftate ? 
And was the nobleft the firft mark of Fate ? 40 

Condemned to pay the great arrear £6 foon^ 
The lot, which all lament, and none can ihun | 
Oh ! better hadft thou funk in Trojan ground. 
With all thy full-blown honours covcr'd round I 
Then grateful Greece with ftreaming eyes might raiie 
Hiftoric marbles to record thy praife : 
Thy praife eternal on the faithful ftone 
Had with tranfmifltve glories grac'd thy fon» 
But heavier fates were deftin'd to attend i 
What man is happy, till he knows his end ? ^f 

O fon of Peleus ! greater than mankind I 
(Thus A^^amemxvpu*^ iuJ^&W ibaidft T^\9\a\UY 
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Thrice happy thou ! to prefs the martial plain 

*Midft heaps of heroes in thy quarrel (lain : 

In clouds of fmoke raisM by the noble fray. 

Great and terrific ev*n in death you lay. 

And deluges of blood flow'd round you every way, 

Nor ceas'd the ftrife, till Jove himfelf opposM, 

And all in tempefts the dire evening closM. 

Then to the fleet we bore thy honoured load, , 60 

And decent on the funeral bed beftowM. 

Then unguents fweet and tepid ftreams we ihed j 

Tears flowed from every eye, and o'er the dead 

Each dipt the curling honours of his head. 

Struck at the news thy azure Mother came j 65 

The fea- green Sifters waited on the dame : 

A voice of loud lament through all the main 

Was heard : and terror feiz'd the Grecian train : 

Back to their ihips the frighted hoft had fled j 

But Neftor fpoke, they liften'd, and obey'd. 7* 

(From old experience Neftor's counfel fprings. 

And long viciflitudes of human things.) 

** Forbear your flight : fair Thetis from the main, 

*' To mourn Achilles, leads her azure train.'* 

Around thee ftand the Daughters of the deep, 71 

Robe thee in heavenly vefts, and round thee weep. 

Round thee, the Mufes, with alternate ftrain. 

In ever-confecrating verfe, complain. 

Each warlike Greek the moving mufic hears. 

And iron-hearted heroes melt in tears. 89 

Till feventeen nights and feventecn days returned. 

All that was mortal or immortal mourn'd. 
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To flames #fe gavie the%s thfe AictMliitg dajr. 

And fatted fheep artd ftblt oxeti flay j 

With oils and honey blaze th' augmented fires, Jj 

And, like a God adbm'd, thy earthly part ekpiret, 

UnnumberM warrioors rbnnd the burning pile 

Urge the fleet courftr's or the racer's toil ; 

Thick clouds of dufl o'er all the circle rift. 

And the mixM clartiour thunders. in the (kit^, ft 

Soon as abforpt in J^l-embracing flame 

Sunk what was mortal of thy mighfy nattie^ 

We then colleft thy fnowy bbneS, and place 

With wines and tinguents in a golden vafe 

(The vafe to Thetis Bacchus gave of old, 95 

And Vulcan's art enrich'd the fculptnr'd gold.) 

There vre thy relicks, great Achilles ! blend 

With dear Patroclus, thy departed friend : 

"In the fame urn a feparate fpace contains 

Thy next belovM, Antilochus* remains. loo 

Now all the fons of warlike Greece Airround 

Thy deftin'd tomb, and caft a mighty mound t 

High on the Ihore the growing hill we raife^ 

That wide th' extended Hellefpont furveys 5 

Where all, from age to age who pafs the coaft> 105 

May point Achilles' tomb, and hail the mighty ghoit. 

Thetis herfelf to all our peers proclaims 

Heroic prizes and exequial ga^nes ; 

The Gods aflented ; and around thee lay 

Rich fpoils and gifts that blaz'd againft the day. rio 

Oft have I ieen, with folemn funeral garnet 

Heroes and kings committed to tke ftame 4 
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And fodt flicf ii uii— ia» . ^ aitti^^i^ ! 
I>car to iM'fi Haii tfcr toat^ tn 
Its blooB tfflgiamli iir ftiK in^^isr f 

B«t wbtt flp dnr SMii HIV- t w i m w ri* i^mh^ 

^oom^d Ir^ Abctb JsKit JC iftMOt "tt -^mi wk Im^ 

Led the iskimmimn ^ Vj^tm iftMu 

On each oK^eivc §mm iSmf tt^ a vsor, M5 

And timorow jaft4^ wui wt4Mf vftMrew. 

Bat AgamcflUMay lipgii|fii ike ^locmr Ihadc, 

Hit ancient hot JliiJMnwiiwn te<ver*c | 

Son of MtlaadMKf (fee W|;m) oh fiiy ! 

What caoie CMBfcfTd lb maBiWs and (o gar^ 

To tread the dovomd* M^iiodKily way^ 

Sajy coold otte cilf ypM a tmof fo lair ^ 

Were ail theie fiffiii of one native ak ? 

Or did the rag^ of iorti/ Hepcnne iwecp 

Your lires nc omct, and «M0 beneath the deep ? 139 

Did nigfatlf thientty or jMraODt enKl bande, 

Drench wkh yMr Mood yonr |nllng;M country't tedl ? 

Or weiUdefending Ibme h ti e ag ^erM waU, 

Say, for dbe poMie M ye gretdy Mi > 

Inform thy gocft $ for fn(4i I was of yore 140 

When our triumphant na«4^ touehM your ftort | 

Forc'd a long month the wintery ftas to bear, 

Tb moTcilie Mat 91yfltf td tht it«t« 
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O king of men I I faithful fiiall relate 
(Reply'd Amphimedon) our haplefs fate. 145 

UJyiTes abfent, our ambitious aim 
With rival loves purfued his tx>yal dame : 
Her coy referve, and pi-udence mixM with pride^ 
Our common Aiit noi* granted, nor denyM ; 
But clofe with inward hate our deaths defignM $ 150 
VersM in all arts of wily womankind* 
Her handy laborious, in delufion fpread 
A rpacious loom, and mixM the various thread ; 
Ye peers (Ihe cryM) who prefs to gain my heart 
Where dead Ulyffes claims no more a part, 155 

Yet a fliort fpace your rival fuit fufpend. 
Till this fnnereal web my labours end : 
Ceafe, till to good Laertes I bequeath 
A talk of grief, his ornaments of death : 
Left, when the Fates his royal afhes claim, ilo 

The Grecian matrons taint ray fpotlefs fame ; 
Should he, long honoured with fupreme command. 
Want the laft duties of a daughter's hand. 

The fi6lion pleas'd : our generous train complies, 
Nor fraud miftrufts in virtue^s fair difguife. i6< 

The work fhe ply'd 5 but, fhidious of delay. 
Each following night reversM the toils of day. 
Unheard, unfeen, three years her arts prevail ; 
The fourth, her maid reveal'd th' amazing tale. 
And ftiowM, as unperceiv'd we, took our ftand, 170 
The backward labours of her faithlefs hand, 
ForcM, ihe compleats it ; and before us lay 
The mingled web, whofe gold and filver ray 
Difphyd the radiance o£ \!^<& ii\^t. ^iiid da^« 
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JuSt as iflie dniihM Jits' iUuftrious toil, 27^ 

lU-fortune led UlyiTea to our iHc 
Far in. a Jtonely aook, 'b^de the Tea, 
At an old fwineherd'^ i^ral lodge he lay i 
Thither his fon ^rom faody Pyle repairs^ 
An^ifytcdy iands» and fecretly confers* tS<» 

They pi an our future ruin, and refori 
<^opjre4eraXe to the city and the court. 
FM caipe the fon ; the father next f'ucceedSf 
^^d like a beggar, whom Eumaeus leads ^ 
Propped on a jftaflF, deformM with age and care, 185 
And hung with rags that fluttered in the air« 
Who coiJd Ulyffes in that form behold ? 
Scorn'd by the young, forgotten by the old, 
ill-usM joy all ! to every wrong relignM, 
Patient hfi fufierM with a conftant mind. 190 

But when, ariiing in his wrath t* obey 
The will of Jove, he gave the vengeance way | 
The fcatterM arms that hung around the dome 
Careful he treafurM in a private room : 
1'hen to her fultors bade his queen propofc 195 

The archer^s ftrife : the fouice of future woes. 
And omen of our death I In vain we drew 
The twanging ftring, and try'd the ftubborn yew : 
To none it yields but great Ulyffes' hands 5 
In vain we .threat ; Telemachus comixMnds : 200 

The bow he fnatch'd, and in an inftant bent $ 
Through every ring the vi&>r anrow wont. 
Fierce on the threfhold then in arms he ftood } 
Pour'd forth the daru that tlocfted for our bloody 
A^d frown'd before us, dreadful as a Gcfd I 

Vol. IV. K ^>5J^ 



a4t POPE'S HOMER. 

Firft bleeds Antinous : thick the fliaftt reibfund 5 
And heaps on heaps the wretches (brow the ground) 
This way, and that, we turn, wc fly, we fall j 
Some God afliHed and unmannM U9 all t 
Ignoble cries precede the -dying gtx>ans j 
And batterM brains and blood befinear the ftonei. 

Thus, great Atrides, thus Ulyfles drove 
The (hades thou feeft, from yon fair realmt above. 
Our mangled bodies now deform'd with gore, 
Cold and neglefted, fpread the marble floor, tif 
No friend to bathe our wounds I or tears to ihed 
O'er the pale corfe ! the honours of the dead. 

Oh blefs'd Ulyfles (thus the king expreft'd 
His fudden rapture) in thy confort blefsM ! 
Not more thy wifdom, than her virtue fliinM | ii* 
Not more thy patience, than her conftant mind. 
Icailiis' daughter, glory of the paft, 
And model to the future age fliall laft : 
The Gods, to honour her fair fame, fliall raife 
(Their great reward) a poet in her praife. 115 

Not fuch, O Tyndanis, thy daughter's deed : 
By whofe dire hand her king and hufliand bledt 
Her fliall the Mufe to infamy prolong. 
Example dread j and theme of tragic fongl 
The general fex fliall fuffcr in her fliame, 130 

And ev^n the beft that bears a woman's name. 

Thus in the regions of eternal fliade 
Conferred the mournful phantoms of the deadf 
While, from the town, Ulyfl*es and his band 
Pai's'd to Laertes' cultivated land. 
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The ground hlmfelf had purchasM with his paia^ 
And labour made the rugged foil a plain. 
There ftood his manfion of the rural fort, 
yfTith vftM buildings nmnd the lowly court s 
Where the few fervants that divide his care, i^9 

Took their laborious reft, and homely fare | 
And one Sicilian matron, old and fage, 
"With conftant duty tends his drooping age. 

Here now arriving, to his ruftic band 
And martial fon, UlyfTes gave command : 145 

Enter the hoofe, and of the briftly (wine 
Seleft the largeft to the powers divine. 
Alone, and unattended, let me try 
If yet I (hare the old man^s memory : 
If thofe dim eyes can yet Ulyfles know 
(Their light and deareft objeft long ago), 
Now changM with time, withabfence, and with woe ? 
Then to his train he gives his fpear and fhield ; 
The houfe they enter ; and he feeks the field. 
Through rows of /hade with various fruitage crown'd. 
And labourM fcenes of richeft verdure round. 
Nor aged Do'lius, nor his fons were there. 
Nor fervants, abfent on another care i 
To fearch the woods for fets of flowery thorn. 
Their orchard bounds to ftrengthen and adorn. 169 

But all alone the hoary king he found ; 
His habit coaiTc, but warmly wrapt around; 
His head, that bowM with many a penfive care. 
Fenced with a double cap of goatfkin hair t 
His bufkins old, in former fervice torn, 265 

But wcU repa'ir'd j and glovea ^^mti^ xVvfc ^'qitr.^ 

R z ^ 
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In this grray the kingly gardener ftood. 

And clearM a plantf encumber^ with its wood. 

Beneath a neighbouring tree the chief divine 

Gaz'd o'er his fire, retracing every line, %■}$ 

The ruins of hirafelf i now worn awa^r 

With age, yet ftill majeftic in decay ! 

Sudden his eyes released their watery ftore j 

The much-:nduring n)an could bear no more. 

Doubtful he ftood, if inftant to embrace 171 

His aged limbs, to kifs his reverend face. 

With eager tranfport to difclofe the whole. 

And pour at once the torrent of his foul.-— 

Not fo : his judgement takes the winding way 

Of queftion diftant, and of foft efTay : «& 

Mere gentle methods on weak age employs ; 

AAd moves the forrows, to enhance the joys. 

Then, to his fire with beating heart he moves j 

And with a tender pleafantry reproves : 

Who digging round the plant fUll h^ngs his head. 

Nor aught remits the work, while thus he faid : 

Great is thy ikill, O father, great thy toil. 

Thy careful hand is fiampM on all the foil. 

Thy fquadronM vineyards well thy art declare, 1 

The olive green, blue fig, and pendent pear $ ( 

^And not ose empty fpot efcapes thy care. j 

On every plant and tree thy cares are ihown^ 

Nothing negie£l:ed, but thyfelf alone. 

Forgive me, father, if this fault I blame ; 

Age fo advapcM may fome indulgence daim. 195 

Not for thy flolh, I deem thy lord unkind 5 

JVor ipeake ^y form a Tac;axk qx to^>^^ xcasA\ 
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t read a monarch in that princelj air. 

The fame thy afpefl, if the fame thy cart 1 

S^t ileep, fair garments, and the joys of wine, 300 

Thefe are the rights of age, and fliould be thine. 

"Who then thy mafter, fay ? and whofe the land 

So drefsM and roanagM by thy ikilful hand ? 

Bnt chief, oh tell me I (whet I queftion moA) 

Is this the far-fam'd Idiacenfian coaft? 305 

For fo reported the firft man I viiiw'd, 

fSome n»rly iilander, of manners rude) 

Nor further conference toachfaf *d to ftay 5 

Heedlefs hfe vrhiftied, and purfued his way. 

But thou ! whom years have taught to underftand, 310 

Humanely hear, ahd aniwer my demand: 

A friend I feek, a wife one aj)d a brave; 

Say, lives he yet, or moulders in the grave f 

Time was (my fortunes then were at the beft) 

Wfaen at my houie I lodgM this foreign gueft j 315 

He faid, from Ifhaca*s fair tile he came. 

And old Laertes was his fatfaer^s name. 

To him, whatever to a gueft is ow*d 

I paid, and hoTpitable gifts beftowM : 

To him feven talepts of pure ore I told, 3eo 

Twelve cloaks, twelve vefts, twtlve tuaicks ftiff with 

gold J 
A bowl, that rich with polilhM Cilver flames. 
And, fkiird in female works, four lovely dames. 

A^ this the fathet, with a father's feai-s, 
(His venerable eyes bcdimm^d with tears,) 3? 5 

This is the land ; but ah f thy gifts are iolt, 
For god\c£» men, and rude, ^^fe tVvt cAa\<i.\ 
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Sunk is the glory of this once.fani*d fliore ! 

Thy ancient friend, O i^rangei*, is no more ! 

Full recompenfe thy bounty elfe had borne $ 3)0 

For every good man yields a juft return : 

So civil rights demand ; and who begins 

The track of friendfliip, not purfuing, fins. 

But tell me, ftranger, be the truth confefs'd. 

What years have circled iince thou faw^ft that gueft ? 

That haplefs gueft, alas I for ever gone I 

Wretch that he was ! and that I am 1 my fon ! 

If ever man to mifery was bom, 

*Twas his to fuffer, and *tiB mine to mourn ! 

Far from his friends, and from his native reign» 340 

He lies a prey to raonfters of the main. 

Or favage beafts his mangled reliques tear. 

Or fcreaming vultures fcatter through the air s 

Nor could his mother funeral unguents (bed $ 

Nor waird his father o>r th' untimely dead : 345 

Nor his fad confort, on the mournful bier, 

SealM his cold eyes, or dropM a tender tear 1 

But tell me, who thou art ? and what thy race ? 

Thy town, thy parents, and thy native place ? 

Or, if a merchant in purfuit of gain, 

What port received thy vcffel from the main f 

Or com'ft thou fingle, or attend thy train ? 

Then thus the fon : From Alybas I came» 
My palace there 5 Eperitus my name. 
Not vulgar born; from Aphidas, the king 355 

Of Polypemon's royal line, I fpring. 
Some ad verfe Daemon from Sicania bore 
Our wandering courfe, Wkd AtoNt >a.\ wi^j^^^x ^<w^\ 
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Far from the town, an unfrequented bay 
RelievM our weary 'd veflel from the fca. 560 

Five years have circled fmce thefe eyes purfued 
UlyiTes parting through the fable flood ; 
Profperous he failM, with dexter auguries. 
And all the wingM good omens of the (kies. 
Well hop^d we, then, to meet on this fair ihore, '365 
Whom Heaven, alas ! decreed to meet no more. 

Quick through the father's heart thefe accents ran ; 
Grief feiz'd at once, and wrapt up all the man ; 
Peep from his foul he figh'd, and forrowing fpread 
A cloud of aflies on his hoary head. 370 

Trembling with agonies of fbrong delight 
Stood the great fon, heart- wounded with the fight: 
He ran, he feiz'd him with a ftrift embrace. 
With thoufand kifles wanderM o'er his face, 
J^ I am he 5 O father rife, behold 
Thy fon, with twenty winters now grown old j 
Thy fon, fo long defirM, fo long detained, 
Reltor'd, and breathing in his native land : 
Thefe floods of forrow, O my fire, reftrain I 
The vengeance is complete ; the fuitor-train, 
Strelch'd in our palace, by thefe hands lie (lain* 

Amaz'd, Laertes : ** Give feme certain fign, 
** (If fuch thou art) to manifeft thee mine.'* 
JLo here the wound (he cries) received of yore. 
The fear indented by the tulky boar, 385 

When by thyfelf and by Anticlea fent 
To old Autolychus*s realms I went. 
Yet by another fign thy offspring know j 
The feveral trees you gave me long ago. 
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While, yet a child, thefe fields I lor'd to trace, 
And trod thy foot-ffeps with unequal pace ^ 
To every plant in order as we came> 
Well-pleas'd you told its nature, and its name, 
Whate'er my childi(h fancy a&'d, beftow'di ) 

Twelve pear trees bowing with their pendent load, > 
And ten, that red with bluibing apples glow'd j } 
Full fifty purple figs 5 and many a row 
Of various vines that then b^^n to biow^ 
A future vintage ! when the Hours produce 
Their latent buds, and Sol exalts the juice. 401 

Smit with the figns, which alh his doubts explain, 
His heart within him melts ; his knees Aiftain 
Their feeble weight no more j his arms alone 
Support him, round the lov'd UlyHes thrown j 
He faints, he finks, with mighty joys opprefs^d : 4c 
Ulyfles clafps him to his eager breaiL 
Soon as returning life regains its feat. 
And his breath lengthens, and his pulfes beat s 
Yes, I believe. (he cries) almighty Jove I 
Heaven rules us yet, and Gods there are above. 411 
'Tis fo— the fuitors for their wrongs have paid— 
Sut what ihall guard us, if the town invade? 
If, while the news through every city flies. 
All IthaCa and Cephalenia rife ? 

To t;his UlyiTes : As the Gods ihall pleajte 4x1 
Be all the reft j and fet thy foul at eafe. 
Hafte to the cottage by this orchard fide, 
A»d take the banquet which our cares provider 

Then 



There wait thy foithftd band <rfr«faL friends. 

And there the yt)un|^ Telemacbus attends!. 4id 

Thus having fiid, they tracM the garden o'er. 
And ftooping ente/M at a lowly dcx>F. 
ThPfwains and yowng TeJcmachus they found. 
The Ti^^im portionM, and the goWet crown'd. 
The hoary king^ htk bid Sicilian maid 41 j 

Perfumed and wa(h*d, and gorgeottfly artay'd. 
Pallas attending gives his frame 1» ffaine 
With awf«i port, atid majefty divine ; 
His gazing fon admtres^ the god-like grace. 
And air celeftiai dftwiiing o'ef-his face. 43jJ 

What God, he ery^d, my father's form improves ? 
How high he tt^ads, and how enJargM ht moves t 
Oh 1 would to all the deathleis Powers on high, 
Pallas, and Jove, and. him who gildii the iky t 
(Reply'd the king elated with his praife) 43 f 

My ftrength were ftill, as once in better days : 
When the bold Cephalens the. kagiler formed. 
And proud' Nericus trembled as I ftormM. 
, Such were I now, not abient from your deed 
When the laft fun beheld the fuitors bleed, 44.01 

This arm had Aided yours ; this hand beftrown 
Our floors with death, and pu/hM the llaught^r oil 3 | 
Nor had the fire been feparate from the fon. 
They communM thusj while homeward bent theit 
way 
The fwains, fatigued with labotirs 6f the dajr j 445^ 
Polius the firft, the venerable man ; 
And next his (bnfr, a long fucceeding traiil. 
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For due refection to the bower they came, 

Caird by the careful old Sicilian dame. 

Who nursM the children, and now tends the fire ; 

They fee their lord, they gaze, and they admire. 

On chairs and beds in order feated round, '-'* 

They (hare the gladfome board ; the roofs re(bund. 

While thus Ulyfles to his ancient friend : 

^ Forbear your wonder, and the feaft attend ; 4c 5 

•* The rites have waited long." The chief commands 

Their loves in vain -, old Dolius fpreads his hands, 

Springs to his maftcr with a warm embrace. 

And faftens kiffci» on his hands and face $ 

Then thus broke out : Oh long, oh daily mourned I 

Beyond our hopes, and to our wi(h, returned ! 

Condu£led fure by Heaven ! for Heaven alone 1 

Could work this wonder : welcome to thy own ! > 

And joys and happincfs attend thy throne I j 

Who knows thy blefs'd, thy wifhM return ? Oh, fay 1 

To the chaile Qi^een, ihall we the news convey i > 

Or hears flie, and with blcdings loads the day ? } 

Difmifs that care, for to the royal bride 
Already is it known (the king reply'd. 
And flraight refura'd his feat) while round him bows 
Each faithful youth, and breathes out ardent vows : 
Then all beneath their father take their place, 
Rank'd by their ages, and the banquet grace. 

Now flying Fame the fwift report had fpread 
Through all Ihe city, of the fuitors dead. 475 

In throngs they rife, and to the palace crowd ; 
Their fighs were many, and the tumult loud. 

5 
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Weeping they bear tke mangled heaps of ilaiiiy 

Inhume the natives io their native plain. 

The reft in fliips are wafted o'er the main* 

Then fad in council all the feniors fate. 

Frequent and full, afltjnbled to debate* 

Amid the circle firft Eupithes rofe, 

Big was his eye with tears, his heart with woes i 

The bold Antinous was his age's pridi:* 4^ j^ 

The firft who by Ulyfles' arrow dy'd. 

Down his wan cheek the trickling torrent ran. 

As, mixing words with fighs, he thus beg«n ; 

Great deeds, O friends ! this wondrous man k%$ 
wrought. 
And mighty bieftlngs to his country brought* 4^ 
With ftiips he parted and a numerous train, 
Thofe, and their ftiips, he bury*d in the maia« 
Now he returns, and firft eftays his hand 
In the beft blood of all his native land. 
Hafte then, and ere to neighbouring Pyle he files. 
Or facred Ells, to procure fuppjies ; 
Arife (or ye for ever fall) arife ! 
Shame to this age, and all that ftiall fbcceed ! 
If unreveng'd your fons and brothers bleed. 
Prove that we live, by vengeance on his head, 500 
Or fink at once forgotten with the dead. 

Here ceas'd he, but indignant tears Jet fail 
Spoke when he ceased : dumb forrow touched them all* 
When from the palace to the wondering throng 
Sage Medon came, and Phemius came along 305 

(Reftlefs and early deep's fofi bands they broke) 5 
And Mcdon firft th' aflembied chiefs bef^ka v 



I 



*Z ''^^^•s 



bought a, h r '•''"' now be/li^^^^* God, 

Ve gave Z l""^ ' yonr o,.„ ^ P'*^<<«f 

'•"moderate r,„» "^ **'/ made ft - ' 

^«gh then n,y Jj'^' /''f P">"-An,e„"^ . 
^°'- '■"A to ruin T f'^' '" »n 'lual? T*' J"*- 

i?'^ «ft their itr "' "^ '»^r?"' «^'''. 



iJi 



ODYSSEY, Book XXIV. ajj 

Pierce for his £on, he breathes bis threats in air $ 
Fate hears them not, and Death attends him there. 

This pafsM on earth, whilein the realms above 544 
Minerva thus to cloud-compelling Jove s 
May I prefume to fearch thy fecrct foul ? 
O Power fupreniel O Huler of the whole ! 
Say, haft thou doqmM to this divided ilate 
Or peaceful amity, or ftcrn debate ? 
Declare thy purpofe $ for thy will is Fate. 

Is not thy thought my own ? (the God replies 
Who rolls the thunder o*er the vaulted ikies) 
Hath not long fmce thy knowing foul decreed. 
The chief's return fhould make the guilty bleed ? 
'Tis done, and at thy will the Fates fucceed. 
Yet hear the iffue : fince Ulyffes' hand 
Has flain the fuitors, Heaven (hall blefs the land. 
None now the kindled of th* unjuft (liall own j 
Foigot the flaughter'd brother, and the fon : 555 

Each future day increaie of wealth (hall bring. 
And o'er the paft. Oblivion ftretch her wing. 
Long Aiall Ulyffes in his empire reft, 
His people blefling, by his people blefs'd. 
Xet all be peace— He faid, and gave the nod 569 

That binds the Fates j the fan6lion of the God : 
And, prompt to execute th' eternal will, 
Defcended Pallas from th* Olympian hill. 

Now fat Ulyifes at the rural feaft. 
The rage of hunger and of thirft reprefe'd ; 565 

To watch the foe, a trufty fpy he fent ; 
A fon of Dolius on the meftuge went. 

Stood 
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Stood in the way> and at a glance beheld 

The foe approach » embattled on the field. 

With backward ftep he haftens to the bower, 579 I 

And tells the news. They arm with all their power. 

Four friends alone Ulyfles' caufe embrace. 

And fix were all the fons of Dolias* race t 

Old Oolius too his rufted arms put on ; 

And, ftill more old, in arms JLaertes flione. 57)* 

Trembling with warmth, the hoary heroes Hand, 

And brazen Panoply invefts the band. 

The opening gates at once their war di/play r 

Fierce they rufh forth : Ulyffes leads the way. 

That moment joins them with celei^ial aid, $U 

In Mentor's form, the Jove-defcended Maid : 

The fuffering hero felt his patient breaft 

Swell with new joy, and thus his fon addrefs'd : 

behold, Telemachus I (nor fear the iight) 
The brave embattled j the grim front of fight I 585 
The vah'ant with the valiant muft contend : 
Shame not the line whence glorious you defcend. 
Wide o>r the world their martial fame was /pread ; 
Regard thyfelf, the living, and the dead. 

'i hy eyes, great father ! on this battle caft, 59a 
Shall learn from me Penelope was chade. 

So fpoke Telemachus ! the gallant boy 
Good old Laertes heard with panting joy j 
And, BlefsM ! thrice blefs'd this happy day ! he cries. 
The day that fhows me, ere I clofe my eyes, 595 

A Ton and grandfbn of th' ArceHan name 
Strive for fair virtue, and conteft for fame I 
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Then thus Minerva in Laertes' ear : 
Son of Arccfuis; reverend warridur,- hear ! 
Jove and Jove*« Daughter firft implore in prayer, €00 
Then, whirling high, difcharge thy lance in air $ 
She faid, infufmg courage with the word : 
Jove and Jove's Daughter then the chief implor'd. 
And, whirling high, difmifsM the lance in air, 
Full at Eupithes drove the deathful fpear : 60$ 

The brafs-cheekM helmet opens to the wound ; 
He falls, earth thunders, and his arms refound* 

Before the father and the conquering Ion 
Heaps nifh on heaps ; they fight, they drop, they run* 
Now by the fword, and now the javelin, fall 610 

The rebel race, and death had fwallow'd all $ 
But from on high the blue-ey'd Virgin cry'd ; 
Her awful voice detain*d the headlong tide. 
** Forbear, ye nations I your mad hands forbear 
*' From mutual (laughter : Peace defcends to fpare.** 
Fear fliook the nations : at the voice divine. 
They drop their javelins, and their rage refign. 
All fcatter'd round their glittering weapons liej 
Some fall to earth, and fome confus'dly fly. 
With dreadful Ihouts Ulyflfes pourM along, 610 

Swift as an eagle, as an eagle ftrong. 
But Jove's red arm the burning thunder aims | 
Before Minerva ihot the livid flames ; 
Blazing they fell, and at her feet expir'd : 
Then ftopp'd the Goddefs, trembled, and retir'd, 615 

Defcended from the Gods • Ulyfles, ceafe j 
Oflend not Jove : obey, and give the peace. 



•ff PO ? E 



« aOMER. 






EMD OF THE ODFSSEF, 



CON. 



C »57 1 



•'■CONCLUSION or THE NOTES. 

I^MUST obferre with what dimity Homrr cmi« 
•eludes the Odyflfey : to bonQur his hero, he intro* 
'duces two Deities, Jupitta- and FaJlas, who intcrtft 
tbemfelves in his caute : he then painu UiylTes in the 
baide(( colours, as he nifhes upon the enemy with the 
vtmoft intrepidity, and his courage is fo ungorernable^ 
that Jupiter is forced to reftrain it with his thunder. 
It is uiual for orators to reierve the ftrongeft argu- 
ments for the concluiion, that they may leave them 
freOi upon the reader's memory ; Homer ufes the fame 
condu6\ : he Kprefents his hero in alt hit terroft ^ 
ihcws him to be irrefiflible, and by this method leavea 
vs fully pofiefled with a noble idea of his magnanimity* 

It has been already obfenred, that the end of the 
mf^ion of the OdyiTey is the re-eftablifliment of UlyHcs 
in f^U peace and tranquillity ; this is not ef&^cd, till 
the defeat of the fuitors* friends : and, therefore, if 
the poet had concluded before this event, the OdyHTey 
had been imperfe^l. It was necefiary that the reader 
ihould not only he informed of the return of Ulyflei t9 
his country, and the punifhment of the fuitors, but 
of his re-eftablifliment, hy a peaceful poHeilion of hit 
regal authority $ which is not executed, till thefe laft 
diforders raifcd by Eupithes are fettled by the viftory 
of Uly/Ies s and, therefore, this is the natural con* 
clufion of tlie a6lion« 

Vol. IV. S T:Vv\x 
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This Book 4)peiw with the morning, and ends l)^ 
fore night, fo that the whole ftory of .the Odyfley i 
comprehended in the comp^fs of one and forty daji 
Monficur Dacier upon Ariftotle remarks, diat a 
Epic Poem ought not to be too long: wefhouldh 
able to retain all the feveraJ parts of it at once ia ot\ 
memory: if we lofe the idea of the beginning when «cl 
come to the concluiion, it k an argument that it ii i\ 
too large an extent, and its length deftzoys itsheut^ 
What feems to. favour this deciiion is, tbat^ic iEa^ 
Iliad, and Odyfiey, are conformable to this mk d 
Ariftotle; apd every one of thofe poems may be ltd 
in the compafs of a iingle day. 

I have now gone through the colleaions-npoitbe 
Odyfley, and laid together what occurred moft w 
markable in this excellent Poem. I am not (6 m 
as to think thefe remarks free from faults, nor fo dif> 
ingenuous as not to confefs them : all writers hue 
occafion for indulgence, and thofe moft who kaft k- 
knowledge it. I have fometimes afed Madam Dadtf 
as (lie as done others, in tranfcribing fome of hern* 
marks without particularizing them $ but* indeed, it 
was through inadvertency only that her name is daa^ 
times omitted at the bottom of the note* If my per* 
formance has merit, either in thefe, or in my put of 
the Translation, (namely, in the fixth, eleventh, aad 
eighteenth books) it is but juft to attribute it to the 
judgment and care of Mr. Pope, by who(e hand ewy 
iheet was corre£led. His other» and much moit «Ue 
aiTift^nt, was Mr, Fentoiii in the biuth and thctwti- 
« link 
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ticth books. It was our paiticular requeft, that ouc 
feveral parts might not be made known tothe worl4 
till the end of it : an4 if they have had the good for« 
tune not to be diftinguiihed from his, we ought to be 
the lefs vain, Cnct the refemblance proceeds much lefs 
from oar diligence and ftody to copy his manner* 
than from his own daily reviial and corre^ion. The 
moft experienced painters will not wonder at this* 
who very well know, that no critick can pronounce 
even of the pieces of Raphael or Titian, which havCf 
or which have not, been worked upon by thpfe of 
their fchool i when the fame maker's hand has di-> 
re£led the execution of the whole, reduced it to one 
charafler and colouring, gone over the feveral parts^ 
■and given .to each their finifliingJ 

1 mioft not conclude without declaring our mutual 
fatisSadion in Mr. Pope's acceptance of our beft en* 
deavoursj which have contributed at leail to his more 
fpeedy execution of this great undertaking. If ever 
my name be numbered with the learned, I muft afcribe 
it to his friendfhip, In tranOnitting it to pofterity 
by k participation in his labours. May the fenfe 
I have of this, and other inftances of that fnendAiip, 
he known as long as his name will caufe mine to laft: 
and may I to this end be permitted, at the concluiioa 
of a work, which is a kind of monument of his par- 
tiality to me, to place the following lines, as an in« 
kription memorial of it x 

Sft LET- 
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LET vulgar fouls triumphal arches raift. 
Or fpeaking marbles, to record their praife; 
And pi^ure (to the voice of Fame unkoown) 
The mimic feature on the breathing ftone : 
Mere mortals ! fubjeft to death's total fway* 
Reptiles of earthy and beings of a day- 1 

•Tis thine, on every heart to grave thy praifQ, 
A mwniment which worth alone can raife x 
Sure to furvive, when time (hall whelm in duft 
The arch, the marble, and the mimic btlft : 
Nor, till the volumes of th' expanded flty 
Blaze iii one flaine, (halt thou and Homer die s 
Then fink- together, in the world's laft fires. 
What Heaven created, and what Heaven infpires. 

If aught on earth, when once this breath is fled. 
With human tranfport toudi the mighty dead : 
Shakefpeare, rejoice ! his hand thy page refines ; 
Now every fcene with native brightnefs fhines 5 
Juft to thy fame, he gives thy genuine thought | 
So Tully publi(h'*d what Lucretius wrote j 
Prun'd by his care thy laurels loftier grow. 
And bloom afrefli on thy immortal brow. 

Thus when thy draughts, O Raphael ! time invadi 
And the bold figure from the canvas fades» 
A rival hand recalls from every part 
6ome latent grace, and equals art with art t 
Tranfported we furvey the. dubious ftrife» 
"VJ^lvile each fair image ftar^s again to life* 



Hafw.XoB^ untmi'dy had JEbmer's fittml Ijtt 
r Jarr'd graiiag 4ltfoDnl» ali-csttfiftiiis^ne i 
^prhls jToa bdield^ ancU tntight hyBiotiwa^Bn^ 
yCaUwddie kvd mtfic fiom -the icnndiii^ Arkii;. 
fHow wak*d from ILimiben of three tfaott&ad >«d% 
(Once mart Aebillst in dread |iDiiq» afipea», 
Xovicrt o*er the field «f dealbi at fieror far -tumt^ 
Keen flafli lus anns* and aU the faar^ Imroe ^ 
With martial ialk« and moie than nMitai -ttif^ 
be ftrides along, and meets the God^ is fights 
"Xhen the pale Titant, cfaainM on bnmhig §uon, 
Start at the din that xendt di'* infernal Ibiomi 
"f remble the towers of Heavca* earth rocLs her cosfif^ 
And gloomy Ploto Ihakes with ail his ^btAu 
To every theme nfponds thy vanons lay ; 
Here rolls a tormit, there Meandm play ; 
Sonorous as the ftorm thy numbers rife, 
T'ofs the wild wares, ami thunder in the flue») 
Or fofter than a yielding virgiirs iigh. 
The gentle breezes breathe away and die* 
Thus, like the radiant God who (beds the day. 
You paint the irale, or gild the azure way y 
And, while with every theme the verfe compKes^ 
Sink without groveling, without rafhneTs rife. 

Proceed, great Bard i awake th^ harmonious ftring« 
Be ours all Homer \ ftill Ulyfles ilog. 
How long * that hero by unfldlful hands. 
Stripped' of his robes, a beggar trod our lands : 
Such as he wanderM o'er his native coafi. 
Shrunk by the wand, and all the warriour loft } 

S -i ^"^ 

• Odyflev. Lib. X\l» 
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O'er his iitiooth ikki a huk. of wrinklcft fpread; 
Old age difgrac*d the lwae«r» of his. facaid i 
Nor Jongev in hts heavy e5!«cball flibi^d 
The glance divine, fbrth^beamag foam iiiembd» 
But you^ fike Pallas^ cuteirp Ihaft infbid 
With royal rofaea^ and bid him Abim in g^H ^ 
Touched by your hand, his manly frvne impioTCt 
With grace divine, and like tl Ood be iii«v«s% 

£v^A Is the raeancft of the Mnfea tnun, 
InfiamM by thee, attempt a aoJiler ftraiii ^ 
AdventurcMis waken the JMfaeoiiian Iyse» 
TunM by your hand» said fing as yav ia^re t 
So> arniM by great Aehiiles for the fight, 
Patroelus conquered in Achilles* nght i 
Like their" s, onr frieadihip I and I boaft my nant 
To thine united— For thy Fribndshlp^s Fame. 

This labour paft, of heavenly fubje^s fing,. 
While havering angels liftea o» the wing, . 
To hear from earth, fuch heart>fe]t raptuMS ri6» 
As, when they fing, fufpended hold the (kiea t 
Or, nobly ri^g in fair Virtue's caule, . 
From thy own life traafcribe th' unnening laws i 
Teach a bad world beneath her (way to bead ^ 
To verfe like tliine fierce (avagea attend, ^ 
And men more fierce a when Orpheus tunes the lay» 
£v'n fiends relenting hear their rage away. 

W. BROOMB 



POSTSCRIPT. 

BY MR. POPE, 



I CANNOT difmifs this Work witliout a few ol>fcr- 
vations on the chara6ler and ftjle of it. Whoever 
reads the OdyOfey with an eye to the Iliad, expelling 
fd find it of the fam^ charadter, or of the fame fort of 
Qiirit,. will be gritvoufly deceived, and err againifc the 
firft principle of criticifii^ which is, to confider the na- 
ture uf the piece, and the intent of Its author. The 
OdyfTey is a moral and political w^rk, inihirflive to 
all degrees of raen^ and £lled with images, examples, 
and precepts of civiUmd domeftic lifie. Homer is here 
a penbn^' 

** Qui didicit, patriae quid debeaty 8c quid amicts, 
** Quo fit amore parens, quo frater amandus, U hofpes : 
** Qui quid fit pukhrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid 

** non, 
*♦ Plenius & melius Chryfippo Sc Crantore dicit.** 

Tl^ Orfyffcy is the reverfc of the Iliad, in moral, 
Aibjeft, manner, and ftyle j t» which it has no fort of 
fclatioitt but a» the ftory happens to follow in order of 
timci and as fome of the fame perfons art a^ots in it« 
S it ^^ 
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Yet from this incidental connexion many have ben I 
milled to regard it as a continuation or fetcond put, I 
and thence to expefl a parity of chara£ler inconGftou | 
with its nature. 

It is no wonder that the common reader fliould fall I 
into this miftake, when fo great a critcck as Longinus 
I'eems not whoHy free fix)m*it j although what he has 
laid has been generally underilood to import a feverer 
cenfure of the Odyfiey than it .really doe^^, i£ we sob- 
fider the occafion on which, it is introduced, and the 
clrcumftanccs to which it is confined. 

" The OdyfTey (fay§ he) is an inftance, hownatu- 
** ral k is to a great genius, when it begins to gron 
*< old and decline, to delight Itfelf in nan-atipns and 
** fables. For that Homer composed the Odyffcy after 
♦* the Iliad, many proofs may be given,. &c. From 
" hence, in lay judgment, it proceeds, that as the 
** Iliad was written while his fpirit was in its-greateft 
«* vigour, the whole ftru^ure of that work isdrama- 
" tic and full of action ; whereas the greater part of 
<« the Odyfley is employed in narration, which is 
" the tafte of old age : fo that in this latter piece we 
*' may compare him to the fitting fun, which has fbll 
** the fame greatnels, but not the fame ardour, or 
« force. He fpeaks not in the fame flrain j we fte 
" no more that fublirae of the Iliad, which marches 
** on with a conftant pace, without ever being ftoppec^ 
** or retarded : there appears no more that hurry, and 
*< that flrong tide of motions and pafHons, pouring 
« one after another ; there is no more the fame fury, 
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c 5 ** or the fame volubiiity of dijflieiiy {o fuitable to ac* 

CI.*' tion, and all along drawing in fuch innumerable 

:%s. '^ images of nature. • But Hcmer-, like the ocean, is 

*< always great* even whmi he ebbs and retires ; even 

»»j ** when he is lowed, and lofes biaireif moft in nam* 

zs:. " tions and incredible fictions: as inftances of this, we 

:*^c ** cannot forget the defcriptions of tempcAs,. the ad- 

:i «« ventures of Ulyffcs with the Cyclops, and many 

1^.. « others. But, though all this be age, it is the age 

; *< of Homer— And it may be faid for- the credit of theie 

^«< fi£lions, that they are beautiful dreams, or, if yois 

I Vn< will, the dreams of Jupiter himfelf. I fpoke of the 

•* Odyllcy only to (hew, that the grcateft poets, whea 

** their genius wants' ftrengtb and warmth £or the pa^ 

** thetic, for the moft part employ thcmfelves in paint* 

« ing the manners. This Homer has done in charac- 

*< terifmg the fuitors, and deOcfihing their way of lifei 

^ which is properly a branch of comedy, whoTe peco* 

<< liar bufinefs it Is to represent the manners of men/* 

We muft firfl abferve, it is the fublime of which 
Longinus is writing: that, and not the nature of Ho* 
mer's poem, is his fubje£l. After having highly ex* 
tolled the fire and fublimity of the Iliad, he yaStly 
obferves the OdylTey to have lefs of thofe qualities, and 
to turn more on the fide of moral, and reflexions on 
human life. Nor is it his bu/inefs here to determine^ 
whether the elevated fpirit of the one, or the juft moral 
of the other, lie the greater excellence in itfelf. 

Secondly, that H re and fury, of which he is fpeaking* 
cannot well be meant of the general fpirit and infpira* 
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tion which Is to run through a ^oleEpiek poem, hit 
ef that particular wannth and impetiiofity neceflary ia 
fcine parts, to image or reprefent aftiona- or paffionst 
•f hafte, tumult,- and violence. It i» on occaiion of 
citing feme inch particular paflages is- Hofncr, that 
Longinus break* into this retcQion $ which leemt to 
cletermine hi* meaning chiefly to that fenfe. 
• Upon the whole, he affirms the Odjfkf to haw left 
fublimity and fipa than the Iliad{ but ho does not fay it ' 
wants the fiiblime, or wants ^e» He affirms it to be 
»arrative» but not that the narration is* defective. He 
affirms it to abound in fidlions^, not tiiat thofe fi6Bon» 
are ill invented, or iti executed. He affirms it to be 
nice and particular in painting the manners, but not 
that thofe manners are ill painted. If Homer has fully 
in thefe points accompliihed his* own defign, and done 
alt that the nature of his poem demanded or allowed, 
it ftill remains perMl in its kind, and aa much a maf- 
ter-piece as the Iliad. 

The amount of the pafiage is this ; that in his own 
parti oular tafte, and with refpe6^ to the fublime, Lon- 
ginus preferred the Iliad : and becaufe the Odyfley was 
lefs active and lofty, he judged it the work oJF the old 
age of Homer. 

If this opinion be true, it will only prove, that Ro- 
meros age might determine him in the choice of his 
Ibbjef^, not that it affefled him in the execution of it i 
d that which would be a very wrong inftance to prove 
'ecay of his imagination, it a very good one to 
« the ftrength of his judgnncnt. For bad he (as 
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MMhwi- Daekv tkftrvts) compofrd the Odyffey in his 
youth, aofl the Iliad in Ins age, both muft in reaibn 
have been ezaAlj the fwant as thej n6w ftand. To blame 
Homer for bis choice of ftick a fubje£l^ as did not ad- 
nit the fame incidents and the fame pomp of ftyle as 
his former, is to take offence at lz>o much variety, and 
f» imagine, ^ac when a man has written one good 
thing, he maft ever after only copy himfelf. 

The Battle of Conftantine, and the School of A- 
thest, arc both pieces of Kaphael : ihall we cenfure the 
School of Athens as faulty, becau£e it has not the fury 
aUid fire of the other ? or ihall we fay, that Raphael 
was grown grave and old,, becaufe he chofe to repre* 
fent the manners of old men and philofbphers ? There. 
is all the iilence, tranquillity, and compofure in the 
one, and all the warmth, hurry, and tumult in the 
other, which the fubje£^ of either required : both of 
them had been imperfe^, if they had not been as they 
are. And. let the poet or painter be young or old, wha 
deligns or performs in this manner, it proves him to 
have made the piece at a time of lifie when he waa 
nafler not only of his art, but of his difcretion. 

Aciftotle makes no fuch diftin£lion between the two 
poems : he conftantly cites them with equal praife, and 
draws the rules and examples of Epick writing equal ly^ 
from both. But it is rather to the Odyffey that Uoraco- 
gives the preference, in the EpiiUe to Lollius, and in 
the Art of Poetry. It is remarkable how oppofite his 
opinion is to that of Longinus } and that the particu* 
lart he choofes to extol, arc thofe very fi^iontj and pic« 
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tiered of^the manners which the other ieemt ieaft to ap- 
prove. Thofe fables and maimers are of the verj tS* 
fence of the work: bwt even without diar regard, the 
fables thenifelves have both more invention and moft 
inrftrii^Hon, and the manners'more moral andYzamplc, 
than thofe of the Iliodw 

In fome points (and thofe tfae^rooft eflentia] to the 
Bpick poem) theOdyifejr is confeflfed to exce&the Iliad }• 
and principal^ ia the great end of'it, the moral. The 
condu£i, turn^ and difpoiittoa of the fable ia «lib what 
the criticks allow to be the better model for Epick 
writers to follow-: accordingly we find much more of 
the cad of this poem than of the other in the ^neid, 
and (what next to that is perhaps the grcateft example) 
in the Telemachus. In the manners, it is noway in- 
ferior : Longinus is fo far from finding any defc^ in 
thefe, that he rather taxes Homer with painting them 
too minutely. As to the narrations, although theyare 
more numerous as the occallons are more frequent, yet 
they carry no more tlie marks of old age, and are neither 
more prolix, nor more circumflantial, than the conver- 
fations and dialogues of the Iliad. Not to mention the 
length of thofe of Phoenix in the ninth book, and of 
Neftor in the eleventh (which may be thought in conv 
pliance to their chara^eis), thofe of Glaucus- in the 
fixth, of ^neasin the twentieth, and fome others, muft 
be allowed to exceed any in the whole Odyffey. And 
that the propriety of ilyle, and the numbers, in the 
narrations of each are equal, will appear to any who 
compare thenx 

To 
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^ Tq form a right judgment, whether the genius of 
^j Homer had fufFered any decay j -we muft confider, in 
^ ioth his poems, fuch parts as are of a iimilar nature, 
and will bear comparifon. And it is certain we (hall 
find in each the fame vivacity and fecundity of inven- 
tion, the fame life andHrength of imaging and colour- 
ing, the particular defcriptions as highly painted, the 
figures as bold, the metaphors as animated, and the 
numbers as harmonious, and as* various. 

The Odyflcy is a pei*petual fource of poetry : the 

-ftream is not the lefs full, for^being gentle; though it 

. is true (\Vhen we fpeak. only with regard to the fubliin^) 

that a river, foaming and thundering in catara^s frojn 

. rocks and precipices, is wJiat more ftrikes, amazes, and 

. fills the mind, than the fame body of water, flowing 

afterwards through peaceful vsfles and agreeable fcenes 

of pafturage. 

The Odyfley (as I'have before (aid) ought to be con- 
fidered according to its own nature and defign, not 
with an eye to the Iliad. To«ccnfure Homer, becaufe 
it is unlike what it was never meantto refemble, is as 
if a gardener, who had purpofely cultivated two beau- 
tiful trees ()f contrary natures, as a fpectmen of his flcill 
in the'reveral kinds, ihould be blamed for not bring- 
ing them into pairs; when in root, flem, leaf, and flow- 
er, each wasfo entirely different, that one muft have 
i)een fpoiled in the endeavour, to matdh the other. 

Longinus, who faw this poem was " partly of the 
** nature of comedy," ought not, for that very reafon^ 
to Jiave confidered it with a view to the Iliad. How 

little 
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little any fucb refemblance was tbe kiitjiDtion of Homeri 
may appear from hence> tliat^ although thecharafterof 
UlyfTes was there already drawxiy yet here he purpofely 
turns to another iide of it^ and (hows him not in that 
full light of glopy^ but in the ihade of cominon life^witli 
^ mixture of fuch qualities as are reijuifite to all the 
loweft accidents of it, ftniggling with misf ortnnos, and 
>en a level with the meaneit a( mankind. As for die 
other perfons, jione of them are above what we call tbe 
higher comedy : Calypfo, though a Goddefs, isacha- 
jrafler of intrigue j the fiiitors yet moi*e approaching ts 
it; the Ph«acian8 are of the fame caft; the Cyclops 
MelanthiuSy and Irus, defcend even to droll charac- 
ters } and the fcenes that appear throughout are gene* 
.rally of the comic kind; banquets, revels^ fportii 
loves, and the purfuit of a woman. 

From the nature of the poem, we fiiall foma an idea 
«f the ftyle. The di^lion is to follow the images, and 
to take its colour from the complexion of the thoughts. 
Accordingly the OdyiTey is not always cloathed in the 
majefty of verfe proper to tragedy, but foraetimes de- 
fcends into the plainer narrative, and fometimes eves 
to that familiar dialogue efTential to comedy* How* 
xver, where it cannot fupport a fublimity, it always 
prefcrves a dignity, or at leaft a propriety. 

There is a real beauty in an eafy, puce, perfpiciioos 
defcription, even of a low aftlon. There are numerous 
inftances of this both in Homer and Virgil : and, per- 
haps, thoie natural pafTages are not the leaft pleafing of 
<^T^*ir works* It is often the fame in hiftoij) where the 

rq>rc- 
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reprefenUtion&of common^ or even donie|kic things, ia 
clear^ plain, and natural words^ are frequently found 
to make the livelieft impreflion on the reader. 

The qneftion is, how far a poet, in purfuing the 
defcription or image of an a6lion, can attach himfelf 
to little cifcumftances, without vulgarity or triiling ? 
what particulars are proper, and enliven the image \ or 
what are impertinent, and clog it? In this matter 
painting it to be confulted, and the. whole regard had 
to thofe circumftances which contribute to form a full, 
and yet not a confufed, idea of a thing. 

Epithets are of vaft iervice to this eflfefl;, and the 
right ufe of thefe is often the only expedient to render 
the narration poetical. 

The great point of judgment is to diftinguifli when to 
fpeakfimply, and when figuratively : but whenever the 
poet is obliged by the nature of his fubje^l to defcend to 
the lower manner of writing, an elevated ftyle would 
be afre6(ed, and therefore ridiculous ; and the more he 
vras forced upon figures and metaphors to avoid that 
lownefs, the more the image would be broken, and 
•confequently obfcure* 

One may add, that the ufe of the grand ftyle on lit- 
tle fubjeds, is not only ludicrous, but a fort of tranf- 
greflion agalnft the rules of proportion and mechanlckss 
it Is ufing a vaft force to lift a feather. 

I believe, now I am upon this head, it will be found 
a juil obfervation. That the low a6Uons of life cannot 
be put into a figurative ftyle, without being ridiculous ; 
but things natural caut Metaphors ralfe the latter into 

dignity^ 
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Or hit iitiooth Susa a \atk oi wrinklss fpread; 
Old age difgrac^d the lMfi6ar» o£ his. bcafll i 
Nor h)Dgei in his beairy e5»«-ball (hin^d 
The glance divine, £orth«beaaitBg foBm the mud* 
But jovb, Hce Pallav ^y^tj' Innft infoid 
With royal robes, and bid him flane m g»ld | 
TouchM by your hand, biB manly frame improYet 
With grace divine, and like a. God be naavts*. 

£v^n It the meaneft of the Mvfes inum, 
Infiam'd by thee, atCempt a nobler ftnua ^ 
Adventurous waken the Maeoman lyie» 
TunM by yowr hand» andfing as y«« isijfMre t 
So, ann*d by great Achilles for the %ht, 
Patroclus conquecM in Aebilies* sight i 
Like their' s« our firieadihip ! and I boaft my nanit 
To thine united— For thy Fribkdshlp's Fame* 

This labour paft, of heavenly fubjc^s fing,. 
While hovering angels liftea oft the wing, • 
To hear from earth, fuch heart-felt rapttues riie^ 
As, when they fing, fufpended hold the ikies t 
Or, nobly riling tn fair Virtue's caufe. 
From thy own life tranfcribe th* unnerring laws i 
Teach a bad world beneath her fway to bend ^ 
To verfe like thine fierce favagcs attend, ^ 
And men more fierce a when Orpheus tunes the lay^ 
Ev'n £end$ relenting hear their rage away. 

W.BROOMl 
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I CANNOT difmifs this Work without a few obfer- 
vations on the character and ftyle of it. Whoever 
reads the Odyfley with an eye to the Iliad, expelling 
fo find it of the fame character, or of the fame fort of 
ipirity. will be grievoufly deceived, and err againft the 
firft principle of criticiimy which is, to condder the na- 
ture of the piece, and the intent of Its author. The 
OdyiTey is a moral and political wbrk, in(h*u6live to 
all degrees of men, and £lled with images, examples, 
«nd precepts of dvil^nd domeftic life. Homer is here 
a penbiij^ 

** Qui didictt, patriae quid dcbeat, 8c quid amicij, 
** Quo fit amore parens, quofrateramandus, fchofpes : 
*• Qui quid fit pulchnim, quidturpe, quid utile, quid 

** non, 
•• Plenius & melius Chryfippo & Crantore dicit.** 

Tbe Odyffcy is the reverfe of the Iliad, in moral, 
fubje£(, manner, and ftyle ; to which it has no fort of 
nlation, but a» the ftory happens to follow in order of 
time, and as ibme of the fame perfons art a6lois in it« 
S 4 X^x. 
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Yet from this incidental connexion many have been 
mifled to regard it as a continuation or fe<:ond part, 
and thei^ce to expefl a parity of chara^bi* incondftent 
with its nature. 

It is no wonder that the common reader (hould fait 
into this miftake, when fa great a critcck as Longinus 
feems not whoHy free from* it $ although what he has 
laid has been generally underflood to import a feverer 
cenfure of the Odyfiey than It. really doet^ if we con- 
fider the occafion on. which it is introduced, and the 
circumftances to which it is confined. 

" The Odyfley (fay§ he) is an inftance, how iiatu* 
'< ral k is to a great genius j when it begins to groai 
<< old and decline, to delight itfelf in narrations and 
*< fables. For that Homer compofed the OdyiTey aftec 
** the Iliad, many proofs may be given,. &c. From 
*' hence, in my judgment, it proceeds, that as the 
*^ . Iliad was written while his fpirit was in its- greateft 
«* vigour, the whole ftru^ure of that work isdrama- 
<< tic and full of a6lion ; whereas the greater part of 
«« the Odyfley is employed ia narration, which is 
** the tafte of old age : fo that in this latter piece we- 
<< may compare him to the fetting fun, which has ftill 
*« the lame greatnefs, but not the fame ardour, or 
<' force. He fpeaks not in the fame ftrain j we fee 
** no more that fublime of the Iliad, which marches 
** on with a conftant pace, without ever being ftoppec^ 
« or retarded : there appears no more thax hurry, and 
*< that flrong tide of motions and paifions, pottcing 
after another s there is no more the fame fury» 

u or 
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the fame volubility of didlioOf fo fuitable to ac* 
n, and all along drawing in fvch innumerable 
ages of nature. • But Horner^ like the ocean, is 
/ays great, evsn when he ebba and retires $ even 
en he is loweft, and lofes hrimfeif moft in narra* 
asand-incredible.fif^ions: as-inftance»o£thiS| we 
mot forget the defer iptions of tempeila,. the ad* 
itures of Ulyffes with the Cyclop», and' many 
lers. But, though all this be age, it is the age 
Homer— And it may be faid for- the credit of thefe 
ions, that they are beautiful dreams, or, if ysou 
1, the dreams of Jupiter himfelf* I fpoke of the 
yfll-y only to fliew, that the greateft poets, wlien 
ir genius wants- ftrength and warmth for the pa/* 
tic, for the moft part empioy th<:mi«lve8 in paint* 
; the manners. This Homer has done in charac- 
ifmg the fuitors, and delcribing their way of lifei 
icb is properly a branch of comedy, whofe peco* 
* bufiiiefs it Is to reprelent the manners of men.'* 
: muft iiril obferve, it is the fublime of which 
nus is writing: tliat, and not the nature of Ho- 
poem, is his ful>je6l. After having highly ex* 

the fire and fublimity of the Iliad, he jtiOtly 
es the OdyfTey to have lefs of thofe qualities, and 
n more on the fide of moral, and refle£lions on 
1 life. Nor is it his bu^inefs- here to determine^ 
er the elevated fpirit of the one, or the juil moral 

other, l)e the greater excellence in itfelf. 
}ndly, that fire and fury, of which he is fpeaking^ 
i well be meant of the general fpirit and infpira* 

tiom 
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tion which is to run through a whole Eptefc poem, M 
ef that particular warmth and impetuofity neceffary ia 
ioiXit partSy to image or reprefent aftiost- or paffiontt i 
•f hake, tumult,' and violence. It io on oecaiioa of 
citing feme inch particular paflages inf- Homer, that 
I^nginus breaks into- this rcflcQion ; which feems to 
determine hi» meaning chiefly to that fenfe. 
* Upon the whole, he affirms the OdfSey to hatrv left 
iublimity and fif» than the JUadi but he does not fay it' 
wants the fiiblime, or wants fire. He affirms it to be 
luirrative, but not that the narration is* defective. He 
affirms it to abound in ii6lionsry not that thoie fiftions 
are ill invented, or iM executed. He affirms it to be 
nice and particular in painting the manners, but not 
that thofe manners are ill painted. If Homer has fully 
in thefe points accomplilhed his- own de^n, and done 
all that the nature of his poem demanded or allowed, 
it ftill remains perfe6l in its kind, and ar much a maf- 
ter-piece as the Iliad. 

The amount of the pafiage is this ; that in his own 
particular tafte, and with refpe£( to the fublime, Lon- 
ginus preferred the Iliad : and becaufe the Odyfiey was 
kfs a6):ive and lofty, he judged it the work of the old 
age of Homer. 

If this opinion be true, it will only prove, that Ho- 
mer^s age might dRermine him in the choice of his 
lubjef^, not that it afTefled him in the execution of it t 
and that which would be a very wrong inftance to prove 
the decay of his imagination, is a very good one to 
ice the ftrength of his judgement. For bad he (as 

Madam 
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M«ida«r Daekv ai^itrres) compoied the Odyffey in his 
yottthy anil the Iliad rn Ins z^y both- mnft in reaibn 
Inve been ezaAlj the &me as the j jk>w ftand. To blame 
Homer for bis choice of ftick a fubje£l> as did not ad- 
«iit the fame incidents and the fame pomp of ftyle as 
bis former, is to take offence at lz>o much variety, and 
to hnagine, that when a man ksLS written one good 
^ing> he naft ever after only copy bimfelf. 

The Battle of Conftantiney and the School of A- 
tbens, asc both pieces of Kaphael: ihall we cenfui-e the 
School of Athens as faulty, becau£e it has not the fury 
aUid fire of the other ? or ihall we fay, that Raphael 
was grown grave and old,, becaufe be chofe to repre* 
fent the manners of old men and philofbphers ? There 
is all the iilcnce, tranquillity, and compofure in the 
one, and all the warmth, hurry, and tumult in the 
other, which the fubje£^ of either required : both of 
them had been imperfe^, if they had not been as they 
are. And let the poet or painter be young or old, who 
deligns or performs in this manner, it proves him to 
have made the piece at a time of lifie when he waa^ 
nafler not only of his ait, but of his difcretion. 

Aciftotle makes no fuch diftin^tion between the two 
poems : he conftantly cites them with equal praife, and 
draws the rules and examples of Epick writing equal ly 
from both. Bat it is rather to the Odyfl*ey that Uoracs- 
gives the preference, in the Epiftle to Lollius, and in 
the Art of Poetry. It is remarkable how oppoiite his 
opinion is to that of Longinus } and that the particu* 
Urt he choofes to extol, are thofe very fi^ons, and pic« 
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little any fucb refemblance was tbe uUsentlon of Ha 
may appear from hence^ that, although thechanftcrii 
Ulyfles was there already drawn, yet here he jnnpoHyl 
turns to another fide of It, and Ihows him not inttol 
full light of gloiy, but in the ihade of common life,wi4l 
a mixture of fuch qualities as are re^ifite to all tk I 
loweft accidents of it, ftnigglln^r with misfbrtmcs, vii 
on a level with the meancft of mankind. As fbrtbel 
other perfons, none of them are above whit we call 4e 1 
higher comedy: Calypfo, though a Goddefs, is acb- 1 
rafter of intrigue J the foitors yet more approaching ti I 
it; the Phasacians are of the fame caftj the Cydop^ 
Melanthius, and Irus, defcend even to droll charac- 
ters 5 and the fcenes that appear throughout arc gene I 
Tally of the comic kindj banquets, revels, fporti, 
-loves, and the purfuit of a woman. 

From the nature of the poem, we fliall form an idet 
«f the ftyle. The diftion is to follow the ims^es, and 
to take its colour from the complexion of the thoughts. 
Accordingly the Odyffey is not always cloathed io the 
majefty of verfe proper to tragedy, but foraedmes de- 
fcends into the plainer narrative, and /bmetimes evea 
to that familiar dialogue efTential to comedy* How- 
ever, where it cannot fupport a fublimity, it alwayi 
preferves a dignity, or at leaft a propriety. 

There is a real beauty in an eafy, puce, peripicuooS 
defcription, even of a low aftlon. There are numerous 
Inftances of this both in Homer and Virgil : and, per- 
haps, thofe natural pafTages are not the leaft plea/ing oi 
their works* It is often the fame in hiftoiyi where the 

reprc- 
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. YeprefenUtipn&of commony or even donie|kic things, &e 
clear^ plain, and natural words^ are frequently found 
^ to make the livelieft impisflion on the reader. 

The qneftion is, how far a poet, in purfuing the 

' Jefcription or image of an a6lion> can attach himfelf 

' -to little cifcumftances, without vulgarity or tripling ? 

* ^vhat particulars are proper, and enliven the image ; or 

' vhat are impertinent, and clog it? In this matter 

painting is to be confulted, and the. whole regard had 

^ to thoie circumilances which contribute to form a full, 

^ and yet not a confufed, idea of a thing* 

^ Epithets are of vaft iervice to this eflfefl;, and the 

right ufe of thefe is often the only expedient to render 

the narration poetical. 

The great point of judgment is to diftinguifli when t9 
fpeakfimply, and when figuratively : but whenever the 
poet is obliged by the nature of his fubje^l to defcend to 
the lower manner of writing, an elevated ftyle woul4 
be affefled, and therefore ridiculous ; and the more he 
was forced upon figures and metaphors to avoid that 
lownefs, the more the image would be broken, and 
* ^onfequently obfcure* 

One may add, that the ufe of the grand ftyle on lit* 
tie fubjeds, is not only ludicrous, but a fort of tranf- 
greflion againft the rules of proportion and mechanickss 
it is ufmg a vaft force to lift a feather. 

I believe, now I am upon this head, it will be found 
a juft obfervation. That the low actions of life cannot 
be put into a figurative ftyle, without being ridiculous ; 
but things natural cant Metaphors raife the latter into 

dignity^ 
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6igtiityj &s we fee in the Georgicks : biit tlifow the 
former into ridicule, as in the Lutrin.. Ithinkthii 
may very well be accounted for ; laughter implies ccn- 
fure ; inanimate and irrational beings are not objefts 
of cenfure; therefore they may be elevated as machas 
you pleafe, and no ridicule follows : but when ratioiwl 
beings are reprefented above their real charai5Ver, it be* 
comes ridiculous in art, becaufe it is vmcid.us in mora- 
lity. The bees in Virgil, were they rational beings, 
Nvould be ridiculous by having their aflions and manners 
reprefented on a level with creatures fo fuperior as men; 
Cnce it would imply folly or pride, which arc the pro^ 
per objefts of ridicule. 

The ufe of pompous expreflion for Jbw aftions or 
thoughts is the time f«blime of Don Quixote. How 
far unfit it Is for Epick Poetry, appears in iu being tbe 
perfcftion of the mock Epick. It isfo far from being 
the fubllme of Tragedy, that it i« the caufe of all bom- 
baft; when poets, inftead of being (as they imagine) 
ponftantly lofty, only preferve throughout a painful 
equality of fudian : that continued fwell of language 
(which runs indiicriminately even through their loweft 
chara6lers, and rattles like fome mightinefs of fneaning 
in the moft indifferent fubje6ls) is of a piece with that 
perpetual elevation of tone which theplayers have learned 
from it } and which is not (peaking, but vociferating. 

There is Hill more reafbn for a variation of ftyle ia 
Epick poetry than in tragic, to diftinguiih between that 
language of the Gods proper to the Mufc who (ingf, 
and is infpired : and that of men, who are introduced 
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/peaking or.Ij- accorJiag" to asrii.-t. 7 i.'^'.ttr, ^-•» 
ought to be a, dlifcr-nce or ityie -,-;t'i!rF-t: ,.i -:i.t .■>*-t;: i.e. 
of human per;br.3, a ad chaie« Dt^rjsn . ami i<p.J.. -; 
thofe which may he a'did uiz haraa:run- cr w^jviJi, 
and thcfe which ar? ^.n'.T :-- r. ' rnar./ia ^r i.a./',«^.rf?. 
Homer has mere ot rhe lartjr riaa i.- • -.■:ii'.; y,/?r 
ivhat Virgil does by :^-^ cr r:;.-v* i»'-.i-:; ;(.' i-'i."fi'.i>i^ 
Homer ftili pertormi by :5?^=:'3*i''. ; a*'*'' '-•*. ; " - -s?, i'-' 
even reioinciers a:-: frsq'icn:: :.i .:..r», * vii'r.r^t u^z-.i-ji- 
unknown to Vi/jil. Tliis rzr.'Um .. . yji:nti. ii*v'* 
animatedj c'arleu ffri7e*oi mi; •-:..•.; i.i»s v.n *v; ^:i:./ 
neceintates the r.j-, :^-: ;Ji -,t i j-,—*r' F*-;*: 7.- 
writers cf Trs^ei^ lie j..-.i.r.- -/.n -Vti* i#«<dl.''; j' '.:*».• 
would copy r.iJi/i; wiie;-^t Vm-*." >i .i '-« w^c ;/>«v^' 
<liftion, whicA r/.i7p«r^.-a.-/ li, *Vi;it t^ i»fi;#:ty.- 
even in orations deugr.eri '^i -c-vit • :'i fc ^i«^ a*'^^ v" 
rhetoric : this :3 plalr. tV-ini !S« ^^tktx^ v? J>:«#y ♦•:**. v. 
and Cicero 5 ar.d Virgil iathi'-afyf Zz-M/'-tt w^ 7 .*';.w. 
£^ives an eminent exair.p4«y rw.'m f*.* 'ai/v*« •:*» i *» 
of them ought to be f:vA .V/- if «y.v!rf, v* ^t-:-- 
andomamer.Ui which ir.^Utfui r'X '^.> t«-jr ^M/^ki#«£.* 
of the Gods we haT* bwr. ;Vs8^..' ^ v', v *.: ^ v' - 
Mufe under iaiplraticr.. 

To read through a -^x • w-r/ '/ '^t.'i i"i»«-^ *> -«/• 
travelling all along ?h: r. i^t v; * ■: , »» v : <•/ 
half £b agreeable a* fonr,*- .r^i ^.'s/. .-* ; -/,/>, . .• 
ibmetimes gently to defc^r.^, ti tr^ *'*/ . •,*1 ►, ».<^r f-. 
the end cf th^ yA^TTytrj dlrtczi. 

Indeed the true rearer, thatio f;w potr* hav^ '.".-.■.-^ i 
Homer in thefe bv^sr parts^ has I>cen the extrsm': "..:- 

Vot. IV. T iV.-.-r 
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ficulty of preferving that mixture of eale and dignity 
eOrential to them. For it is as hard for an Epick poem 
to (loop to the narrative with fuccefs, as for a prina 
to defcend to be familiar, wl^out diminution to hii 
jgrcatnefs. 

The fxiblime ftyle is moreeafily counterfeited tha 
the natural ;. fomething that pafles for it, or founds 
like it, is common in all falfc^ writers : but nature, 
purity, perfpicuity, and fimpliqity, never walk in the 
xloiids ; they are obvious to all capacities ; and sAm 
Aey are not evident, they do not exift. 

The -moil plain narration not only admits of dieft, 
and of harmony, (which are aU the qualities of (lyk) 
but it requires every one of them to render it pleafing. 
On the contrary, whatever pretends ^o a fliaiv of tbe 
fubtimpj, may pafs, notwithftanding any defers in tbe 
reft J nay,' fometimes without any of them^ and gain 
the admiration of all ordinary readers. 

Homer, in his loweft narrations or fpeeches, is efcr 
eafy, flowing, copious, clear, and harmonious. He 
ihows not lefs invention, in aflembling the humbler, 
than the greater, thoughts and images ; nor lefs judg* 
ment, in proportioning the ftyle and the^erfificatioB to 
thefe, than to the other. Let it -be remembered, that 
^he fame genius^ thatibared the higheft, and from whoM 
the gr^ateft models of the fublime are divided, was alio 
he who ftooped the loweft, and gave to tbe iimpleflar- 
. rative its utmoft perfection. Which of thefe was tht 
harder taik to Homer himfelf I cannot pretend to de- 
termine I j>ut to hit tranHator I can afirm •(howefcr 

mnequal 
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unequal all his imitations muft be) that of ihe latter 
has been more difficult. 

Whoever expefts here the fame pomp of verfe, and 
the fame ornaments of dl^lion, as in the Iliad> he will, 
and he ought to be, difappointed. Were the original 
otherwife, it had been an offence againft nature } and 
were the tranflation fo, it were an offence againll 
Homer, which is the fame thing. 

It mufl be allowed that there is a majefty and bar- 
inony in the Greek language, which greatly contribute 
to elevate and fupport the narration. But I mult alfo 
obferve, that this is an advantage grown upon the lan- 
guage iince Homer's time: for things are removed 
from vulgarity by being out of ufe ; and if the words 
vre could find in any prefent language were equally fo- 
nbrous or mufical in themfelves, they would ftiil ap« 
pear lefs poetical and uncommon than thofe of a deai 
one, from this only circumftance, of being in every 
man's mouth. I may add to this another difadvantage 
to a tranflator, from a different caufe ; Homer feems to 
have taken upon him the chara6ler of an hiftorian, an* 
tiquary, divine, and profeifor of arts and fciences, as 
well as a poet. In one or other of thefe chani£lert he 
defcends into many particularities, which as a poet only 
perhaps he would have avoided. All thefe ought to 
be preferved by a faithful tranflator, who in fomenea* 
fure takes the place of Homer ; and all that can be 
, expe^ed from him is to make them as poetical as the 
fubje£l will bear. Many arts therefore are requifite ta 
fupply thefe 4i|&dvaiitaget» in order, to dignify and ib- 
T > lemniie 
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lemQize.thefc plait^r, .p^rU, which hardly adimtbf 
any poetical ornaments. 

Some life has been made to this end of the ftyie of 
Iviilton. A juft and moderate mixture of old woHi 
may have an effefl likje the working of old abbey ftous 
into a buildings which I have fometimes feen, to gift ( 
a kind of v^enerable air, and yet not deftroy the neil* i 
nefs, elegance, and equality, reqtsiilte to a newwodL; 
I mean, without rendering it too unfamiliar, or remott 
from the prefent purity of writing, or from that ak 
and fmoothnefs which ought always to accompany Ba^ ■ 
ration or dialogue. In reading a ftyle judicioufly anti- j; 
quated, one finds a pleafure not unlike that of tiavel- 'j 
ling on an old Roman way : but then the road mA '\ 
be as good, as the way is ancient j the ftyle muft be 
fuch in which we may evf nly proceed, without bdfflg 
put to (hort flops by fudden abruptnefles, or puukd 
by frequent turnings and tranfpoiitions. No man de- 
lights in furrows and fhimbling-blocks t and let our 
love to antiquity be ever fo great, a Hue ruin is one 
thing, and a heap of rubbiih another. The imitators 
of Milton, like moft other imitators, are not copi«c 
but caricatura^s of their oiiginal ; they are a hundrai 
times more obfolete and cramp than he, and equally io 
in all places : whereas it ihould have been obfervcd of 
Milton, that he is not lavilh of his exotic words and 
phrafes every where alike, but employs them much 
more where the fubjedl is marvellous, vaft, and ftrtnget 
as in the fcenes of beoveQ, hell, chaos, &c. tfatn 
where it is turned to the natanl and s^^ed>le^ as is 

the 
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tho psftii'rea of Paradifey the lovm of 'oupfirft parents, ' 
cnteitainnifnts of angels, and the like. In general, 
thk untifual ftyle better tdfyth to awaken oar ideas in 
the defcriptions and in the imaging and pi6lurerque 
palrtS) than it agrees with the lower fort of narrations, 
the chara^^er of which is fimplicity and puiity. Milton 
has feveral of the latter, where we find not an antiqua- 
ted, affe^ed, or uncouth word, for fome hundred lines 
together $ as in his fifth book, the latter part of the 
eighth, the fonner of the tenth and eleventh books, and 
ID the narration of Michael in the twelfth. I wonder 
indeed that he, who ventured (contrary to the praftice 
of all other Epick poets) to imitate Homer's lownefTes 
in the narrative, fliould notalfo have copied his plain- 
neft And perfpicuity in the dramatick parts : fmce in 
hJs fjleeches (where clearnefs above all is necefl'ary) 
there is frequently fuch tranfpofition and forced con- 
ftruAion, that the very fenfe is not to be difcGvered 
withoBt a fecond or third reading : and in this cer- 
tainly he ought to be no example. 

To preferve the true character of Homer's (lyle in 
the prefent tranflation, great pains have been taken to 
be eafy and natural. The chief merit I can pretend 
to, is, not to have been carried into a more plaufible 
and figurative manner of writing, which would better 
have plcafcd all readers, but the judicious ones. My 
errors had been fewer, had each of thofe gentlemen 
who joined with me /hewn as much of the feverity of 
a friend to me, as I did to them, in a ftrift animai^ 
ycrflon and coixeftion. What afllftancc I received from 
T I ^\\^xv^> 
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tb^ni, was made known In ^nerall to the pnblick it 
the original propofals for this work, and the paitico- 
lart are fpecified at the concliiiioB of it , to which 1 
muft add (to be pun^ually juft) ibmc part of thetentk 
and fifteenth books . The reader will now be too good 
a jadge» how much the greater part of it, and conic* 
quently of its faults, is chai^geable upon me alone. But 
this I can with integrity affirm, that I hacre ti a fcmu l 
as much time and pains upon the whole, as. were coo* 
fiftent \iith the indifpenfable duties and cares of life, 
and with that wretched date of health wiiich God has 
been pleafed to make my portion. At leail, it is a 
pleafure to me to rtfkSk, that I have introduced into 
our language this other work of the greateft and moA 
ancient of poets, with fome dignity i and I hope, wi^i 
as little difadvahtage as the Iliad. And if, after the 
unmerited fuccefs of that tranflation, any one will 
wonder why I would entcrprize the Odyfley ; I think 
it fufficient to fay, that Homer himfelf did the (kmcp 
or the world would never have feen it. 

I deligned to have ended this poftfcript here : bnt 
fince I am now taking my leave of Homer, and of 
all controverfy relating to him, I beg leave to be in- 
dulged if I make ufe of this lad opportunity to fay a 
very few words about fome reflections which the late 
Madam Dacier beftowed on the fir ft part of my preface 
to the Iliad, and which (he publiihed at the end of her 
tranflation of that poem *. 

To write gravely an anfwer to them, would be too 

muck 
♦ Second ed^uc^tv^ "^'^^m^ -vn^v 
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vtitkcti for the reflexions j and to fay nothing concernw 

ing them, vrould be too h'ttle for the author. It is^ 

^wing to the induftry of that learned lady, that our 

polite neighbours are become acquainted with many 

of Hortier's beauties, which were hidden from themr 

before in Greek and in Enttathius. She challenges on 

this account a particular regard from all the admirer* 

ef that great poet 5 and I hope that I /hall be thought, 

as I mean, to pay fome part of this- debt to her me-r 

mory in what I am now writing. 

Had thefe refleilions fallen from thepen of an or^ 
dinaiy critick, I fhould not have apprehended their 
effe6l> and fhould therefore have been filent concerniiig 
them : but fince they are Madam Dacier's, I imagine 
♦hat they muft be of weight j and in a cafe where T 
think her reafontng very bad, T rsfpeft her authority. 
I- have fought- under Madam Bacitr's banner^ and" 
have waged war in defienceof the divine Homer againlt 
al4 the hereticks of the age. And yet<ic is Madknr 
Dacier who accufes me, and wher accufes me of nd- 
thing lefs than betraying our common caufe. She 
affirms thar the moft declared enemies of this author 
have never i^i'd any thing againft him rfiore injurious 
or moreunjuft than f. What muft th& world think of 
nie, after fuch a j^udgment paflfed by fo great a critick j 
the world; who decides fo often, and who examines fo 
feldom:; the world, who even in matters of literature 
is almoft always the ilavc of authority ? Who will 
iufpe6l that fo much learning fliould miftake, that fo 
much accuracy fhould be mifled, or that £» muclv 
faaidour ihouldbe biaffed ? 

T 1, KS^ 
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All this however has happened ; an(| MaidaiL 1 
Dacier's criticifms on my prefage flow from the ¥My ' 
fame error, from which fo many falfe critkifins rf 
her countrymen upon Homer have flowed, and whick 
ihe has fo jufily and fo feverely reproved j I meaa, 
the error of depending on injui'ious and anikilfol 
tranflations. 

An indifferent tranilation may be of feme u(e» audi 
good one will be of a great deah But I think that no 
tranflation ought to be the ground of criticLfm, be- 
caufe no man ought to be condemned upon another 
man^s explanation of his meaning : could Homer have 
had the honour of explaining his, before that auguft 
tribunal where Monfieur de la Motte preildes, I make 
no doubt but he had efcaped many of thole fcvcre 
animadverfions with which fome French authors have 
loaded him, and from which even Madam Dacier's 
tranflation of the Iliad could not preferve him. 

How unhappy was it for me, that the knowledge of 
our ifland -tongue was as neceffary to Madam Dacier 
in my cafe, as the knowledge of Greek was to Mon- 
fieur de la Motte in that of our great author; or to 
any of thofe whom fhe ftyles blind cenfurers, and 
blames for condemning what they did not underhand. 
I may fay with modefty, that fhe knew lefs of my 
true fenfe from that faulty tranflation of part of my 
preface, than thole blind cenfurers might have known 
of Homer's even from the tranflation of La Vaitcric, 
which preceded her own. 



U 
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It pleaTed me however to find^ that her obje^icns 
verc not levelled at the general do^riue, or at any 
flentials of my preface^ but pnly at a few particular 
ixprefiions. She propofed little fifote than (to ufe her 
3wn phrafe) to combat two or three fimiles ; and I 
'ic^ that to combat a fimile is no more than to fight 
ivith a ihadow, fince a ilmiie is no better than the 
Ihadow of an argument. . 

She llys much weight where I laid but little, and 
examines with more fcrupuloirty than I wnt, or than 
perhaps tiie matter requires. 

Tbefe vhlucky iimiles taken by. themfelves may 
perhaps render my meaning eiqui vocal tfo an ignorant - 
tnhiflatorj or there may have fallen from my pen ibmc 
expreflionsy which, taken by themfelves likewife, may 
to the fame perfbn have die fame effe^ But if the 
tianllator had been matter of our tongiie, the general 
tenor of my argument, that which precedes and that 
which follows the pailages obje6led to, would have 
fufficiently determined him as to the precife meaning 
of them ; and if Madam Dacier had taken up her pen 
a little more leifurely, or had employed it with more 
temper, flie would not have anfwered paraphrafes of 
her own, which even the tranilation will not juflify, 
and which fay, more than once, the very contrary to 
what I have (aid in the paffages themfelves. 

If any perfon has curiofity enough to read the whole 
paragraphs in my preface, or fome mangled parts •f 
v/hich thefc reflexions are made, he will eafily difccrn 
that I am as orthodox as Madam Dacier herfelf in thofei 
Tery articles on which ihe treats me like an heretic k t 
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be win eaiily fee that all the diflTerenee between m 
confifts in this, that 1 oileF opinions, and ihe delifen 
doctrines } that my imagination reprefents Houmt u 
the greateft of hqmtn poctSy whereas in herabewtt 
exalted above humanity s infallibility and iropeccabilttf 
were two of his attribntesv There was therefocr do 
need of defending Homer againft me^ who, (if I 
miftake not) had carried my admiration of him as 
far as it can be carried, without giving a real occa- 
iion of writing in his defence. 

After anfwering my harmlefs fimiles, (he proceeds to 
a matter which doea not regard fb much the faom>iir of 
Homer» as that of the times he Jived inj and here I 
muft confefs flie does not wholly roiftake my meaning, 
but I think ihe miftakes the ftate of the queftion. She 
had faid,' the manners of thofe times were fo much the 
better, the lefs they were like ours^ I thought this re- 
quired a little qualification. I con feffed that in my opi- 
nion the world was mended in fonie points, fnch as the 
cuftom of putting whole nations to the fword, con- 
demning kings and their famines to perpetual flavery, 
and a few others. Madam Dacier fudges otherwifc in- 
this 5 but as to the reft, particularly in preferring the 
fimplicity of the ancient world to the luxury of curt, 
which is the main peint contended for, fhe owns we 
agree. This I thought was well ^ but I am £d unfortu- 
nate that this too is taken amifs, and called adopting 
or (if you will) ftealing her fentiment. The truth is, 
ihe might have faid her words, for I ufed them on pur- 
pofe^ being then profefiedly citing from her : though 
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t ixiigHt have done the fame without intending that 
compliment^ for they are alfo to be found in £uila« 
ihiusy and the fentiment I believe is that of all man« 
kind. I cannot really tell what to fay to tfak whole 
remark $ only that in tbie firft part of it. Madam Dacier 
is difpleafed that I do not agree with her, and in the 
laft that I do : but this is a temper which every polite 
man (hould over-look in a lady. 

To puni/h my ingratitude, ibe reiblves to expofe my 
blunders^ and fele^ls two which I fuppofe are the moft 
flagrant, out of the many for which ihe could have 
chaftifed me. It happens that the firft of thefe is in 
part the tranflator*s, and in part her own, without any 
ihare of mine : ihe quotes the end of a fentence, and 
he puts in French what I never wrote in Englifli t 
*< Homer (I faid) opened a new and boundlefs walk 
** for his imagination, and created a world for him- 
'' felf in the invention of fable $** which he tranflates, 
Homere crea pour fon ufage un monde mouvant, ea 
inventant la fable. 

Madam Dacier juftly wonders at this nonfenfe in 
me ; and I, in the tranflator. As to what I meant by 
Homer*s invention of fable, it is afterwards particularly 
diftingui/hed from that extenfive fenfe in which ihe took 
it, by thefe words. <« If Homer was not the firft who 
" introduced the Deities (as Herodotus imagines) into 
** the religion of Greece, he feems the firft who brought 
«« them into a fyftem of machinery for poetry.'' 

The other blunder ihe accufcs me of is, the miftak- 
aog a paiTage in Ariftotle, and ihe it pleafed to fend 
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me back to this phildfopherV treatife of Postry, sndto 
her pusfete on tfco Odyflfey, for my better inftrafiioi. 
Now though- 1 am fancy enough to think that one luy 
fometimes differ from Ariftotle withotit blundenag, 
and though I am fure one may foncetimes fall into 
error by foliowihg him fervilely 5 yet I own, that to 
qnote any author for what he never faid, i«' a blunder { 
(but, by the way, to correft an author for what be 
never faid, is foniewhat worfe than a blunder.) My 
woirdi were theft r «« As there- it it greater variety erf 
•'■charaftei*8 in the- Iliad thcin m any other poem, b> 
*' there is of fpeeches. Every thing in it has manncny 
**' as Ariftotle expreffes it ; that is, every thing is zBei 
*< or fpoken : very little pafTes in narration.*' She 
jiiftly fays, that «< Kvery thing whkh is afted or fpolun, 
** has not neceflarily manners merely because it a 1 
*« a6led or fpoken." Agreed » but I would afk the 
queftion, whether any thing can have manners which 
is neither afled nor fpoken ? If not, then the whole 
Iliad being almoft fpent in fpeech and aftion, almoft 
every thing in it has manners, fince Homer has been 
proved before, in a long paragraph of the preface, to 
have excelled in drawing charafters and painting: 
manners, and indeed his whole poem is one continued 
occafion of fhewing this bright part of his talent. 

To fpeak fairly, it is irapoffible (ht could read even 
the tranfl:ition, and take my fcnfe fo wrung as (he re- 
prefents it ; but I was firft tranllated ignorantly, and 
then read partially. My expreflion indeed was not 
quite exa£l j it (Vvo>3\^ Yv^Nt \i«.xv, *< t^wy thing hat 
*' manners as Ar*ift.o\\e c^W^ \\\tmr Y»\\ ^>xe^ -j^Kv^^ 
methinks might hav. bc^ ^v--<^^. ^^---^"^ -—- 



POSTSCRIPT. 285 

look with that difpofition (he difcovcrs towards me, 
:ven on her own excellent writings, one might find 
fome miftakes which no context can redrefs $ as where 
[he makes Euilathius call Cratifthenes the Phliailan, 
Callifthenes the PhydciAn *. What a triumph might 
fome flips of this fort have afforded to Homer*s, hers, 
^d my enemies, from which fhe was only fci^ened by 
their happy ignorance I How unlucky had it been, 
when ihe infulted Mr. de laMotte for omitting a ma,- 
terial paflage in the f fpeech of Helen to Heflor, 
Iliad vi. if (bme champion for the moderns had by 
chance und^rftood £6 much Greek, as to whifper him, 
that there was no fuch padage in Homer ? 

Our concern, zeal, and even jealoufy, for our great 
author's honour were mutual, our endeavours to ad- 
vance it vrere equal, and I have as often trembled f»r 
it in her hands, as ihe could in mine* It was one of 
the many reafons I had to wifh the longer lilc of this 
]ady, that I muft certainly have regained her good opi- 
nion, in fpite of all miireprefenting tranflators what- 
ever. I could not have expef^ed it on any other terms 
than being approved as great, if not as paflionate) an 
admirer of Homer as herfelf. For that was the firft 
condition of her favour and friendfhip ; otherwife not 
one's tafte alone, but one's morality had been corrupt- 
ed, nor would any man's religion have been fufpe6\etl, 
who did not implicitly believe in an author whofe doc- 
trine is Co conformable to Holy Scripture. However, 
as different people have different ways of exprefling 
their belief, fome purely by. public and general ails 

of 

* Dacier Remarqoes fur le 4me lm« dt VOd'^.^« ^'\^» 
fDeU Corruptioa du Gout* 
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of worihip, others by a reverend fort of reafoningand I 
enquiry about the groundls of it ; it is the fame in ad- 1 
miration^ fome prove it by exclamations^ others byre- 1 
fpeft. I have obfrrved that the loadeft huzzas given to 
a great man in triumph, proceed not from his friends* 
but the rabble ; and as I have fancied it the fame witk I 
the rabble of critics, a defire to be diftinguiihedfrom 
them has turned me to the more moderate, and, I hope, 
itaore rational method. Though I am a poet^ I would 
not be an enthufiaft ; and though I am an Englifhnuu, 
I would not be furioufly of a party. I am far from 
thinking myfelf that genius, upon whom, at the end 
of thefe remarks. Madam Dacier congratulates my 
country t one capable of, " corre6^ing Homer, and 
" confequently of reforming mankind, and amending 
<* this conftitution." It was not to Great Britain this 
ought to have been applied, fmce our nation has one 
happinefs for which fhe might have preferred it to her 
own, that, as much as we abound in other miferable 
milguiJcd fe6ls, we have at leaft none of the blaf- 
phemers of Homer. We fteadfaftly and unanimoufly 
believe, both his poem, and our conftitution, to be 
the beft that ever humaa wit invented i that the one it 
not more incapable of amendment than the other; and 
(old as they both are) we difpife any French or £ng- 
lilhman whatever, who ihall prefun^e to retrench, to 
innovate, or to make the lead alteration in either. Far 
therefore from the genius for which Madam Dacier mif* 
took me, my whole defire is but to preferve the humble 
duura6lcr of afaithfiU tranflatorA.and a quiet fubjca. 

CQ N* 
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